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PREFACE. 


We  understand  that  the  value  of  the  copyri^t  of  the 
greatest  number  of  the  new  pieces  performed  at  the 
theatres  has  now  ceased  to  form  almost  any  part  of  the 
author  s  profit     This  fact  is  perhaps  more  decisive  of 
the  inferiority  of  the  dramas  preferred  by  the  managers; 
than  any  proof  which  might  be  adduced,  by  instituting 
a  comparison  between  the  plays  performed  and  tiK)se 
which  have  been  first  presented  to  the  public  by  the 
press.     Formerly,  the  sale  of  the  new  pieces  was  so 
great,  that  when  a  drama  was  well  receiv^,  an  edition 
of  several  thousand  copies  was  immediately  printed : 
but  now  so  few  are  sold,  that  the  publishers  are  often  not 
indemnified  for  the  expense  of  the  printing.     That  this  is 
owing  to  the  want  of  mait  in  the  plays,  cannot  bedoubteil ; 
for  of  all  the  various  productions  of  literary  talent,  a  well 
written  drama  is,  pertmps,  at  once  the  most  interesting 
and  instructive.     It  contains,  in  a  condensed  form,  the 
essence  of  every  thing  that  delists  inrcMnaace,  orin  his* 
tory,  combined  with  auch  a  livdiness  of  conceptim^,  in 
what  respects  the  firattures  of  character,  as  supersedes 
those  descriptive  ddineations  which  occupy  so  many 
pages  in  the  other  kinds  of  moral  literature. 

So  many  soUd  objections  were  made  to  the  limited 
scale  on  which  our  publication  was  originally  established, 
that,  although  it  has  been  universally  allowed  that  our 
rejected  pieces  possessed  merit  suffidrat  to  demonstrate 
how  much  the  system  of  management  in  the  theatres 
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required  revision,  none  of  our  readers  can  r^et  the 
change  which  was  subsequently  made  in  our  plui  and 
title.  ^  Even  those,  who  did  us  the  injustice  to  represent 
our  endeavours  to  redeem  the  reputation  of  the  drama- 
tic talent  of  the  country  from  the  odium  attached  to  it 
by  the  contemptible  dialogue  in  the  vehicles  of  music 
and  scenery,  substituted  on  the  stage  for  the  drama,  as 
arising  from  petulant  motives  of  personal  resentment, 
must  now  be  convinced  of  their  error,  and  necessitated 
to  approve  of  our  undertaking. 

Some  of  the  ideas  which  we  threw  out  in  our  first 
preface,  as  to  the  nxxle  of  improving  the  represaita- 
tions  on   tlie  stage,  have  attracted  much  observation, 
and  have  been  controverted  with  liberality  and  ability. 
But  we  are  very  r^dy  to  ccmfess,  that  w^  do  not  think 
any  tribmial  of  criticism,  either  in  the  form  of  an  aca- 
demy or  a  committee,  however  intelligent  the  members, 
would  afford  an  adequate  corrective  to  the  evil  of  whidi 
the  public  complain.     We- are  satisfied  that  the  griev- 
ance ori^nates  in  the  monopoly  of  the  patentees  of  the 
th^tres  ;  but  unless  it  can  be  legally  demonstrated  that 
die  proprietors  have  abused  their  privileges,  we  do  not 
see  with  what  justice,  according  to  the  principles  of  our 
goven^ment,  the  lovers  of  the  drama  can   claim   an 
abrogation  of  the  {patents,   without  indemnifying  the 
proprietors  for  their  loss.     Before  we  therefore  expect 
that  Parliament  will  dissolve  the  monopoly,  we  ought 
to  be  prepared  to  show,  not  that  the  dramas  which  are 
performed  at  the  theatres  are  mean  and  poor,  because 
the  doing  so  would  not  be  enough,  as  the  managers  might 
well  affirm  that  they  acted  according  to  the  best  of  their 
judgment;  but  that  shows  are  brought  forward  which  the 
patentees  have  no  right  to  perform.     The  extent  of  the 
patent  rights  should  be  ascertained,  and  the  public  ought 
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tp  resist  any  attempt  which  is  made  in  the  theatres  to  ex- 
tend the  performances  beyond  them.  If  the  managers  find 
it  more  profitable  to  exhibit  pantomimic  shows  tl\an  the 
regular  drama,  they  ought  not  to  prevent  the  public  from 
seeking  the  regular  drama  wherever  it  can  be  found  best. 
But  the  alleged  depravity  of  the  public  taste  has  been 
effectually  refuted  by  the  appearance  of  Ma.  Keav; 
and  the  defenders  of  such  trumpery  as  Blue  Beard,  and 
the  class  of  spectacles  to  which  it  belongs,  have  been 
fortunately  put  to  sil^ce:  the  public  has  evinced  to- 
wards his  natural  and  discriminative  acting,  the  same 
delicacy  of  tact  which  formerly  appreciated  the  merits 
of  Garrick  and  Mrs.  Siddons;  and  it  can  no 
longer  now  be  doubted,  that  if  the  managers  brought 
out  plays  suitable  to  the  talents  of  the  actors,  the  merits 
of  authors  would  not  be  overlooked  nor  unrewarded. 

Our  readers  will  do  us  the  justice  to  allow  that  since 
the  establishing  of  this  publication,  in  January,  two 
important  facts  have  been  ascertained — The  applabse 
bestowed  on  the  conceptions  of  Shakspeare,  by  the 
admirable  illustrations  of  Kean,  has  proved,  what  we 
asserted,  that  the  public  taste  was  never  in  a.  more 
sound  state  tlmn  at  present ;  and  the  coi^ents  of  our 
two  volumes  have  also  shown,  that  there  is  no  Jack  in 
the  country  of  dramatic  genius,  of  a  better  description 
than  that  which  has  possession  of  the  managers'  favor. 

July  31,  1814. 
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CHARACTERS. 

MOORS. 
SuLiEMAN;  King  of  Majorca. 

OSMYN, 

AMUBAfH^ 


} 


."(Mcem. 

ACHMSTy 
MOBAD, 

MiTSTAPHA,  Chief  Eunuch. 

SP4NIAHDS. 
Alvabo^  the  assupied  name  of 
Alphonso,  a  Ciqp^;v#. 
Antonio,  a  Captive. 
l^BNDEZi  a  Renegade. 
Thbodoba,  a  Spanish  Lady. 
Zulema^  a  Moorish  Woman. 
Paulina,  as  Italiaa^  Wife  to  Qsmyo. 

Moorish  Sailors,  Guards,  Captives,  &c. 

Scene  of  Action — ^The  City  of  Palma,  Capital  of  Majorca. 
Ti  M  E — A  natural  Day. 
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SULIEM  AN. 

A  TRAGEDY. 
ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.     The  Paloc$. 

MUSTAPHA     tnd    ZULBMA. 

ZuL  Good  morrow,  Mustapha ;  your  looks  r^ort 
That  Sleep  press'd  lightly  on  your  lids  last  night. 

MusL  Aye,  marvel  you  f     In  such  a  direful  night, 
Children  and  drimk  men  only  could  sleep  sound. 
Within  the  compass  of  my  memory 
I  scarcely  find  its  match  :  the  heavens  shook 
As  if  they  vrould  have  fdlen  on  the  earth. 

Zul*  It  w^as  a  very  awful  night. 

Must.  In  troth 

The  times  portend  some  terrible  event. 
T^e  copk  crew  the  first  watch  an  hour  too  soon^ 
A  ball  of  fire  spent  its  destructive  rage 
Upon  the  royal  mosque,  struck,  from  its  poise 
The  lofty  minaret  to  shattered  ruins; 
And  worse,  a  noble  galley  of  this  port^ 
Returning  with  a  costly  Spanish  prize. 
Drove  on  the  rocks  without  the  harbour's  mouth/ 
And  all  on  board  perish'd  beneath  the  waves. 

Zui.  These  melancholy  news  vrill  drain  of  tears 
Many  sad  widows'  and  poor  orphans'  eyes, 
And  blight  the  rose  on  many  a  mai(ten  chedc. 

Must.  Beshrew  thy  whimng !  there's  no  lack  of  m&u 
Fresh  leaves  succaed  those  thsft  decay  amit  f^f 
And  winter's  gtamnas  in  tbespting  forgot. 
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The  widoWiHia  yoMkfv«l^ei:*s  arms. 
Forgets  her  loss ;  while  time  new  suitors  brings 
To  comfort  weeping  maids. 

ZuL  Cold-hearted  wretch !  (aside.} 

Time,  Mustapha,  has  worn  your  feelings  blunt. 

Must.  Pshaw !  fourscore  years  have  only  made  nie  wise, 
And  show'd  me  Chance's  wheel  so  often  turn, 
That  1  no  longer  wonder  at  strange  things  ; 
Else  would  your  mistress,  Theodora's  deeds, 
With  stark  amazement  petrify  my  sense. 

Zut.  Poor  toothless  fool !  what  mean  you  ? 

Must.  Out  on  thee  \ 

Your  shafti^  are  shot  at  random,  and  wound  not. 
Though  I  am  toothless,  yet  I  am  no  fool. 
Did  not  your  mistress  pine  her  nights  away 
In  tears,  and  grieve  the  live-long  day. 
And  yet  in  royal  proffers  find  a  balm 
For  all  her  grief,  a  char^n  oblivious. 
Which  dissipated  thoughts  of  home  and  friends  ? 
A  sov'reign  balm !  ha !  is  it  not  so  ? 
You  see  I  know  the  weakness  of  your  sex. 

Zul.^  No,  it  is  Hot  so — most  wise  of  eunuchs ! 
Dotard !  you  know  our  s^xjs  weakness  ! 
Know  you  the  vices  of  your  own  black  tribe  ? 
Thou  counterfeit}  [EjtiV. 

♦  Must.  I'll  prune  your  rambling  tongue. 

This  brazen  age  respects  not  hoary  locks ; 
But,  by  the  Prophet,  she  shall  feel  my  power. 
Now  to  Osmyn  must  I  bear  my  orders. 
Perchance  some  scheme  of  conquest.     I  know  not. 
But  this  I  know — the  Spanish  captive's  charms 
Enslave  Sulieman's  heart. 

(Martial  music  lieardfrom  mthout.) 
Ha !  there  he  comes. 
How!— He  stops;  and,  as  if  deeply  musing, 
Supports^  his  forehead  on  his  raised  band ; 
Now  walks  again  ;  looks  up,  and  bites  his  lips. 
Something  vexes  him.     Qb!  bow  we  great  aredai^'d,       lE^it. 
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•SCENE  II.     The  same  part  of  the  Palace. 

Enter  Sulieman^  with  attendants* 

SuL  Leave  me.  (the  attendants  retire.) 

It  must  be — wherefore  hesitate  ? 
He  must  be  set  aside : — for  thus  to  live, 
And  have  my  deeds  by  Osrayn  closely  scann'd ; 
My  pleasures  curb'd,  that  should  be  free  as  air ; 
And  my  free-will  pent  up,  is  worse  than  death. 
By.  Mahomet  he  dies ! — And  then— but  yet — 
To  kill  him  openly  without  some  cause. 
Though  on  my  pleasure  hang  my  subjects'  lives. 
Would  be,  I  fear,  a  trial  of  my  power ; 
For  by  the  soldiers  he  is  priz'd  as  gold. 
And  has  so  won  the  love  of  ev'ry  heart. 
That  from  his  blood  rebellion  might  spring  up. 
I  must  find  some  pretext.  f  muses  for  a  moment.  J 

Ho !  who  attends  ? 

fJn  attendant  enters.) 

Inform  Alvaro  1  would  speak  with  him.  (Exit  attendant.J 

(The  Prince  Vialks  about  much  agitated.) 

[Enter  Alphonso,  under  the  assumed  name  of  Alvaro.] 

Alph.  Heaven  guard  your  HigBness! 

SuL  Welcome!  welcome! 

Alph.  Is  your  llighness  well  ?  '         k 

SuL  Aye,  in  body  well,  ,         f 

But  sick  aVsoul. Alvaro !  1  would  speak 

To  thee,  as  one  whose  counsel  is  approv'd 
To  be  of  standard  worth.     Lend  then  your  ear. 
And  honestly  advise  me  how  to  act. 
Osmyn  has  much  presumed,  and  oft  of  late 
Has  strangely  rated  me.     I  hate  him  too. 
In  that  he  stands  betwixt  me  and  my  wish 
To  honor  you  for  your  gopd  services. 

Alph.  Let  that  not  stand  against  him  as  a  crime  ! 
I  covet  not  exalted  rank,, nor  wealth. 

SuL  Your  modesty  is  ever  your  worst  fo«. 
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But  to  the  point.    Should  Osmyn  guide  the  reins 
Of  my  high  course?     S'deatb !  thusrvstnuo'd,  I  boM 
The  shadow  only  of  authority, 
The  show,  without  the  substance  of  my  power. 
Resolve  me  then  how  I  can  shake  him  off., 

jilph.  Banish  him. 

SuL  Banish!  he  dies. 

jilph.  He  is  much  loy'd* 

SuL  Tis  bis  hypocrisy  that  wins  the  fools. 

Alph.  Yet  ev'ry  tongue  is  in  his  praises  rich, 
Enumerates  his  many  gracious  deeds, 
His  noble  courage>  and  how  free  from  pride. 
Says,  on  his  lips,  cheerful  as  smiling  morn. 
Heart-winning  affability  resides ; 
To  the  distressed  his  eye  beams  softest  pity ; 
And  his  hand,  bounteous  as  Autumn,  deals 
The  sweetest  boons  of  gentle  charity. 

SuL  Damn  him !  damn  him  !  'tis  all  hypocrisy. 
No  more  of  him — I  hate  his  very  name — 
He  shall  not  live.  .  (much  agitated.^ 

Alph.  Thy  Highness  knows  I  spoke — 

SuL  To  find  his  advocate  in  you! 

Alpkk  I  spoke — 

Sul.  No  more— no  more  of  him. 

Alph.  I  do  bbey. 

I  trust  your  Highness  found  my  words  wrought  well 
With  Theodora? 

SuL  No  J  still  obdurate. 

Still  on  the  ground  she  bends  her  tearful  eyes. 
Or  lifts  them  oidy  to  look  cold  disdain. 
While  her  sweet  lips  to  my  most  ardent  vows 
Return  upbraidings  bitter  and  severe. 
By  Heaven!  I  can  no  longer  bear  with  them. 
Majorca  for  her  love  I  would  resign ; 
Yet  hot  desire  so  rages  in  my  breast. 
That  if  she  yield  not,  force  shall  make  hsr  mine. 
^//;A.  Thisniu^rnot  be.,    (aside.) 

Indeed  it  is  most  strange! 
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Bat  stay^  a  hilppy  thought  itow  iaibte  ail  tof  mini : 
Send  me  once  moi^  to  ter :  I  will  advance 
Such  weighty  arguments  to  urge  your  suit 
As  soon  shall  smooth  hst  tt^mis,  obliterate 
The  foster^  tecoHec^to  of  pkH  loeoesj 
And  bend  her  haughty  ^ftt  to  yoinr  wMi»    ^ 

Sal  Go !  go!  My  {Midenoe  to  afc^is  sjmm. 
But  mark^  if  you  would  gim  tty  cvofi^leiice^ 
No  more  of  Osmyn.  fJMf « 

Alph.  Yield!  never,  I  trusts 

I  must  be  prompts    O  tluk  ladteed  sevete ! 
That  makes  my  lips  thus  war  against  my  btlirt, 
To  blind  the  tyrant's  eyes  to  my  intent. 
And  from  unreined  passioa  virtue  save.  .  fBtff, 


SCENE  III.    A  Pavilion  in  OmytCs  Gardeh. 
Osmyn  and  Paulina. 

V$m.  And  pl^as'd  too  with  bis  fawmng  longm;  shame! 
shame !  ' 

Paul  Who  ?  tell  ate  who  means  my  lord  ? 

Osm.  (taking  her  hmd.)  Paidina! 

My  sun  is  set.     Know  you  not,  dearest  love. 
On  whom  Sulicman's  coBfidenoe  is  plac'd  i 

Paul.  Is  not  his  heart  in  Osmyn's  breast  i 

Osm.  It  Was. 

Paul  And  surely  is  so  sUU.    What  means  my  lord  ? 

Osm.  It  is  no  longer  here. 

Paul  Explain,  my  lord. 

Who  dares  disturb  your  peace,  who  curb  your  will. 
And  hope  to  see  the  light  of  next  day'a  sun  ? 

Osm.  A  slave,  whose  words  like  softest  music  fall 
Upon  th'  inflated  ear  of  vanity,  ' 

Who  knows  well  die  tone  of  the  human  heiart,  ' . 
Can  soundks  finest  chord  with  nicest  skill 
To  fascinate  the  favor  of  the  great 
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A  slave  1  a  base-born  Qiristian  slave! 

Paul.  Slave! 

Sa>,  who,  my  lord? 

Osm.  Alvaro,  the  Spaniard* 

Paul.  Holy  Prophet^  save  me !  what  do  1  hear ! 
Sure  some  foul  spell  unnerves  your  faculties. 
And  makes  your  tongue  and  face  play  counterparts, 
Or  why  this  declaration  of  vain  fear^? 
Let  cowards  hesitate;  you  must  be  firm. 
Your  rival  must  not  live*     Resolve  at  once, 
And  this  bold  slave  shall  be  a  summer's  cloud. 
Evanishing  before  the  close  of  day. 

Osm,  Light  of  my  soul!  your  counsel  I  applaud^ 
Which  would  confirm  me  in  my  first  intent 
To  let  my  steel  drink  deep  of  his  heart's  gore. 
But  that  can  not  be  yet.     ^is  wise  to  pause. 
For  though  he  wrongs  me  much,  and  wounded  pride 
And  disappointments  goad  me  to  revenge. 
Yet  must  I  smother  my  intent  till  time 
Unfold  fit  opportunity  to  strike. 

Paul.  Thou'lt  smother  thy  intent — O  great  resolve ! 
And  wait  till  thou  canst  safely  aim  tlie  blow. 
Dauntless  spirit !  what  less  could  cowardice  f 
Hear  reason,  Osmyn.     If  you  are  disgrac'd, 
An^  thus  requited  all  your  services. 
Will  life  avail  you  ?     Like  a  faded  leaf, 
You'll  fall  before  the  blast  of  envy. 

Osm.  'Ti»  wise  to  padse. 

Paul.  O  most  considerate  f 

If  Osmyn  dares  not  on  a  cursed  slave 
Inflict  his  vengeance. 

Osm.  Dares  not,  Paulina ! 

I  dare  whatever  courage  can  achieve. 

Paul.  That  is  well  said.     O  could  you  read  the  thoughts 
Which  this  occasion  lights  within  my  breast! 

Osm.  Say,  whartr  are  they  ? 

Paul.  Such,  Osmyn,  as  would  lead— 

But— you  will  not  listen. 
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(Jfsm.  Whjtbiok  you$6i 

Paul.  I  fear  your  prudenee  M'iU  condemn  my  thou^ts; 
But,  were  that  overleapt^  then  might  you  gain — ^ 

Osm.  What?    Exj^n yourself. 

Paul.  Hear  me,  mjr  Osaqfa. 

You  had  the  earnest  of  my  Love,  and  still 
Live  the  sole  tenant  of  this  ardent  breast* 
How  often  have  I  bless'd  the  day  which  saw 
The  ship  in  which  1  left  fair  Italy  ^^ 

Wreck'd  on  your  strand  !     Religion,  country,  friends. 
For  you  Fve  forfeited,  nor  value  them 
When  weigh'd  against  your  love.     Then  hear :  and  trust 
My  words  are  dictated  by  love  alone. 

Osm.  Speakfreely  what  you  will,  I'll  listen. 

P^ul.  Osmyi^ 

You  are  a  soldier,  brave  and  valorous ; 
Though  young,  your  intrepidity  and  skill 
Have  often  stemmM  the  torrent  of  our  foes. 
While  he  whose  scowl  you  dread,  and  whose  vain  ear 
You  have  not  blush'd  to  pamper  with  smooth  speech. 
Lay  in  the  arms  of  wantcm  luxury. 
Your  country  harbours  not  ingratitude; 
^is  he  who  cannot  estimate  your  worth. 
]  know  ambition  fires  your  noble  breast: — 
Ambition,  that  the  eagle  prompts  to  soar. 
And  build  his  aerie  on  the  tow'ring  rock. 
Cloth 'd  by  the  mantling  clouds,  you  too  inspires] 
And  by  one  effort  you  might — 

^^^'  Heldliiomcxrs! 

Your  daring  words  have,  like  a  serpent's  bite,  ^ 

Already  left  their  poison  in  my  breast. 
And  thoughts  that  erewhile  had  no  dwelling  there 
Spring  up  to  torture  me ! 

[Enter  Mustapha.J 

What  would  you,  slave  I 
Must.  My  lord,  the  Prince  commands  your  presence- 
Osm.  I  shall  forthwith  attend  him.  [Exit  Mustapha. 

Paulina,  v 
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tieep  in  your  bosom  shut  thes^  Noughts  agaio^ 
lYhich  Pnicknce  wards  mt  must  Mt  be  let  loose* 

Paul.  Reflect  maturely  on  my  nwds ;  be  finti ! 
The  wings  of  Time  will  flag  until  we  meet  lEtHM. 


SCENE  IV.    Jn  Apartment  of  the  Harem. 
Theodora  alone,  reclining  on  a  sofa. 

0  sleep!  soft,  balmy  sleep !  whose  influence 
Gives  to  the  aching  lids  of  wretchedness 

A  momentary  lapse  from  misery, 

And  in  whose  tranquil  arms  I  oft  have  found 

A  kind  suspense  of  unrelentuig  woe. 

Why  have  you  fled  this  tear-stain'd,  weary  couch  ?     . 

Or,  when  you  deign  to  visit  these  sad  eyes. 

Come  the  dark  harbinger  of  frightful  dreams. 

By  vagrant  Fancy  pictured  on  the  brain, 

To  mock  my  reason  and  enslave  my  soul  ? 

My  tortur'd  sense  dreams  stilt. 

If  it  be  true 
That  dreams  are  bodipgs  of  impending  fate,^ 
How  dreadful  mine !     It  cannot  be !— oh !  no ! 
Heaven  chase  superstition  from  a  mind 
"Where  fain  would  plant  the  haggard  fieud  her  weeds ! 
Ha ! — ^Iiush ! — it  is  the  tread  of  human  feet! 
Why  beats  my  heart  so  quick  ?— Is  it  not  day  ? — 
Or  sleep  I  yet,  and  really  dream? — No!  no ! 

1  wake,  and  comes  my  comforter,  my  friend, 

[Enter  Zulema.] 
How,  Zulema ! 

ZuL  Why  in  tears,  lady  ? 

Theo.  My  sorrows,  Zulema,  unstring  my  nerves. 
And  at  the  sighing  of  the  wind  I  start. 
A  dream  that  last  night  wander'd  through  my  braia 
Derides  my  judgment,  and  awakes  my  fears. 

Zuh  Be  comforted. 
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Theo.  Ah!  ZiJema^  you  think 

The  proq>ect  brighteiM  on  our  fond  design. 
T  trust  it  does. 

Zul.  .  Why  should  tfie  dread  of  ill 

Feed  like  a  canker  on  our  ripening  hopes  i 
Tell  me  your  dream. 

Theo.  Yesy  my  sweet  Zulenia; 

For  in  your  bosom  Sympathy  resides. 
Methought  I  was  again  in  Spain,  at  home, 
And  seated  on  the  margin  of  a  brook. 
Beneath  the  shade  of  an  old  moss-clad  elm, 
Where  I  have  often  pass'd  the  summer's  eye. 
The  sun  had  sunk  beneath  the  western  verge  ^ 

Of  heaven,  and  but  some  rays  still  linger'd 
On  the  summits  of  the  highest  hills. 
All  nature  sought  repose;  the  feather'd  race 
Forsook  the  bending  sprays,  the  herds  sfHtd  home. 
The  distant  tinkling  of  trie  sheep-bells  died, 
And  the  loud  voice  of  rustic  mirth  gave  place 
To  pleasing  silence ;  save  that  the  nightingale 
At  intervals  attun'd  her  plaintive  pipe. 
And  the  low  murmurs  of  a  small  cascade 
In  equal  cadence  lull'd  the  lisVning  ear. 
There,  while  I  sat  and  ponder'd  on  the  past,     ' 
A  youth  advanc'd,  methou^t  Antonio- 
One  who  shall  ever  live  in  this  poor  heart. 
Though  broken,  yet,  O  Zulema,  still  true — 
Who  to  his  bosom  gently  press'd  my  hand. 
Then  sat  him  down,  and  on  my  charmed  ear 
Breath'd  forth  his  soul  in  soft,  bewitching  speech. 
Joy  thriird  my  ardent  frame,  her  dusky  veil 
Oblivion  o'er  past  sorrows  spread. 
While  hope,  with  pencil  dipp'd  in  magic  lints. 
Drew  many  a  scene  of  future  happiness,  , 
Yet  drew  them — O  wretched  me ! — ^yes,  drew  them 
But  to  increase  the  measure  of  my  grief. 

Zul.  Nay! 

Theo.  Reserve  your  judgment. 
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Whilst  we  fondly  thus 
In  sweetest  converse  wil'd  away  the  time^ 
And  each  seem'd  fearful  it  would  pass  too  soon ; 
All  in  a  moment  fled  the  fairy  scene* 
Deep  night  involved  us ;  vivid  lightnings  flashed ; 
And  awful  crashhig  thunder  shook  the  ground  ; 
Consternation  overpowered  my  senses  : 
I  turn'd  and  saw — O  dreadful  sight !  my  love 
Stretched  lifeless.     A  chilling  hon  or  seiz'd  nie ; 
And^  sinking  on  his  breast^  niethought  I  died  : 
Nor  more  of  sense^  feeling,  or  thought  perceiv'd. 
Till  I  awoke,  with  palpitating  heart 
And  bdsom  agonised  at  my  dream. 

ZuL  A  most  strange  dream,  and  unaccountable ! 

Theo.  Zulema,  superstition's  dismal  wing 
Oft  shades  with  gloom  mysterious  trifles. 
,  My  mind  enfeebled  contemplates  this  dream 
Prophetic  of  some  horrible  mischance*^ 

ZuL  Forbid  it,iioly  Prophet!— 

Theo.  Hush  I— a  step  I — 

Heavens !  it  is  the  king  !  what  shall  I  do  ? 
[Enter  Sulieman.]    . 

SuL  Hence,  slave !  [  Exit  Z  u  l  e  m  A» 

Still  in  tears,  fair  Theodora ! 
When,  tell  me,  when  shall  cease  these  mournful  showers 
To  blanch  the  blossoms  of  your  youthful  cheeks. 
And  merciless  disdain  to  nip  in  the  bud 
My  hopes  of  bliss  ?  vouchsufe  for  once  to  smile  I 

Theo,  1  have  much  cause  to  weep. 

SuL  Lovely  stranger ! 

That  cause  is  but  imagination's  child. 
On  an  unruffled  sea  floats  your  safe  bark 
With  gales  propitious  at  your  command 
To  waft  it,  if  you  will,  to  a  rich  port. 
By  Heaven,  I  love  thee  to  distraction ! 
Rule  empress  of  my  hearty  and  of  my  throne, 

Theo.  Were  I  to  be  made  empress  of  a  world. 

On  stipulation  that  1  should  love  thee. 
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Its  sceptre,  pomp,  and  honors,  I  -would  spurn. 

Sul.  Time  all  these  prejudices  will  efface. 

Theo,  Time  may  blunt  the  keenness  of  my  sorrow  ; 
And  I  may  weep  not,  though  unhappy  still :  . 
Habit  can  give  the  noisome  dungeon  charms; 
Yet  who  would  choose  to  be  a  prisoner  ? 

Sul.  I  would  be  a  prisoner  in  thy  chains ! 
Take  for  my  bed  the  noisome  dungeon's  floor ; 
And  kiss  the  ground  on  whidh  my  gaoler  treads 
To  gain  thy  favor.     But  thy  gentleness 
Seeks  not  such  proofs  of  my  sincerity. 

Theo.  If  I  believe  your  proffers  are  sincere, 
TVherefore  on  me  so  much  affection  waste, 
On  whose  indiflferent  ear  thy  speeches  sleep  ? — 
I  cannot,  never  can,  return  thy  love. 

SuL  Bury  this  dagger  in  my  heart !  the  wound 
Cannot  inflict  the  agonising  pain 
"Which  thy  words  do — most  lovely  torturer ! 

Theo.  Heaven !  when  shall  my  cup  of  woe  be  full? 

SuL  Never ! — but  soon  shall  be  thy  cup  of  bliss. 
By  that  resplendent  sun,  who  pants  to  gain 
His  noonday  height,  I  swear  I  love  thee 
Better  than  my  soul :  and,  fairer  flower 
Thau  e'er  his  rays  illum'd,  in  this  fond  breast 
Long  to  implant  thee.     O  gentle  lady ! 
Why  thus  return  me  hate  for  ardent  love  f 

Theo.  'Tis  in  vain  to  deprecate  my  hatred  : 
Much  rather  would  I  with  thy  wretched  slaves 
Tug  at  the  oar,  and  toil  beneath  the  lash 
Of  cruel,  unrelenting  tyranny. 
Than  grant  one  smile  to  sbothe  thy  savage  heart. 

SuL  Blame  war,  and  the  imperious  decrees 
Of  destiny  severe,  not  me.     The  state 
Uplifts  my  arm  against  the  prophet's  foes. 
And  chains  the  captive  to  the  toilsome  oar. 
But,  loveliest  advocate  of  pity, 
Whose  sympathy  is  so  profusely  dealt 
To  those  unknown  to  thee,  hast  thou  no  shafV^' 
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Keserv'd  for  him  who  offers  tbee  his  b«art ! 
Let  these  sweet  lips  recal  thy  killing  Avords. 

Theo.  Never ! — release  n»y  hand — presumptuous ! 

(he  attempts  to  force  a  kiss,  but  she  pushes  him  fiom  her.) 

Suh  Oh,  I  perceive  thou  would'st  be  nicely  woo'd : 
But  I  am  rough  in  speeck,  nor  erst  have  fell 
The  influence  of  love,  wht€h>.like  pent  fire 
Id  Ettia's  lab'ring  wo»b>  storming  for  vent. 
Inflames  my  soul,  impatient  of  his  chains. 
By  all  in  Heaven !  thou  must  be  mine. 

Theo.  Truth  is  the  bulwark  of  the  oppress'd, 
And  the  free  mindlaug^  at  the  grant's  threats: 
I  dare  declare  I  hate  thee,  monstet ! 

Sul.  Hab^ 

Thy  hate's  a  straw  in  the  balance  with  my  love : 
'  On  thy  angelic  charms  I  could  still  gaze. 
And  never  sate  my  eyes  with  the  rieh  feast : 
The  wanton  breeze  sports  with  thy  tresses,  taste» 
Thy  dewy  Hps,  and  on  thy  bosom  sighs. 
With  paradise  in  viitw  must  \  be  ddiBn'd  ? — 
Fpdffool! 

Theo.  Help  !  help !  O  that  the  ground  had  ears! 

SuL  Thy  struggles  wiU  be  t^i»  : — O  balmy  kiss! 
O  ecstasy  divine,  letmie  agai« — 

(Theodora  springs  from  his  arms^  having  snatched  his  dagger*/ 
Ha !  my  dagger  ] 

Theo,  ThsiMkBf  graoMis  Heaven  1 

Now  thine  own  wespon  shall  avjeng^  my  wrongs. 
Ts  there  no  feeling  ear  to  ba^r  my  cries ! 
Help!  help! 

[Enter  Zuv^MA.] 

Zul.  Dear  mistress! 

SuL  Hence!  obtrusive  riave.     [J&rit  Zulema. 

What  would'st  thou,  wrathful  fair  i  these  Ipvely  hands 
Were  not  made  to  be  st^n'd  with  blood>     But  know. 
That  like  the  wind,  my  will  is  uncontrolled  ; 
And,  ere  shall  set  to-morrow's  sun,  by  choice 
Or  force,  thou  must1>e  mine ;  Farewell.— Hq,  dave !      l^xit. 
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Theo.  O  misery,  inexpressible ! 

ZuL  Sweet  lady ! — tyv^atl  monster ! 

Tkeo,  Where— ^bere  a«i  I  ? 

ZuL  Most  welcome  sound ;  sweet  as  an  aiiger»  voice. 

Theo.  Merciful  Powers !  wby  am  1  still  alive  I 

''  By  choice  or  force!"— O  dreadful  words:  A  me! 

ZuL  Would  to  Heaveu  we  could  escape  to-mgbti 

Theo.  Alas^  alas !  there  is  no  hope  for  we*  [Espomt* 


SCENE  V.     The  Dham 

OsMYN,  Amukath,  Morad,  and  Achmet,    with    other 

Counsellors,  waiting  the  coming  of  Sulieman^  who  enters 

during  a  flourish  of  trumpets,  attended  by  guards. 

SuL  God  preserve  the  king. 

Osmyn.  I  must  be  virary. 

That  frown  upon  his  brow  forebodes  a  storm.         (aside} 

SuL  Proud  Arragon's  vain  efforts  having  feil'd^ 
Ii:  us  behov'd,  back  on  the  hostile  shore 
To  hurl  our  vengeful  bolt :  for  which  intent 
A  prouder  fleet  ne'er  left  Majorca's  shore. 
What  has  transpir'd  of  it,  or  good  or  ill,  declare. 

Osmyn.  My  Liege,  who  can  command  success  ? 

SuL  Thy  words  engender  doubt : — declare  the  worst 
If  fate  has  wrought  us  evil,  when  *tis  known, 
To  bear  it  well,  is  to  contenm  her  frown  : 
If  by  despite  or  cowardice  we're  wronged. 
The  aggressor  soor  shall  find  his  meed  in  hell. 

Osmyn.  Both  o'er  Majorca  hang  like  gloomy  clouds. 
The  boisterous  storm,  that,  vtrith  unbridled  ire>  ^ 

Shot  his  black  shafb  upon  our  coast,  has  thinnM 
Our  vent'rous  fleet,  and  lavished  its  proud  freight 
Upon  the  thankless  waves  :  whilst  cowardice 
And  traitorous  defection  strikes  our  flag, 
And  leaver  the  sacred  standard  with  the  foe. 
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Sul.  Perdition  seize  the  traitor's  soul ! 
Mor.  My  Liege! 

Tby  royal  confidence  was  there  misplac'd : 
His  dastard  spirit  wa9  proverbial. 

Sul.  Tby  speech,  like  sunshine  to  a  seathed  tree. 
Comes  out  of  date,  which  should  have  sway'd  our  choice. 
^y  Mecca,  cowards  gnaw  our  very  pith. 
And  fools  behold  it  v^th  indifferent  eyes. — 
But  thou  shalt  answer  for  thy  negligence : 
Conduct  him  hence  !  [Exit  MoR  ad  guarded. 

Osmyn.  That  speech  was  meant  for  me.     (aside) 
'  SuL  The  foe  should  feel  our  vengeanc^>  bat  designs 
Mpre  near  our  heart  procrastinate  the  sword. 
At  present^  know  our  royal  mandate  is^ 
That  as  Alvaro  has  us  service  done. 
And  bears  Majorca's  welfare  much  at  heart. 
We  now  create  him  Hadjeb ;  next  ourself ; 
The  torch  of  learning,  in  his  hand,  will  beam 
Upou  our  councils  and  ensure  success. 

Osmyn.  Tlien  is  the  warrant  for  my  ruin  seal'd.     (aside} 
Is  this  thy  Highness'  pleasure  I 

SuL  It  is  our  will. 

Wherefore  so  much  smpris'd  i — Why  knit  thy  brows  i 
And  question  thus  my  words ! — Is  thy  proud  soul 
Alarm 'd  so  soon,  that  he  is  thus  advanced  1  ^ 

*Tis  merit  wings  him  to  this  eminence. 

Osmyn,  My  Liege,  I  doubt  it  not :  but  thmk — 
SuL  Whatthiiik?' 

What  do  the  cells  of  thy  daik  mind  conceal  ? 
Has  envy  coil'd  herself  around  thy  heart  I 
To  alter  aught  of  what  regards  the  state,. 
If  'tis  my  will,  say,  who  dare  question  it  ? 

Osmyn,  By  Mahomed !  thou  misconceivest  me. 
This  Spaniard — 

SuL  Meanest  thou  to  say  he's  false  ? 

Osmyn.  I  said  not  so  :— -and  yet,  perhaps—  ^ 
SuL  Perhaps ! 

What  f — say,  traitor ! 
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bsmj/mH&mS^  I  ^oAght  1 4aside J    traitor  i-^^i 
My  lifege,  t  am  no  trailbr^'tdiifah  thottkao^^ll;,  I 

Who  of  my  fealty  hastlMilAiif^fiiroofsk 
But,  as  a  cedar^  ^^hoteb^Ml^MM^€lImrfao|ts^ll;    "  « 

The  woodman  often  from  the  h^jftomiy  , 

Falls  by  his  pitOetvaHes  80  Oimjh    :  .  '  > 

Did  Iproclaii|ci  theSpankitifelse?  not  yeQ      .    :  >! 

Can  truth  WW  «dfoitiiiM4><9mtt  dwdU 

He  is  It  Christian  and  a  £pdiiMrcl*  H 

Who  of  hir^cMiii^  #t'f«li|{fpnit^ 

E'er  pour'd  one  drop  of  mercy  t»  a  Moor, 

Whom  dMii^  bf  wsif  tfird\r  in  his  tyrant  poij^eri 

I  say  notheis  falseythd^b0i^i4fbrbe;.  u.     •'.  ,     / 

Nay,  perhaps,  is  :  yet  I  do^W^tstty  soi/     •  >   '       ; 

Deep  as  thd  ^MMW  hk<SpttAfAi'mimi'i  ,    '  ^ ' 

And  stor'd  with  intri^li<diS  l»iAf6  SUtft'Wil^lighr;  i 

Yet,  Don  Alvaro  may  be  pure  as  light.     •'     '      /  '^ 

A  serpent  that  lurks  neyttyimif  havifllessf prove  ; 

But  as  a  sbfMftf  ii^ll#  to  be  fear'd :         , 

Though 'tis  a  thanW«ifett^hil»ltdft)i?tf#tfr«;*       f  '     . 

Who  with  hisipe^MddWaibisfas^itibi^.  1  i    -       U 

SuL  A\s^y !  my  ears  a^hpor  ]^dU4*  rf^ipbisf^y*  '  '' 

You  hinted— but  the  lie  «^  JMlI^able,  .       t        ^ 

And  therefore  harm]esi»«         --  .        M?'   '        '     'if 

O^wiyf^  lie!  (halfxm'Bnbd^^hh^mfdyiihdth^-^dUfretdU 

ril  take  a  surer  course,  (asid^}    Ttai^,  rty  liteg^. 
Will  snatch  the  mantle fWHflbyj^rfejr.      '  '*  -    - :  1        -   . 
Sul.  To  untiDask  thee,  traitor ! — by  Mahonie^^'  ^*     '      ' 
But  for  some  senStW  tehi^i^  10  ih^^w'  O 

Your  head  shoUto' MIS w*fA>i"5ymfirtogttnt^.  ^        . 

Osmyn.  (alone)    Traitor!— lie ('  Wktt^  H^^ftii !   v^Ahdtd 
n^armf —  f  •  : 

I  see  my  ruia>»d^S6rmin'd  q».  [l?e-€;»/er  Amuivat«.} 

How,  Amura<b^«HoM  tiiU,  :<«*i^  y»!  t<>:  s6e 
How  Osmyn  b^arS^»httughQrtyi^ijr^s>ft»€rwtif; 
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Amur.  Not  so :  more  generoos^nidtlvesldd  me  Ueim 
Brave,  noble  youth  !  ia  Amuradi.beI^(»Id'  .         u.  .  f  ^ 
One  who  saw  your  early  greatness  Uoisackn^       .  -    '      ' 
And  watch'd  its  progress,  till  the  ri^eotiig  fruit   ,    !    >  ■ 
Was  prematurely  shaken  by  jude  faaodaii     .  . 
Osmyn.  Old  man,  it  ill  befits  Uiy  years  ta  seoffi!' 
Amur.  You  wrong  me  muiik  rH£a^n.Jcub«ftl:tia.8iaiiette. 
I  come  to  urge  you  to  assert  y.ou^xi^ti.     •  '      '  mfjjbo.  < 
Osmyn,  My  only  rights  are  dioseiivluch  hot  neMngef!';;,  i 

Here  cradled  in  this  breast  urge  fMfccj'Oeelc i ,;,.'.  /J  .:    ... 

Amur.  The  throne  which  your.oppiifQas^*  fi}biis>lhint.'i ;     !   ' 
Osmi/H.  '^  .Mine,!.  .     .,..:ol^\:\   j;-   ■ 

Amur.  Tliine:!  ycs^  Osmyn,  thine^by  bifth.  .  FuttiWtJl.u  t!  V 
You  know  Sulieman  goin'd  Majorca's  throne  .  i  ^l  -hI  i;  i»  ;  1 
By  usurpation ;  and  his  hands  b^brned  ..[loq.;:./ 

In  Hassem's  blood,  from  vvhonkbeiwnmg.bk  pMW  idi  ?:, 
That  much  lamented  prince  ypW  ful^  w^s.     i..;  ih.  //  b'w*   i).. ' 


Osmyn.  My  father! 


...  fv:n/i/.  ii 


^wwr.  ...     Th.I|i€j:l?jQi<ioiv!4isife.,i:       .  [  ]., !,  ^o^qtMS  A 

Osmyn.  :  :•  ,    :i  -m!    .  Srty.yWe^^lr  .  f.-:  JtK^r 

My  heart  halTcreditft  .wbati5Pu^^,Tt-My,8ir0!*iJilj  i  <  J  :; ,  :.i 
Ill-fated  monarch  !— -how4  yqipr  .ivpf  dfe;bp?e  f^^W  fi.i  i^i.  .  i  .i  // 
A  thousand  novel  feeUogSMimy, breast.  !..  . '.\  A 

Amur.  :^p^yiii,  :.'    / 

To  tell  thy  tale,  I  must  expose  those  crimes  .  '     ,     ^ 

l*|or  which  thy  fH^I,iei;'s  spirit  cursos^  me, . 
I  was  the  c)tief  p^the  oi^pressor's  jtroops 
Who  led  the  party^  wb.ich,  on  that  sad  night 
When  Palma  yielded  to  the  rebel's  ppwer,    ^  .' 

The  palace  stor^'d..  .  .     :i    .  '  . 

Osmyn.  Why  have  ygix  tqV*  m^  so  i  ,  _,.  .        '  i 

I  could  have  clasp'cLyfiU  to  my  throbbii^  br^it.:  . 
But  now  you  seem  a  -nionster  in  my  eyes : 
For  the  retit^l.o/thal.JTagedy  .      .  ^  3 

Has  chiird  my  blood  with  horror.  .        *       . 

Amur.  .u..       .    Pati^QCQ:.  :  ,.. 

No  power  could  stay  the  slaMghlftr ;  tiH  ibe  swor^,     ,.  : 
O'erglutted  with  tbe  U^od  of  JHassrm%  fci^o^di^  >  i  .    . 
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Lack'd  victiivisi    Sbirce  h^d  iu  rtge  abated. 

When,  on  a  heap  of  mangled  vicUms  stretch'd^  '   ' 

A  lovely  female  wounded  I  perceived : 

Upon  whose  breast,  fast  lock'dj  lay  a  sweet  babe. 

Smiling,  unconscious  of  its  mother's  fate.  j- 

Struck  with  remorse  and  pity  at  the  sight. 

My  sword  dropp'd  from  my  hand,  and  in  ray  annt  ,  - 

I  took  the  child : — ^the  mother  r£'d  her  eyes ; 

And,  as  life  trembled  on  her  quivering  lips^  , 

Addressed  me  thus :     "  Stranger,  whoe'er  thQU  art 

'^  That  pities  Fatima,  protect  her  child."  , 

She  sunk^—  , 

Omtyn.      My  mind  anticipates  the  rest  3  « 

She  was  my  mother, — t  that  hapless  child. 
Snatched  by  my  parent's  murderer  from  death. 

Amur.  His  words  harrow  my  soul!     (ctside) 

Osmt/n.         *  Why  didst  thou  save  me. 

To  have  my  vengeance  heap'd  upon  thy  head  ? 
For,  to  a  parent's  murder<>r,  what  thanks 
Can  I  bestow,  e'en  for  the  life  he  spar'd? 

Amur.  Tore  Heaven!  these  hands  are  guiltless  of  her  death. 

Osmyn.  Is  it  so ! — ^then  I  thank  thee  for  my  life. 
Kow,  sweet  as  glory,  to  my  injured  breast  "^ 
Cling  black  reV^nge ;  since  justice  diAws  tl|e  sfword. 
But  whatfoUow'd.? — ^proceed. 

Amur.  Thy  mot6#r^4*^d.      '^     • 

1  dropp'd  a  tear  that  had  surprised  my  eyes,  * 
And,  roliing'lip  the  infaht  in  my  cloak*,      ■  '"^  '    ■ 
Fled  from  the  city  uncier  dbud  of  nigfit,'^  ' 
And  reach'd  old  Asad's  cot ;  he  whom  ttl  think  '    j  ^•  .       j. 
Thy  real  father— He  rear'd  thee  as  his  own.        «        '^ 
But,  as  an  eaglet  plac'd  beneath  the  wing,  i  .       * 

And  fosterage  of  some  ignoble  dam, 

I  saw  thy  daring  spirit  early  rouse,  *       *'         «      s  ■  v 

Spurn  the  mean  soil  where  fate  had  plantiel  t6#e,  ^ 

And,  ere  the  sign  of  manhood  grac'd  thy  chin. 
Crown  thee  with  all  a  soWiet's"  envied  laurels. 

&smyn.  (mming)  What  inust  I  do  ? 
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Amur.  Shoirid  Amttvatfi  de€ii»^  ' 

Osmyn,  'twas  I  that  Sti^MBtti  advfuic'd  ^ 
But  grievously  have  I  repented  me  i 
For  since  that  chy  ha*  tyt attiiy  uduf  j^'cl 
The  place  of  justice  in-Mcijorea. 
And  shall  the  tyrant  in<  foiMl  Cure's  hip 
Repose  a  hoa#y  *#ad>  aiid*k  h^  poirer        '  . 
Yield  to  his  child  ?^»— faiWdi*,  Mabdttied! 
The  army  doats  on  Atte^  tfeelaw  tfcy$elf ; 
And  leave  the  tefc*  <d  flite. 

Osmyn.  leAaKbeaov 

Amur.  It  shall  indeed.     Now  let  us  seek  our  friends ! 

An  hour's  delay  mdyl^ra^  our  fcuddbg  hope».  [3xennt» 


ntrr^T" 


ACT  II- 


SCiWE  li     An  Apartmmt  rf  the  Ht[f$m 

iI'heodoba  reclininjj^on  a  sofa,  with  a  book  in  her  hand,  ^ 
2uLRMA  sittii^  nea^  h^n 

Theo.  How  short  this  mormng  seems :  what  i^.the  bwr  ? 
Zul.  The  sun  has  t€f>p\l  the  summit  of  hjui  course, 
Theo%  O  that  }m  tbcs'f  would  rest  \A\  I  wer«  d«ai 
Zul.  Your  mind  i|r9veriHirthen'd  with  ypuf  grief*  j 
TAeo.  Hope  h^s  proved  degeitfiiL 

Whatdanldo?— 
Zluleroa,  if  thou  camt  advise,  be  quiqk ; 
Fpr  cruel  time,  wieii^r  ifi^afortune  tibreat3,j 
Borrows  the  light^'s  wings  to  speed  his  aight. 
ZuU  Lo,  one  apjKCMuphes  fitter  to  jrfvjse. 
[Enter  Amhons^.] 
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jllph.  Save  diee,  dear  friend! 

Theo.  (advaming  and  taking  his  hand^)   Alphomo !   O  my 
friend  1 
Much  have  I  le  ^«Ab4rtlieftl  flMi  diii  breut^ 
Know  you,  to-texMrow  finals  iHy  totally  i 
The  tyriot  is  inexorable  now. 

^^A.  ToHnorrowl  tlrnkdeM^tt^me.    (aside J 

(assuming  an  air  ^ckettfuheu.)    Wbatttictil  . 
Let  not  your  fears  thus  agitate  yMr  flraibe.  ;    1    ' 

Theol  What  can  I  do  i — storms  crowd  on  evhj  Adt,. 
Aiid  afl  t^efere  me  veflt  Ibe  darkest  nigbt 

Alph.  Lov«]y  iniocence !  lean  on  my  promise 
To  conduct  yov  from  thtt  den  oJf  finds. 
To-morrow  still  shall  fix  your  deatiny^ 
And  free  you  from  ^die  tyrant's  bmtal  power* 
'The  renegade,  whose  vessel  I  faavelnr'd^ 
Shall  sail  to-night 

Theo.  But  how  duiH  we  escape? 

How  elude  ftose  despicable  euHoths 
Who  prowl  around  die  harem  day  and  nigbt  ? 
Alph.  They  must  be  biib'd.  < 

Theo.  Iftartbeiflatoohtry; 

.  For  can  reliance  be  repoi'-d  -on  him  • 

Who  would  accept  a  bnbe  i 

Zul.  Signor!  aiet^inks 

I  know  a  secret  path  by  which,  unseen. 
We  may  the  harem  leave. 

Thee.  Show  it!  show  it! 

Zul.  VfWm  the  gardeiiis  ao  umiientitovier. 
Whose  walls  have  ^echoed  beck  m  bumaii  ^g%$A 
Withm  the  stretch  ef  my  yoUng  niemof^r «« 
Whence  a  subterraneous  pasmge  ruii 
^Far  from  the  palace^  if  report  says  true, 
And  opens  where  some  blaek  aed  frowoiug  rocks 
O'erhang  the  sea,  without  the  ci^a  walk* 
Alfh.  Conduct  ud  to  it.  ££ifirnf. 


V: 
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SpENE  11.    The  interior  of  a  Vault  tft^  Tovper^ 

AlPHONSO,  ThEODOBA,'  ZtLEMA. 

Alpk.  These  massy  bolts  encrusted  o'^er  with  fUf t 
Are  quite  immdyable.  .     • 

Theo,  Must  we  remain  f 

A^.  No^  my  dear  friends  Aefiogerof  deci^ 
Is  here  apparent^  and.a  little  force 
IVill  tear^  it  from  its  hinges* 

(they  apply  their  united  itrength  and  the  doer  yields^ 

Howdisiqal! 
All  dark,  save  one  small  spot  which  faintly  beams 
A  slender  thread  of  light  along  the  vault, 
And^  star-like^  seems  to  point.me  jout  my  ponn^ : 
ril  follow  it. — Remain  you  here*  [Exit* 

Theq.  I,  herer-r 

Zulema^  in  the  garden  you  must  watch 

Lest  any  one  approach :— haste  to  your  post.      [Exit  ZcLEM4# 
(Theodora  remains  at  the  door  of  the  vaMltJi 
How  light  my  heart  is ! — I  fear,  too  quickly.so : 
For,  though  the  cUuds  of  sorrow  seem  to  break,  ^' 

Vet  may  they  ye-unit|S,  and  on  my  head 
Pour  all  their  cpngregatjed  vengeance  dowQ« 

[Re-enter  ZuLEM  A.] 
Ah! — ^heard  you  a  noise !  ' 

Zul.  No  :  where?    ; 

Theo.  ^  Tis  fancy, 

^ow  strongly  beats  osy  faeartagainst  my  breast! 
Beatij( — stope^beiits««--as  it  Would  burst  its  prisop. 
For  the  poor  empire,  bope  and  doubt  contend ; 
And  each,  alternately,  possiBsion  igamf . 
May  «ot  oi*r  flight  be  hinder'd  ?  in  my  cause 
Alphonso  lose  his  lifp,  «id  1  become 
The  victim  pf  the  MoQt!.s  vile  appetite  ? — 
Holy  virgiu  !  these  thoughts  madden  my  brWt 

(she  learn  on  2fVtEM4.^ 

Zul.  (supporting  ^er)  ^retched,  indeed  ! 
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T4€0«  Does  any  one  approlrh  ? -  .  •  ,         ..  *    '; 

Zul.  No,  HQw-        .     .   :  .      .      '        ,        :  I 

TAeo,  (pushing  her  aw^O  Then  t>egone  !-r«urprise  b  ruiw. 
[Re-enter  AiiPHoN  so.] 

^/jp^A  What  is  the  matter  f  hfea^d  you  a»y  stiep  I 

Theo,  (covering  herjact  with  her  hands.) '  Oh  niy  poor  l^fid! 

jllph.  Be  cdmpos'd ;  fear  nothing. 

Theo.  What  have  you  seen  ?~Where  doefc  it  tennmata  t 
Can  you  forgive  my  fears  ?  '     ,  '  ' 

Alph.  Fear'n<)thingt       . 

Wot  fortufie  sBpiJes  upon  our  enterprise. 
I  must  leave  thee ;  but  shall  retu^n^at  buivset, 
If  I  can  find  the  ei^trance  of  the  cave    ^  .  ^ 

Which  opens  on  the  shore.     Farewel;  de^r  frieiid  : 
But  if  thou  Di  ouldst  secure  succejsts,  it  must,       .      ,  : 

That  M^hee  the  Moor  shall  visit  th(^ again.  , 

Thou  play  for  once  the  hypocrite.     Trii4t  me^ 
Tliis  night  shall  free  thee  frbni  his  po^er. 

Theo.  .'.:•;         Earew^i'!    ;    :....; 

I  will  obey ; '  although  severe  ^  task.  >    [Exfunt, 


SCENE  III.     AnopenCouri. 
,  (Three  Moorish  Seamen  sitting  on  the  groun^playing  at  chess.) 
1  Moor.  By  Alia,  that  move,  is  fal^Ct 
Q,  Moor.  You  lie. 

1  Moor.  Lie!     (lays  hold  of  the  second.)  "       . 

2  Moor.  By  Mahomet,  it  i^  not  fal9e.  '    ' 

3  Moor,  (to  the  second.)  Becalm;—' 
I'll  stake  my  life  upon  your  other  move ; —  * 
It  shall  secure  tlie  game. 

'  Ml.  Play  bn—ptay  on,  ,  .     ,  , 

[MfiKDUZ  feiiters,  currying  a  small  flash  of,  wine\  unper^ 
ceited  by  the  Moors j^  a^^  not  perceiving  them. 
Mend.  O  what  a  very  lucky  knave  I  am ;        ?» 
And  if  I  can  but  se6  beyond  my  beard 
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My  fortune  is  secure.    O  lucky  4ogt  (dirmksj 

Escellent  juice !  thou  mak'st  the  wise  inqre  wise,  *     . 

More  valorous  the  valiant.     Out  on  kim 
Who  'gainst  thy  votaries  bar^  heaven's  gatej 
Don  Mendez,  of  Castile,  t  pledge  your  ^ace.  (4t\f^*) 

Tins  sounds  nobly !  and  as  to  my  desocqtj 
That  i  am  of  high  birth  is  true ;  and  tm« 
That  Heaven  smil'd  on  my  nativity ; 
'  For  on  a  hill  in  Castile  was  I  born. 
Beneath  the  arqh  of  a  br^t  summer's  sky. 
Ha!  ha !  a  pedigree  most  cienr.     Aye,  elear,      (drinks ^gainj 
As  many  one  pan  diow  who  cokHy  sikriiiks 
At  a  plebeian's  touch.     How  blows  die  wind  ? 
Due  fair,  by  the  mass,  for  BarceJoiia. 
The  devil  guides  it,  sure,  to  fill  tny  p^irse, 
And  in  it  throws  the  Imndred  dollars  inort^  <  >> 

Alvaro  offers  me  l(d  siail  to-4iightw    ' 
Ha!  ha!  these  sh^ll  buy  meAbsblation;    ■  ' 

For  since  dame  Foj^timiB's  fiotball  I  have  been, 
Fve  loot'd  to  Mecca  like  a  ^n^  rogue,  i 

And  read  the  Koran  with  most  grave  grimace. 

Moors,  (rising  up  from  they'ggMSjJ  Ha  I  ha !  ha ! 

Mend.  Ho !  what  do  I  hear  ?     ( aside,  j 

2  Moor,  (a^res^ing  himself  t4i  4he  Srd.)   How  foolish  he 
looks.*'  ... 

ril  not  leave  a  dollar  in  his  pocket,  , 

Mend.  Dollar !  what,  have  these  helUhoupds  $nielt;  fpy  cajop? 
I  may  be  chuck'cj  p'erbqard  if  overheard ; 
For  if  the  plot  be  known,  my  cunning  pate 
May  to  my  shoulders  bid  %ewel^  ^nd  then 
My  carcase  feed  the  crows,     (aside,) 

2  Moor.  Will  you  pl^y  again,  chum? 

'     ^  ^^^^^   I  Cwrse  on  your  tw^u^. 

Mend.  Hoi  hoi  the  ^ogs  snMff  not  the  wjnd  I'm  in. 
Good  luck.     iJolIoa!  why,  lubbers,  loiter  here  ? 
See  you  not,  knaves,  ho\^  the  wind,  drives  your  swpke? 
Off,  rascals,  off  j  we  shall  unmioor  fp-jpigljt, 
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t  Moor.  Ap^lt*    Qood  master>  give  me  some  wine. 

IViue !  rascaly  your  beard  outgrows  yoiu*  wisdom* 

Know  that  the  law  foHrids  the' use  of  wine;  ?» 

AncI  I,  who  am  a  g6i>d  Mahoraedan, 

Ne'er  taste  it.    My^  flask  t)mit9$i1s  pure  ^uter, 

IfVhicb^bs  ikDt  t&  the  bfr^,  making  men  mad, 

But  cools  unru^,  tarbulett  de^ir^, 

And  fiery  passions  do\lm  ta  ickles* 

Drink  water,  therefore,  sirrab^  "as  I  do.  { 

2  Moor,  May  I  bieg  ti  iiftte  w^ter,  master?  « 

Mend.  Out,  la<9^l  i>ii  bmrdj^lubbei^,  fet  you  cH  h(wd*  7 
{The  Moors  are  goings  mudMendez  reiires  to  a  corHeVf  fo  ^dhe 
.  a  sip  of  wine  secretJy,  when  Antobtio,  bubkfd  of  di^ttftg- 

somed  slave,  enters,  ineetmg  the  Mowm-) 

Ant.  I  pray  thee,  friend —  .  ''. 

8  Moor.  ;  ry     ,    Uny^  9i)bth,  no  friend  of  thii^> 

But,  by  my  faith,  a  Christian's  sworn  foe.' "  '  ' 

What  would  you,  slave  f  '  ''  ^  }      / 

Ant.  Such  vile  iufHgnjtieff  be  needs  driist  hmit, 
Whom  &tt JuisfbitUn^  i^rostrateaf  in  flie  dost^ 
By  ey'ry  reptile  to  be  ttnmphA  oa !  (aside.) 
I^now  you  where  I  mfey  find  tot»  Mmndezi^ 

£  Moor.  Tkcut'k  ikd  into  you  seek,  beode  bif  ^mfm-tkplh 
Wiik  ruby  face,  like  the  full  moon  through  smoke. 
There,  there.  »      -  ^ ,  ?  '.\ 

Mend,  {turmng  roUmi^J  Ho !  here  yet,  loitering  rasc^i 
Away,  you  stationaries !  you  Q^«ters ! 
Hencr^,  Bi^m^doitt.!  on  bowdi^ye  la^y  curs ! 

■  i  lExemtMoor^- 

Ant.  Sme  tbn^,  geod  friend  Me»lez. 

Mend.  How!  t^veth^tool 

Save  thet^  flaacy  fidlow ;  for  though  metUiiks 
Ypur  salutation  is  by  &r  too  kind. 
Seeing  your  visage  is  to  me  as  strange         . ' 
As  to  these  dronisk' Moors  aotkityy 
Yet  your  acquaintance  I  widi/HOt  to  sbiiii. 
What  woi^d  you  with  »ei  Jet  one  hesWt 
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Mear  you  have  a  vessel  b  the  road. 

Mend.  WelL 

j4ni.  Yoo  trade  to  Alexaodria. 

Mend.  Good. 

ufitf .  You  are  tft)t  rich^  good  Mendez. 

Mend.  What  means  tbk?  {addt^J 

Vo,  hy  the  mass!  you  have  been  well  informed; 
Ab  poor  in  purse  as  carcase^  on  mj  faith ! 
For,  like  a  leaky  ship  in  a  ibul  gde, 
I  scarce  can  keep  afloat ;  and,  but  for  wine. 
With  which  I  drown  my  sorrows  at  their  birth. 
This  shattered  shell  of  body  had  unbous'd 
'Long' since  my  soul.     What  do  Aese  questions  mean? 

jlnt.  I  wish  to  put  some  money  m  your  purse. 

Mend.  And  in  return — 

jint.  Expect  some  services. 

Deny  me  not,  good  Mendez. 

Mend.  No,  truly; 

I  shall  accept  y^  gold.     Bnt  to  the  point 

jlnt.  This,  tLen,cit  is. — ^I'll  give  five  h|indred  crowns 
If  in  your  ship  youvwill  conv^  me  hence,  '  ■ 

And  land  me  safely  On  CasUlian  ground; 

Metid.  ¥m  hundred  crowns^five  hundr^  crowns-*^ 

jittt.  i     ,     .  'SomMcli* 

Mend.  The  danger,  ^r,  is  great.  .  • 

An4.  You  hesitate. 

Mend.  It  may  be  done,  (adde.y 

'-    ■    Tie  di^er,  as  I  said —  (to  AnUsmo.) 
1  must  not  lose  the  bait,  (aside.) 

Tl»— tlie  danger*—  -  (to  jimknih*)  - 
Alvaro  may  ot^ect  to  Mm.     Yet  why? 
He  will  be  thou^t  one  of  the  crew*     BeH  so.  (aside,) 

Ant.  How  now,  Mendez!, so  poor,  and  besItate^  .  . 
What  hungry  dog,  because  be  may  be  beat,  '  ^ 

Will  leave  a  tempting  bone  that's  in  his  reach  J 
My  silver  crowns  aie  weighty  arguments :  ^ 
llie  danger  that  you  dread  id  fancy^  work^    .  . 
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Think  on  it,  man.    Will  you  accept  my  crowns  ? 

Mend,  Make  them  six  hundred.  ff 

Ant.  Five  hundred;  no  mot^. 

T  see  ^tis  avarice  that  makes  you  pause. 

My  patience  is  not  threadbare,  and  ere  long 

3ome  one  will  gladly  take  the  proflFer'd  sum. 
Mend.  Tiish!  be  cool!     I  do  accept  the  money. 

But,  ere  our  bond  be  seal'd,  I  must  unfoM 

A  secret  which  I  fear  this  air  would  blab. 

in  two  hours  meet  me  at  the  foreign  khan. 

.    ^itif.  I  shall  be  there.  {ExitMendez* 

What  secret  can  dnt  be?  ' 

Perfaiqps  die  danger  of  the  enterprize 

Is  more  than  fancied.     It  matters  not;  - 

The  mind  with  sorrow  grown  familiar 

l^arks  with  indifference  the  gathering  stomu  .    |[£ril« 


SCENE  IV.     The  Garden  ((f  the  Harm. 
Theodora  and  Sulisman. 
(Theodora,  on  seeing  the  King,  is  uiaut  to  retire,) 
'  Sul.  Nay,  lovely  Theodora,  shun  dm  apt) 
But  to  the  wretch  your  churns  in  thraldom  Iiold 
Vouchsafe  forgiveness. 

Theo.  Although  I  am  your  sIaTe> 

Yet  my  unfetterM  mind  contemns  your  power 
When  by  unbridled  passion  it  is  sway'd. 

Suh  Love  has  tamed  the  nigged  «avage  in  me^ 
And  bends  me  nqw,  ^our  much  corrected  slave.  f  kneels.) 

Theo.  That  posture,  sir,  degrades 'your  dignity. 
Sul.  (rising,)  Courts  not  the  morning  beam  of  that  fai^  sua 
The  lily's  breast?  and  is  not  brighter  theft 
His  ray  reflected  from  the  dewy  pearl 
^mbosom'd  in  her  bloss6m  ?     Fairer  fioweif ! 
Thy  charms  would  add  new  lustre  to  a  throne 
That  could  command  a  world, 

Theo.  Vileikltererl    (mide.) 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ iC 


?8  jruxiXAiAN* 

Pry  thee  permit  <me  It^-fethre,  for  sleep 
Wor  many  weary  nightb  hath  fled  these  £jm, 
And  ttovr  it  faiti  would  rait  them  awhile. 
Thy  leave  ? 

Sul.        I  can  dengr  ibee  tiothii^^  love! 
May  sweetest  slumbers  press  these  pretty  iiis^ 
Refreshing  as  iba  breete  that  from  the  rose 
Sears  off  the  balmy  fri^raoce  oa  its  wings. 
But  ere  you  go— your  batid^»«««ry  pardoD  first. 

Tkeo.  You  have  it.    Shade  of  my  bustnad^  pardoa*    ((oidRj^ 

Sul  Thanks  i  ibrnkai 

{as  ^e  goes  he  gazes  after  ker.^ 
By  Mahomet,  that  smile  *^»^oild  win  a  world  i  \ 

Another  such,  fair  Christian!  and  all, 
£veii^my  faith,  shall  be  thp  sacrifice 
ni  offer  at  thy  shrine.    Already  thine 
My  kingdom  is,  myself  thy  nbject  slare,  / 
And  soon  these  mosques,  upon  whose  ample  domes 
The  sacred  crescent  like  a  meteor  bums 
In  the  full  noon-day  bkze,  "sihaSI  raeed  be; 
Or  chbng^d  to  Chmtkli  saoctuaries. 
If  by  their  fall  I  can  secure  thy  favor. 
One  thing  alone  now  galls  me— Osmyn  Irtes. 

(pulls  a  ptiper  from  his  bosom:) 
Bnt  this  enforce,  no  "obstficle  dm  rise 
To  thwart  my  wishes^  or  wdpede  my  course.  [Exii. 


SCENE  V.    OsTf^n's  House. 

Not  here  yet !  Heave«  I  wlmt  t^n  deuun  him  i 
How  irksome  to  the  mind  lexj^ctance  \i{ 
Yet  why  so  eager  ?  for,  vm%  Osmyn  here,  , 

Would  he  regard  iny  trtrcstrained  words. 
Which  shall  be  fire  to  thaw  h\%  fe^  I 
Pregnaat  wldi  sche«»es  •siobiiious,  my  soul 
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Labors  to  breathe  its  tbcuifbts  inio  hb  br^st/  'i  '^   *  '       .^ 

And  lift  his  eyes  to  look  upou  the  sun.  '  > 

Ha !  he  comes.     How  tittii)^}  horw'tbmniandiDg !  .'  .  ^'^ 

Each  feature  speaks  the  hero,  fiwrt'd  to  rwtef      ^   .  '/. 

And  rule  he  shaU/if  liopedtcme»me  not. 

(©RMyN-enteni.)  '    r-"\        ."  v- 
Hail,  light  of  my  life!  my  lord^  moan  AtaconW t  /  :         ii'\ 
WehMthat^Mi  knew  what  j^coud  conceptions  rise 
Within  this  bosom!     Bidme  not  cviiisb  th^,    -         •  '  '.I 

But  tell  me  tUat  Sidiei^a^f haughty  deedfi^r' 
Have,  like  a  mine,  UoiMniup  ycNir  Ibyalty.^^'-  '^  >  • 

Your  looks  are  altered-*^  '    '  *      -•  .    . 

Osm.  They  are  iiKteed^^i*;'   •-     /*  <'v 

Paul.  More  thoi^btfiii^  and  thore  fmught  with  care  they  seem. 
Omt.  You  through  mj  looks  have  jviC^iMd ^dy  (ttiddl*  *    / 
Paul.  I  would  not  have  your  Aoiigiil»4toti*  MQd  isy  ttlt.  -  ^  i ' 
^Tis  fit  you  wear  anisudt  before  &e  w<n*td^    >     '  ^^    ;i 

Smile  when  your  heart  #crwtiil^  weip  tvh^n'  it  is^  glad,      >  *'  ^i'  • 
With  friendship's  garb  conceal  your  enmity,  i-  '       •   .'> 

And,  like  a  winteffs  mo#n  dreer*d  by  the  sun  -    •    ^  ^ 

Before  the  raging  of  a  bkter  storm,  ;  ,       /     :\ 

With  gentle  salutations:  gveet  the.  HKin  "  '       '        j 

Into  whose  breast  you  Mould  your  dagger  plunge,     *   -^ 
Osm.  Would  you  have  mk  thus  ?  . ,      > 

Paul.  Toa»but«i^.  *-    : 

What  said  the  King  ? 

QiatJ  I  knoW  not  how  to  act.  ' 

Her  lofty  i|)irit,  ardent  fpr  revenge,  :   r   ' 

May  overstep —  (aside,)  .i  /  l       =        /    .    * 

Paul.  Why  aQSWevsnot  my  lordP 

But  your  mind  wanders.     Om  what  ponder  ^oaf>  '  '  ■' 

Osmyn !  my  lord !  .     i 

Osm.  Bat  yet  she  ought  to  know. 

Her  breast  should  be jbftcai^ct  of  my  thoughts,  '  '^ 

And  diall  be-,    (aside  J 

Askyoa  what  the  tyrant  sakt  i* 
O  my  foQiBIoat !  he  eaJleil  wm^ — descrifcHoft !  '    ' 

His  words  fvoutt  fill wJsbtmaMiiVblackesit  gall' 
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The  Teuis  of  fealty,  and  foater'd  frimiddup 
Change  to  rankest  hatred. 

Pout.  Mo»t  excdUent  r 

Kow  doea  my  poison  work,    (aside,} 

Caird  thee — si^  what? 

Osm»  In  the  divan  he  calFd  me  worse  than  traitor. 

P^wi/.  Slept Oimyn's sword? 

Osm.       '  My  soullibil'dio  tny  br^iisl* 

Half  shone  my  blade,  but  Reason  sheathed  it# 
.    Paid.  And  he  escap'd  to  live  mid  scoff  at  thee ! 
Gods!  I  would  rather  die  a  thousand  deaths 
Than  live  to  muse  upon  thy  blasted  fame. 

0^771.  Noble  spirit  r(a^Mfe.)  .       * 

He  still  survives;  but' livw  ' 
To  feel  a  double  veog^aance  for  his  crimes.  > '    . .    *  / 

His  black  t^onnities  must  be  unveil'd.  t   .^     '  ^ 

He  thinks  not  Hassem's  son  sttU  lives,  aAdbts^n.^/  .  .,      .    .  . 
His  murder'd  fathers  spirit  from  tbftgrave*    :        .  •    .!.... 
Cry  out  for  vengeance.  >         *  ^   •   . 

Paul,  What  f  can  you  believe 

The  tyrant's  death  can  wash  away  the  stains 
Your  honor  has  receiv'd,  if  by  your  hand 
Hefallsnot? 

Osm.  Never  f     Butnow,  f'auliua,  -  .    .       .     ' 

In  your  Osmyn  see  the  son  of  Hassem. 

PauL  My  Lord!  » 

Osm.  The  sun  again  breaks  through  the  clouds 

That  seemed  to  lower  upon  us.     Come,  my  love, '     |*    ' 
Let  thy  ambition  wing  its  lofty  flight,  ' 
Thy  fancy  revel  in  it^  dreams  of  power^ 
They  shkll  be  reali2'd.    The  soldiery 
Already  know  my  rank ;  for  Amurath, 
Upon  whose  veteran  lips  pei'suasion  dwells,  ,  vx    ■ 

Has  gone  to  gain  them  over  to  iQy  cause, , 
And  open,  like  a  pioneer,  the  way  v  .3M  ».;  I     ,; 

That  shall  conduct  n^e  to  my  father's  throne. 

PauL  My  thoughts  can  find  nouMerance  in  «»nttr.    i  ^.» 

Osm.  Thy  wonder  is  not  more  than  mitie ;  fir  yet         >-     . 
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This  koowlisdge  of  mysielf'iappeiAl  t  dvcMi. «'  -w:  •  .;.),; 

But  come,  yoii  shall  know-  all.             .     '  '  /            •  .  •» 

PfliJ.                            -    TiUIkiiairi^      :   :  -  .r  :    .' 

Each  little  hour  shall  seeni  a  idreary  age.  r^   1  §£i^iuir. 


SCENJE  yi.     J  part  of  th^  Palace.  ''"""  \     '  '' 
MusTAPHA  ani)  AMyBATH. meeting  ea<;b  other. 

Amur.  Well  met :  now  ihfiU  I  know  the  trut^.  (aside.) 

•    ,,       ,,    Save  thee, . , 

Worthy  Mu9tapha !  AiVhat  weighty  ?p?itter .    J 

Urges  thy  aged  feet  with  such  youi^  speed,?         ,  . 
Abide  one  momeut.    Tell  mcy  is  it  tr^e     ,    . 
That  Osmyn  iscondemh'd  ?,..,.., 

Must.  It  is  too  true  ; 

I  bear  the  fatal  mandate^  for  his  death.  * 

/  .  (jshommarollofpaper,.^ 

Amur.  Is  it  possible  ?  O  folly !  folly  7  J 

Have  Spanish  tongues  such  music  in  their  words  ','  \ 

That  the  charm'd  ear  his  own  destruction  frames? 
For  Osmyn  is.  as  Sulieman  well  knows. 
The  link  between  him  and  his  people's  love.    . 

Must.  I  never  stop  to  reason,  but  obey.  '       [ExU» 

Amur.  I  must  warn  Osniyn  of  this  tbrejiten'd  blow ; 
For  on  a  precipice's  brink  he  stands  y 

From  which  a  moment  may  prevent  retreat.    ,  f -EJ^V^ 


SCENE  VIL     Osmyn's  House. 
*OsMYN  and  Amurath  in  conversation. 
Osm.  This  service  1  can  ,^'er  repay.       *        ' 
Amur.  My  prince^ 

-I  am  repaid  in  thinking  it  throws  oiF 
The  heavy  load  which  press'd  this  aged  breast 
For  my  dislqyalty  to  your  good  father. 

Osm.  My  gratitude  shall  speak  my  thanks.    Proceed ; 
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You  were  relating  how.yoii  biqI  4H!Uf  Wfc»Ak      ^ 

Amur.  I. entered  as  they  spoke  Off,. Moi^ad'ftCiUe}   .   ^       ^       < 
And  taking  up  the  apeedoi  lidtk  ^ger  warmth, 
Sai^^t^yen  would  r^renge  kitiu^jusl  cU^tlt      i^.    ;  ^ 
And  pour  its  wrath  upon  Sulieman'sbead. 
They  started  at  my  boldness :  s^ehfg^  which> 
Whilst  sudden  adnwatipn  he)d  them  mute>  ,, 
I  to  their  reason^  passions^  interests,  made 
A  stfong  appear,'  aii^  with  tHe  t^t^fit's  welg1/rf  *      '-'^  ' '' 
Your  character'  ihS  Vdlor,  (hat,  like  fire,     '  ^     *     * 
M^  words  wrought  malleable  their  brittlest  hearts^ 
^      And  moulded  them  mo&t  aptly  tb*  our  wish. 

Osm.  Most  excelktit!  Do  tHey  attend  us  liere  ? 

Amur^  My  lord,  they '5o  attend  y6ur  pleasure.  '   [jEn/. 

[OSMYN  50/?(S.]  1      . 

Tls  well,  yet  strange  they  were  so  guickly  gained  j         ' '  ' 
V^ov  these  same  troops  that  have  declared  for  ttl6     -    -  ' 
llacM  the  usurper  in  iny  father's  seat. 
*Tis  true  some  murmurs  have  been  lately  heard ;  * 
And  so  combustibfe  is  discontent,      '  •'--.', 

A  single  spark  will  fire  it  into  mutiny.  '       •      - '  ' 

Man  too,  evef  restless,  si^Ks  for  changes :  :    .     ^ )  u 

The  very  magic  of  mere  empty  words,  *'  '*'       ' 

Wove  in  an  artful  speech,  his  firm  resolves,'        *  * 

And  promises  strong  seal'd  by  sacred*  oaths,  *'  "       • 

Can  ()|iickly  break,  make  him  a  willing  'slave,  '   >     '  . 

Or  fir^  his  soul  to  burst  oppression'is  chains ; 
Of  such  inconstant  matter  is  he  made. 

[Re-enter  Amurath,  attended  by  the  Moorish  Officers^ 
Save  you,  good  friends !  ,     . 

Amur.  My  lord,  our  trusty  friends^ 
£ager  to  serve  you. 
^Officers.  M^h'met  save  C^smyri!  " 

Osm.  Thanlcs,  fellow-soldiers !  here  behold  a  man 
Robb'd  of  his  honors,  like  a  blasted  free,  *  '         * 

But  fallen^  more  proud  than  when  most  honored, 
In  that  he  bears  the  burthen  of  your  loves,  -  *  - 

And  sees  the  dayspring  on  his  counliy's  welfare.   - 
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You  have  been  made  acquainted  with  my  claims. 

'Tis  not  rebellion  nursed  by  idleness,      .       » 

Nor  the  high  fever  of  hot  youthful  blood 

Impatient frf"  restraint;  nor  are  we  rous'd 

By  desperate,  all-gratpii^  avarice, 

To  seek  amid  the  troubles  of  the  state 

Preferments  we  could  never  dse  i^tahi*  ^  ' 

No,  fellow-soldiers,  'tis  a  juster  cause 

That  in  the  winter  of  our  country's  welfare 

Withers  the  olive-branch  of  gentle  Peace, 

And  kindles  the  red  brand  of  civil  war — 

My  lawful  rights,  your  just  iomunities^^ . 

ToolongyouVe  worn  the  proud  usurper's  ch'aji^  ^^  <   ^ 

Who,  wanting  your  support,  would  still  have  dept 

Unnotic'd  in  deserv'd  obscurity. 

And  how  has  he  requited  your  support,  i . 

But' by  ingratitude  and  cruelty  i 

Destruction  even  waits  upon  his  smile; 

For  is  it  not  a  truth  that  in  th^  tiuKUt 

Who  ginns  advancement  at  Us  hand  but  floats  i . 

A  little  while  in  Honor's  wUsisOtipk^re^       ^     > 

And,  like  an  air-blown  bubble  in  the  sun. 

Reflects  his  gaudy  hues,  then  bursts  anon, " 

A^d  disappears  for  ever. 

Friends,  'tis  yours 
To  chace  these  mon8trous;xvihr  ftt>iii  the  state. 
And,  by  {ivengii|§  mine  and  your  own  wrongs. 
Your  country  snatch  from  Usurpation's  grasp. 

Amur.  My  lord,  our  firm  attachment  to  your  cause 
Shall  wipe  away  all  memory  of  the  past. 
Whft  soldier's  sii^ord  can  in  his  scabbard  sleep 
Wha  knows  your  claims  i  Witness  Heaven !  I  swear 
By  all  our  holy  faith  most  sacred  holds. 
This  naked  steel  shall  never  more  be  sheath'd 
Till  Osmyn  be  reveng'd !    Draw,  friends,  and  swear. 

Officers.  We  all  agree. 

Osm.  Now  speak  you  honestly? 

VJicers.  We  do,  most  truly. 

M^.Th.    V#L.U,  No.V.  C 
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(km. 
Tint  as  jwre  Bca  jw  ] 
Botikve  Bj  every  foftBBcs,  good  or  1 

Ofictn.  Mjlord,^ 

Qbb.  Fdlow-«okfien,tnntMe,a9l 
Aad  <M  joor  pfi^ted  void  1 1 
AMhoorpm 
Amd  Aam  vli^i 

Amua-^  The-  vktofj  k  ows. 

(km.  Yet,  ^—rtK 

Ib  faad  secvkj  ne  Bast  aot  de^; 
So  Mi^  kMw  o»  pbn,  Aey  mtW  krnlh'^ 
Asd,  ikoald  tiK  IjiHl  be  ^mm%  mi  iy. 
He  ia  Gicaadi  any  obtain  a  fottm 
That  voald  o'cftara  oar  jct  1 

Jimmr.  Debj  isdngmMsaadanlB 

(hm. 
BenaaKMaorthMt.    EachtoUidaff. 
Secrds  at  lig^idy  fie  oa  U 
At  taawMt^t  deaMkopt  oa  Ihe  I 


END  OF  ACT  IL 
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ACT  III. 


SCEN]^  I.    The  Sea-shore,  overhung  with  stupendous  Rocks  i 
near  the  summit  of  which,  is  seen  the  entrance  of  a  Cavern. 

Alp|ionso/z^  the  bottom  of  the  rocks,' 
How  drear  and  solitary  is  this  place : 
These  black  and  rugged  rocks,  as  in  contlempt. 
Frown  on  the  foaming  waves  that  idly  lash      ' 
Their  moveless  base ;  like  some  brave  veteran, 
«Who  in  a  thankless  country's  cause  hath  spent 
His  blood  and  vigor,  conscious  of  his  worth, 
Uplifts  his  heary  bfow  with  manly  scorn 
Of  rude  adversity's  remorseless  blows. 
Methinks  I  see  the  entrance  of  tbt  cavern. 
Beneath  yon  jutting  fragment,  that  appears 
Pois'd  on  a  single  point  as  if  'twould  fall     ^ 
And  crush  who  dares  approach  it  from  below. 
The  sea-gulls  hover  and  rest  fearless  round  it, 
Charter'd  by  long  and  undisturbed  possession. 
And  do  insure  me  safety  :  for  didm«i 
Oft  visit  there,  it  would  not  be  their  perch : 
By  Nature  taught,  instinctively  they  shun 
His  faithless  fellowship. 

Tis  dangerous :—  (observing  the  ascent,) 

But  in  the  cause  of  su£fering  virtue. 
What  obstacle  or  peril  is  so  great 
Tliat  cannot  be  o'erleap^d  P  (he  climbs  and  gains  the  cave  J 

Now  let  me  breadie — 
And  view  the  vast  snbKme  expanse  of  sea 
That  spreads  bfeneatll  my  gaze ;  upon  whose  breast 
The  ra|^  bl^t  that  tore  its  billows  up, 
Yi»t  scarcefy  slmnbeni.    Yon  outstretched  cloud 
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Skirting  the  horizon,  to  fancy's  eye   ' 
Appears  the  coast  of  Spain  ;  and  conjures  up 
A  thoiisandile^r  remembrances  of  joys 
Long  lost.    Anticipation  lands  me  there ;     ^ 
And  in  my  soul  lights  up  the  cheering  hope 
To  see  Antonio's  arms  again  enfold 
His  Theodora ;  and  my  toils  repaid 
Bj  witnessing  their  mutual  raptures. 

(he  liHens  at  the  mouth  of  the  cave  J 
^  How  the  whispering  wind  sighs  sorrowfid 
Along  the  gloomy  turnings  of  the  cave !    (unsheaths  his  sword,) 
Be  thou  my  faithful  guide — 111  follow  thee.  [Exit. 


-  SCENE  IL    -4/1  Apartment  in  the  Harem. 
Theodora    discovered  sitting  in   a  musing  posture^  and 
ZuLEMA  observing  her. 
Theo.  (looking  up  suddenly. J  Zulema ! 
ZuL  Madam'! 

Theo.  Pardon  me,  sweet  girl, 

I  caliy  you,  and  1  l^now  not  wherefore.— Stay- 
Take  your  lute  :  music  is  sweet  food  for  grief; — 
But  let  it  be  a  melancholy  strain. 

ZuL  That  air  you  lately  taught  me  ? 
'  Theo.  Yea,  'tis  wild. 

And  with  the  tenor  of  my  soul  accords. 
Sing  it,  Zulema ;  well  it  suits  this  day 
Which  closes  six  long  months  of  misery 
Smce  first  my  wretched  eyes  beheld  these  walls. 
So  MO  by  Zulema. 
liisten,  lady,  listen,  and  I'll  tell  thee  why 
Fast  flow  my  t^rs,  and  deeply  heaves  my  sigh. 
And  1  wander  all  aloae : 
.    Why  to  the  moon,  though  the  night  breese  is  chill, 
1  lonely  grieve  on  the  bleak  dewy  hill:  . 

Tis  because  my  love  is  gone  I 
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1  fed  no  joy^  though  fair  the  flowers  spring : 
1  listen  not,  diough  the  birds  sweetly  sing  : 

Yet  still  to  the  stoek-dove's  moan/ 
At  even  hour  I  bend  a  pleased  ear,     ,         * 
And  sigh  to  think  that  to  me  ike  note  is  dear ; 

But  because  my  love  is  gone^ 

Theo.  Ah,  me !  would  that  I  were  dead. 

Zul.  iliusisit; 

This  sad  wish  ever  finishes  my  song. 
And  diough  1  bear  your  promise  in  my  mind. 
For  oft  it  has  been  given,  that  you  would 
To  me  the  sources  of  your  grief  nnfold. 
Yet  still  1  am  a  stranger  to  your  tale.    ' 

Theo.  I  merit  these  reproaches,  Zulema^  '      ,  « 

Which  punish  me  for  my  ingratitude  ; 
For  well  your  heart  deserves  my  confidenceu 

Zul.  I  meant  not  to  reproach' you.        ^ 

Theo.  Zulema^ 

You  but  demand  a  debt  long  due. 

Zul.  Nothing  but  your  forgiveness,  lady, — 

Theo.  Tis  gireu ; 

And  you  shall  know  the  causes  of  my  grief ; 
But  bear  with  me,  if  memory  revkes 
Thoughts  that  will  triumph  o'er  my  fortitude. 

ZuL  1  would  not  add  new  pangs  to  those  you  feel. 

Theo.  You  have  wept  with  me,  and  should  know  wherefore, 
Zvleina, — from  my  beauty,  whose  sad  wreck 
You  see  before  you,  all  my  sorrows  sprung. 
How  little  do  those  know  who -co vet  4t— 
Beauty's  a  rose  that  covers  a  sharp  thom« 

My  sire,  Don  Roderique,.  of  Arragon,  , 

Watch'd  o'er  my  childhood  with  a  fond  delight ; 
For  Time,  in  moulding  my  young  form,  revivM 
f  n  me  my  mother ;   on  whose  grave  his  tears 
Had  scarcely  ceas*d  to  flow.     Had  he  but  liv'd  ! — 
My  father !  O  my  father !  hadst  thou  but  liv'd !  (she  weeps  aloud.) 

Zul.  Be  comforted* 

7%eo.  Irrevocablt  loss  1 
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Too  soon,  alas!  he  follow'd her  heldv'd. 

My  home,  him  gone^  now  faaieful  iva«  to  me : 

And,  hi  a  villa  on  the  coast,  I  sought 

In  quiet  retirement  to  indulge  my  tears. 

But  there  ere  long,  unhappily,  by  chance, 

Two  gentlemen  discover'd  my  retreat :  / 

They  were  sworn  friends ;  yet,  strange,  Us  difiertnt 

As  the  vex'd  ocean  to  a  tranquil  lake 

Jn  disposition :  teserv'd  and  haughty 

Was  Alvaro  ;  but  Don  Antonio 

Was  open,  generous,  liberal,  ardent — 

I  saw  his  virtues ;  lov'd  him ;  and  my  heart 

Lur*d  frqm  its  grief  by  his  persuasive  tcmgue, 

Look'd  forward  full  of  hope  to  happiness. 

Visionary  prospect ! — Will  you  believe 

That  the  confession  of  my  earnest  heart 

Drew  on  my  head  my  heavy  misery  f 

Zul.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Theo.  Alas !  too  true.    - 

Scarcely  bad  I  seaFd  the  vow  that  gave  me 
To  Antonio,  ere  Alvaro,  fir'cl 
By  disappointment  at  my  preference. 
Swore  dire  revenge.     A  luckless  incident  • 
Soon  gave  him  means  to  satisfy  his  oadi. 
My  husband  suddenly  was  summoned 
To  close  the  eyes  of  an  expiring  mother : 
The  villain  seiz'd  the  opportunity ; 
Enter'd  my  house,  and  carried  me  away 
On  board  a  sjiip  mann'd  by  a  lawless  crew. 
If  thou  hadst  ever  known  th*  indearing  tie 
Of  social  love,  a  husband's  bosom, 
Then  only  could  you  know  my  agony. 

ZuL  I  picture  to  myself  your  horrid  state. 

Theo.  In  dreadful  anguish  I  outwatch'd  the  night  | 
My  thoughts  bent  on  my  husband  and  my  home ; 
Till  rous'd  at  early  dawn,  by  an  alarm 
That  a  large  bark  of  Palma  hove  in  sigl^. 
Trembling,  I  lay,  upknowing  irfmt  to  tbink-^ 
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Whether  tp  hope  or  fear;  when  tbit  noiie  dm^d 

For  awful  silence  andmapeoae.     Sk^  looii 

A  louder  din^  steel  dashing  steely  do&p^jg^cotam^  - 

The  cannons  roar^  and  crash  of  fallii^  masts^ 

AssuI'd  my  ears :  rUrii^^  I  rudi'd  on  deck. 

And  there  became  the  jHrisoaer  of  a  Mocht, 

Whose  sword  laid  at  n^  feet,  the  ravisher. 

O  what  a  hcnrid  scene  was  there^  my  Mend ! 

The  mangled  wounded  widi  the  maiqjled  dead 

Lay  bath*d  in  reeking  gore.     Gracious  powers ! 

That  man  should  in  his  brother's  blood  embrue  ' 

Those  hands  by  bounteous  heaven  de^gn'd 

For  deeds  of  kindness,  charity,  and  love ! 

Such  is  my  melancholy  history :  . 

From  a  fond  husband  and  my  eountry  torn. 

To  bear  the  insults  of  a  <7uel  tyrant 

Whose  unrestrained  passions  are  his  laws. 

Ztd^  Yet,  let  us  hope  thy  sorrows  soon  viri(l  end. 

Theo.  I  fear  not;,  but—        (recottecting  herself) 

It  must  b^  near  the  time-^ 
What  hour  is  it — the  sun's  sweet  mellow  rays 
Gleam  yet  upon  the  wall :  i^bout  this  time, 
Alphonso  promised  he  would  fetnm. 

ZtU,  It  is, 

Theo.  Then  must  we  to  the  cavern  haste  . 

To  meet  him.    Discovery  will  be  ruin.  *  {^eunjt* 


SCENE  III.    Osmtn's  House. 

OsMYN  ond  Paulina. 

Paul.  Can  you  depend  on  their  fidelit}'  ? 

Osm.  Trust  that  to  me. 

PauL  Mbst  willingly,,  indeed; 

My  hopes  swell  with  expectance  from  your  words* 

Osm.  Now,  love,  if  heaven  has  ordain'd  my  fall 
In  this  encounter — 

PetuL  It  is  impossible 
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If  your  adherents  prove  not  treacherous.  ' 
The  king  dreams  not  of  treason,  but  secure 
Lies  cradled  m  the  lap  of  wanton  love. 

Osm.  We  look  not  for  mischance ;  but  come  it  may : 
For  who  is  proof  agmnst  the  arm»  of  fate  i 
And  if  it  should  come,  let  me  counsel  yofi 
To  fly  from  Palma.     Rather  seek  dieltnr 
From  our  christian  foes,  vile  as  diey  are, 
Than  sue  for  mercy  at  the  tyrant's  band. 

Paul.  Can'st  thou  think  Paulina  e'er  will  fly  i 
No  !— She'll  sharfB  thy  fortunes  in  the  jaws  of  death. 

Osm.  O  noblest  of  thy  se» !  thy  words  would  rouse 
TTie  coward  to  perform  heroic  deeds. 
Farewell.        (he  strains  her  to  his  bosom  J 

Paul.  Good  night ;  1  shall  not  say  farew^. 

Osm.  Then  good  night  be  it,  love ;  retire  to  rest. 
And  dream  of  what  to-morrow  shall  bring  forth.  [Exii^ 

[Paulina  manet.] 
1  do  not  like  these  dpubt8<*«wbence  do  they  sprii^  i ' 
^^  If  I  should  fall "— 'sdeath  !  the  thought  is  madd'ning. 
Oh  that  1  had  the  eye  of  prophecy 
To  penetrate  the  boundary  of  this  day ; 
I'd  leave  behind  the  winged  feet  of  time,'  ' 

Dissolve  the  gathered  mist  that  hangs 
Between  the  present  and  futurity. 
And  kaow  the  worst,    (musing  for  a  fern  seconds.} 

I  am  a  woman — true  : 
But  in  this  breast  now  swells  a  sentiment 
Tliat  spurns  my  sex.    And  can  I  idly  rest 
Within  the  downy  arms  of  sleep,  whilst  deeds 
Of  such  import  are  acting  ?^— No,  never  I 
What  merit  has  he  whose  bark  gently  glides 
Upon  the  unruffled  bosom  of  the  sea  ? 
The  pilot's  skill  is  proved  in  the  storm 
'When  the  careering  vessel  climbs  the  wave 
Toss'd  to  the  clouds,  then  dives  again  engulph'd. 
And  almost  strikes  the  sand  of  ocean's  bed.   ^ 
With  Osmyn  I  shall  either  reign  or  die,  [9^t. 
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SCENE  IV.    The  Fault  at  the  bottam^of  ike  Ruin^ 
Theojk>ea    and   Zulbma« 
Theo.  (listemng)  I  think  I  hear  a  footstep. 
Zul  *         labo. 

Alph,  (fififn without j  Theodora!  ' 

Theo.  AljAooso's  voice. 

[Enter  Alphohbo.] 

Welcome-^ 
Alph.  Dear  friends !  I  from  the  shcHre  have  grop'd  tny  way. 
And  come  to  cheer  you  with  reviving  hope. 
The  bark  is  now  unmoored^  and  the  brisk  breeze 
Swells  out  the  unfiirrd  sails. 

Theo.  Thanks  to  Heaven  I 

Let  us  now  hasten  from  this  hateful  spot. 

Aiph.  Your  ardent  wishea  overshoot  n^y  means. 

0  Theodora  !  like  a  winter's  day. 
Tempests  and  sunshine  mii^le  m  our  path. 
The  veil  of  night  must  cover  our  sscape ; 
I!or  Osmyn,  whom  the  tyrant  has  disgracM, 
Thinks  I  imve  wrought  his  fall  and  seeks  lay  Ufe* 

Theo.  Seeks  thy  life ! — ^forbid  it,  gracious  p6wers ! 
lieave  me,  leave  me !  I'll  meet  my  fiite  alote : 
You  shall  no  more  brave  daif  er  for  my  sake. 
Ypur  parents  and  your  lovely  sisters  look 
With  long  expectii^  eyes  for  your  return. 
Think,  if  you  fall— -O  horrid  is  the  thought ! 
They'll  say  'twas  1  that  brought  you  from  your  home. 
Where  love  and  kindness  ever  greeted  you : 

1  that  dragg'd  you  from  your  country's  service. 
Whose  honors  ripen'd  to  a<b>m  thy  brows : 
And  I,  perhaps,  some  lovely  midd  will  say. 
That  rooted  sorrow  in  her  virgin  breast 

By  killing  thee.     Leave  me,  therefore,  leave  me  !^ 

Why  should^I  bear  the  curses  of  tbe  good  ? 

If  fate  impels  mc  to  extremity— « 

(drawi  a  dagger  from  her  girdle.) 
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4lph.  (rushing forward^  he  grasps  her  arm."} 

Hold !  hold  !  thy  rash  unguarded  hand.    Think'gt  thou 
That  man  is  warranted  to  quench  that  fire 
Which  Providence  has  lighted  in  his  breast  ? 
No !  he  who  lifts  his  ariu  again^  hinsielf^ 
Levels  at  Heaven  an  unforgiven  blow. 

Theo.  I  cannot  hear  thee.     Fly !  fly  hence ! 
Why  should  you  be  a  mark  for  Osmyn's  wrath  ? 

Alphi  Think  you  my  heart  is  ajdamant !  or  ought 
Can  chill  my  ardent  feelings  in  the  cause 
Of  unprotected,  offering  innocence  i 
Bid  pity  sleep  within  the  human  braast^ 
Beauty  distress'd  would  rouse  it     Here  I  nVuxA, 
And  to  the  spot  my  feet  shall  rooted  be 
Till  thou  shalt  shake  thi^  purpose  from  thy  mind. 

Theo.  O  AI|)hon80 !  thou  from  my  nerveless  hand 
Hast  ghook  the  steel,  and  sham'd  me  with  myself*. 
Never,  never  can*  my  gratitude  repi^-i^ 
These  tears  must  speak  for  me. 

f  She  supports  herself  an  ZulemaJ' 

Jlph.  (taking  Theodora's  kamd.)  No  more  of  this. 
At  midnight  be  prepar'd,  and  loo)c  for  me.  [Exk. 

Theo.  Heaven  watch  over  thee ! 

Zul.  Mah'met  shield  Aee! 

[Exeunt^ 


.;       ^         SCEjNE  V.    Jn  Jpartmept. 

Antonio  and  Mend£z  sitting  at  a  table  with  a  flask  of  Wine 

.  onit. 

jint.  Your  promises  are  fair,  and  1  consent. 

Mend.  Therein  consists  our  safety ;  for  these  thieves. 
These  shark-mouth'd  Mussulmea  would  for  your  life 
Demand  a  second  ransom>  seis^  my  bark. 
And  throw  my  headless  carcase  to  thek  curs. 
If  mann'd  with  Christian^  dar*d  to  sail. 

Jnt.  Wherefore  risk  the  uttenpt^  or  fpj^livblx 
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Throw  out  a  Wt  toliire  Aior  avarice  ? 
Now,  therefore,  ^endez,  at  we  are  agreed. 
Be  Heaven  witneis  of  oor  honesty. 

Mend.  Amen,  mQst  heartily.     Senor,  your  health. 

Jnt,  Mendez^  your  love  of  wine  belies  your  faith. 

Mend.  Within  that  flowing  goblet  lies  my  faith : 
To  show  it  I  must  empty  out  die  wine.  (he  drinks.) 

The  clay  of  Mecca  is  too  dry  for  me. 
Wine>  look  you,  Senor,  is  my  very  prop, 
My  oracle,  companion,  friend,  and  wife^ 
My  helm  and  compass,  losing  which,  this  hulk 
Would  quickly  run  argro^1ld•  v 

Ant.  Tis  true,  good  Meode;. 

Wine,  with  temperance  ua'd,  is  like  a  friend^ 
Whose  [Nresence  brightens  all  our  social  powers. 
And  smooths  the  wrinkles  from  die  brow  of  Tii^e; 
Abus'd,  it  robs  us  of  our  heavenly  part, 
Leads  us  on  to  poverty  and  nun 
Unpitied  and  despis'd,  a  mate  more  fit 
For  groVling  swine  than  reason-igifited  man. 

Mend.  Go  to!  go  to !  diat  nevtr.can  be  bad 
Which  fosters  friendship  and  suspicion  kilb. 
Is  that  d(]Mt>r  shut } 

Jnt.   '  "Us  perfectly  secure. 

Mend.  Then,  Senor  Antonio,  bend  your  ears. 
The  secret  I— ^  (looking  at  the  door.)  But  if  we  are  o'erheard. 
If  a  Moor  hears  us,  we  are  cribbed,  and  'faith, 
1  would  not  give  an  onion  for  our  heads. 

Ant.  You  start  atdiadows,  Mendez ;  no  one  hears  us» 

Mend.  There  is  witchery  in  Pahna,  Senor,  ' 
And  who  is  proof  against  its  wiles  i    Your  health.  / 

Now  listen,  sir.    Sulieman,  you  must  know. 
Has  in  his  harem  a  fair  Spamsh  lady. 
Whose  virtue  has  resisted  his  attacks.  ' 
A  plot  is  kid  for  her  escape  from  hence ; 
And  I,  now  grey,  and  sick  of  wandering, 
Ix>nging  to  lay  my  bones  in  Spanti^  «uth, 
Am  hir'd  to  risk  my  bark  with  the  fair  fraught. 
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Ant.  Ha!  a  Christian  lady  in  distress! 
MendeZy  you  have  arous'd  my  gallantry. 
Point  OD^  the  post  of  danger :  planted  there, 
ni  try  again  the  temper  of  this  blade* 

Mend,  Nobly  said.    The  lady  Theodora — 

Ant.  Theodora  !  said  you —         (taking  hold  of  his  sleeve.) 

Mend.  That  is  the  name. 

Ant.  Theodora !  Heavens ! .  can  it  be  so ?     (aside.) 

Mend.  And  she's  no  crow,  but  beautiful  and  honest. 
In  truth,  Alvaro  may  dare  rivalry 
To  find  in  Spain— ^ 

Ant.  (much  agitated.)  Did  you  say  Alvaro  ? 

Mend.  Yes ;  the  gentleman  is  named  Alvaro. 

Ant.  (with  hesitation.)  The  lady  Theodora  ? 

Mend.  Evenao» 

Ant.  ImposMble !  Mende:;,  thou  dost  mistake. 

Mend.  Nay,  Senor !  , 

Ant.  By  Heaven  1  it  cannot  be» 

Mefd.  I'll  swear  it. 

Ant.  It  cannot  be,  old  fool ! 

Mend.  Confusion !  say  tliat  1  am  net  Mendes! 
I  swear,  again,  these  are  the  parties. 

Ant.  No ! 

Tis  false  as  hell !  it  cannot,  cannot  be. 

Mend.  Cut  out  this  tongue,  and  tbrowattothe  dogs 
If  it  speaks  falsely.     Senor,  are  you  mad  i 
Have  I  not  Christians  ransom'd, 
IVho  ar^  already  gone  without  the  walls 
To  wait  for  Don  Alvaro,  who  with  thend 
Will  board  my  bark  at  midnight,  seize  the  Moors, 
Land  them  behind  the  rocks,  and  then  set  sail 
WiA  our  fair  charge  for  Arragon  i     Why  say 
I  utter -falsehoods  i  as  well  say  I  sleep ; 
Whilst,  by  my  fa^th !  I  speak,  see,  feel,  and  hear. 

Ant.  (walks  about  in  great  agitation,  then  sinks  tipoii  a  seat, 
and  covers  his  eyes  with  his  hand.) 
Burst,  my  full  laboring  heart,  and  be  reliev'd! 

Mend.  His  brain  is  surely  iura'd.    What,  Senot,  hq ! 
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fjntonio  starU  up,  end  gazing  wildly y  ftmains  with  Ids  eyes 

fixed  on  Mendez.) 
His.pyes  show  wild  distraction  in  his  braia. 
Senor,  ho ! 

Ant.        Thou  hast  planted  daggers  here. 
And  made  me  the  most  wretched  of  mankinds 
Mendez !  (pointing  io  him  to  be  seated^  and  seating  hims^ 

close  to  him*)    If  thy  eyes  hav^  never  wept. 
Throw  off  thy  sternness,  and  let  torrents  flow 
.Of  bitter  tears  at  what  I  shall  relate. 
I  once  could  boast  of  Heaven's  richest  gifts — 
Respect,  wealth,  friendship,  and  domestic  bliss, 
Nor  wrish'd  for  more  than  my  kind  stars  bestowed  j 
Till  this  Alvaro  sapp'd  my  happiness, 
Sednc'd  my  wife,  and  fled  from  Arragon. 
'    Alphonso,  an  unmatched  friend,  whose  breast 
Had  been  the  sacred  treasury  of  my  thoughts, 
Join'd  me  in  following  the  seducer : 
But  driv*n  by  adverse  winds  upon  this  coast, 
\}^'  A  Palmine  bark  bow  down  and  captur'd  us, 
And  slavery  asunder  tore  two4iearts 
That  frieijllship^  bands  had  ear|y  knit  in  one. 
Mend^  I  know  not  what  to*&ink. 
Ant.  Still,  Mendez,  still 

1  bore  the  chains  of  bondage  patiently, 
For  fond  bope  whisper'd  to  my  heart  the  thought 
^  That  Theodora  had  been  torn  from  me, 
Aud  yet  unviolated  was  her  truth. 
But  I  have  been  deceiyed,  and  am  wi^tched. 
'    I  will  believe  no  mortal  tongue  again, 
Since  Theodora  has  belied  her  vow. 
I  could  now  p^int  her  to  thee  as  Ae  was : 
Fair  and  comely,  as  a  good  angel  fair, . 
Each  feature  breathing  niddesty  and  grace. 
And  yet  her  bosom  nestles  perfidy. 
O  base  and  sickening  world !  where  vice 
Is  decked  with  virtue's  ornaments  and  show, 
Andi«ilhelily'«f<3liage  lurks  the  asp!  * 
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Uendtz  \  (grasping*  Ms  hand  tsMh  eamesineMiJ)  Vi  ntnrte  j<>iir 

love  of  wealth 
With  ample  recompenae^  if  jou  wiK  place 
This  treacherous  pair  within  my  power. 

Mend.  Now  must  I  play  a  <loubk  game;  (aside.} 

Ant.  Do  you  hesitate  P    Were  she  innocent — 
Distracting  thought!  her  falsehood  is  too  clear. 

Mend.  Softly,  Senor,  revenge  is  in  your  power. 

Ant.  (starting  up,)  Show  me  the  meaiift. 

Mend,  Suhuxkhi  your  patkitoe  up^ 

And  to  my  guidance  now  entrust  tfiyself. 
Ere  this  hour  dies,  get  thee  without  the  walls. 
The  flitting  bat  already  wheels  his  flight, 
And  at' each  gate  the  centinel's  hoarse  voice. 
Challenging  the  starting  passenger's  approach 
Will  soon  be  heard.     T' wards  the  shore  you'll  find 
A  path  which  leads  down  through  21  riven  rock. 
Within  that  chasm  assembled  are  my  friends. 
The  watch-word  is  '  Saint  Francis.'    There  remain.     ' 
Jnt.  I  shall  be, guided  by  thee. 
Mend.  Rely  on  me.  lExeunL 


SCENE  VI.     The  Street.     Several  armed  Moors  in  search 

of  Osmyn. 
1  Moor.    Well  met  again — what  success  ? 
£  Moor.  None,  brcHber; 

And  as  well  may  we  hunt  the  veering  'wind 
As  search  for  Osmyn.  i 

.  3  Moor.  Most  true,  by  my  beard, 

For  ev'ry  man  upon  our  errand  frowns^ 
And  ever  places  us  in  a  fahe  track,  ' 

While  we,  like  boys  that  chase  their  shadows,  nm. 
And  find  the  object  still  before  tis  fly. 

1  Moor.  1  never  had  less  stomach  for  tof  work. 

2  Moor.  What  shaH  we  A>? 

3  Moor.  We  can  bat  choose  oaeAkigr     . 
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Ti^  moon  already  overtops  yott  toi|fer  ;    .< ,  ;, 
Well  leave  a  guard  upon  the  hoiise,  and  then 
Once  more  pursue  our  gamt*? 

1  ^oor.  Slay,  some  one  comes. 

2  Moor.  Silence  I  if  I  can  trusfe  th'  unqertain  light, 
Tfis  Osmyn's  self. 

3  Moor.  lis :  and  no  one  with  binu 

1  Moor.  JSovf  stand  upon  the  dip,  fmd  \vhen  he  passes 
.  Rush  like  the  sweefung  tempest  on  your  prey. 
He  has  discover'd  us,  and  quickens  pace, 
Be  he  accurs'd  vrho  shrinks ;  on,  cm,  and  seize. 

,        ,  lExeuni. 


END  OF  Acrr  l^I^ 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I.    Jn  illuminated  Pavilion  of  the  Palace. 
Enter  Sulieman^  who  seats  himself  under  a  canopy,^LPHON- 

so  as  Alvabo,  Officers  and  Guards  standing  on  each  tide 

of  it.  • 

Sul.  Thus  far  does  Fortune  wait  upon  our  nod, 
And  the  chief  obstacle  to  our  desire  ,      . 

Of  honoring  thee,  brave  stranger,  (to  Alphomo)  is  remov'il 
By  Ottnyn's  death/:  for  by  our  high  command,  > 
Which  ne'er  is  teeathed  but  to  be  obey'd. 
His  purple  tide  of  Kfe  ere  tbis  is  ebb'd 
To  flow  no  more.    And  now'  by  our  free-will 
We  place  thee  in  auUiority  and  power 
Next  to  ourself* 
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Ah.  Aid  we,  bjpoemy!  (muie.) 

Thy  Highness  values ut  too  big[h  a  rate 
My  worthless  services,  and  heaps  o»ai« 
Honors  that  silence  speech  to  find  fit  thanks. 

SuL  Deeds  ever  take  preenHneoce  of  wonls* 
[Enter  Ac  rbs et,  hi  hasten} 

Ach.  Mahomed  preserve  the  King ! 

SuL  (with  efxmestness.)  Osmyn  is  dead  ?. 

Speak — for  intelligence  sits  on  your  lips 
Struggling  for  utterance.     How  fec'd  he  death  ? 

Ach.  He  is  not  dead,  save  to  thy  IJighness'  love» 

Sul.  Survives  the  traitor  ?  and  has  he  «scap'd^ 
Accursed  be  the  tongues  that  told  you  so ! 
How  report  the  slaves  f 

Aclu  This  is  their  story. —      ^  •  ; 

finding  that  Osmyn  had  intelligence 
Of  their  design,  they  lay  concealed  till  night. 
And  then  the  city  scour'd.     Soon  they  met  him. 
At  first  he  fled ;  but,  like  a  tiger  chaf  'd, 
That  on  the  hunters  turns,  he  quickly  turn'd^ 
And  with  one  blow  laid  prostrate  at  his  feet 
The  first  who,  dar'd  his  sword ;  exclaiming  thus, 
**  Get  thy  soul  hence  to  hottest  bell !"  and  then 
Another  hewing  down,  "  Go  follow  thou, 
**  And  say  thy  master,  base  Sulieman,  comes, 
**  That  the  toss*d  souls*of  the  worst  damn'd  may  feel 
^  Their  tortures  lessen  at  die  thdughts  of  his." 
AVd  by  their  fellows'  fate,  the  others  fled. 
And,  vanquish'd,  left  the  rebel  to  escape. 

Sul.  {rising  hastily  from  his  seat.)  Ten  thousand  curses  light 
upon  his  soul  I  ' 

To  instant  execution  those  who  fled. 

AcL  It  shall  be  done.  '  [JSjri^. 

Sul.  Escap'd!  O  villainous! 

He  shall  be  found.     His  property,  his  slaves, 
His  treasures,  are  confiscate  to  die  state ; 
His  wife  and  harem  to  the  sword  we  give, 
That  not  a  diought  of  Osmyn  may  remain. 
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Jfyh,  These  helpieas  vielaBt  of  Af  H^jfai^  wrath 
Share  not  his  guilt.   ' 

Sul.  (sternly  eyeing  Alfkomo.)  Hs!  pleadest  diou  Ar  Wm? 
Can   healthy  fruit  spring  fiom  a  Uasled  trunk  i    • 
Impossible.     Canst  thau  stay  the  iiH|^ty  wind 
That  whirls,  the  desert  up  in  sandy  dcNids^ 
Darkening  the  face  of  day,  and  spreadiiq;  awe  i 
As  unrestrainable  is  my  free-will. 
Away !  away !  be  our  commands  performed. 

[ExeUfU  SuLiBMAN  and  his  iNite* 
[A  LP  HON  so  manetJ] 

0  Friendship !  what  a  sacrifice  for  thee, 
To  scattenFlattery's  incense  round  a  wratch 

Who  thus  di^praces  nature  with  his  crimes,  * 

And  be  the  sharer  of  a  mbber's  spoils. 

1  hate  mf^elf ;  and  with  impatience  wait. 

The  time  to  break  dissimulation'Acluiin.  [JSl^* 


SCENE  II.     The  Court  of  a  Moorish  House. 
OsMYN  and  Amurath. 

Amur.  You  are  convinc'd  cau^on  is  requisite ; 
A  single  arm,  however  brave,  nuist  yield  / 
To  numbers. 

Osm.  I  was  rash,  and  but  for  thee 

The  minions  had  performed  their  bloody  work. 
O  excellent  old  mm !  I  owe  thee  more 
Than  gratitude  can  well  repay. 

Amur.  Nothing. 

He  who  presents  an  offering  to  a  friend 
By  the  acceptance  feels  himself  repaid. 
But  he  who  gives  in  hopes  of  a  return 
Is  l^ut  an  angler,  that  upon  his  hook 
Hangs  a  vile  bait,  to  lure  a  richer  prize. 

Osm.  Thy  generosity— 

Amur.  I  Leave  the  subject : 

V©i,.IL  Rg.Th.  No.V 
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You  know  not  jet  faow  Foftuae  rauies  oto  you. 
The  noise  of  your  disgrace  flies  ev'ry-where 
To  clamors  raisio^  long-nurs'd  discontent. 
While  those  who  felt  the  most  the  tyrant's  power, 
like  wolves  by  winter's  penury  made  iKerce, 
Threaten  alo\id  insatiat>le  revenge. 

Osm.  Are  the  people  in  arms  i 

Amur.  No,  not  in  arms ; 

But  lips  tiH  now  seal'd  up  most  freely  speak. 

Osm.  Mah'med  fix  this  spirit  of  discontent, 
And  turn  the  people's  hate  against  the  wretch 
Whose  usurpation,  and  dark  murd'rous  ckeds 
Would  to  destruction  doom  his  native  soil. 

Amur.  The  populace  now  crowd  the  murket-place^; 
Tliere  haste,  and  by  a  speech  secui^  dieir  love  : 
For  who  upon  the  people's  favor  Jeans 
Must  fan  the  flame  when  onc^e  if  s  kindled  up.  ^Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.    The  Market-place. 
A  crowdofCirizEi^smth  torches. 

1  Cit.  Is  the  prince  Coming  i  > 

2  Cit.  He  will  soon  be  here. 

1  Cit.  Have  you  ever  seen  him  ? 

2  Cit.  Seen  him! — ^yes— 
1  at  his  side  have  fought,  when  piercing  through 
Whole  ranks  of  foes  he  onwards  held  his  way, 

Urging  his  foaming  steed ;  while  from  his  eye 
Keen  KghtningS  flashing,  kill'd  before  his  spear; 
,  I  too  his  conduct  in  the  day  of  peace 
Have  witn^ss'd ;  his  mild  demeanour ; 
His  strict  observance  of  the  laws ;  his  zeal 
In  forwarding  the  arts ;  his  love  of  truth ; 
His  spotless  virtue ;  hate  of  avarice ; 
And  scorn  of  all  the  blandishments  of  vice. 
1   Cit.  You  speak  bis  eUlogy  with  warmth. 
%  Cit.  Ida: 
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For  to  his  justice  and  benevoknce 

I  owe  my  life  and  fortune. — But  he  conies— • 

1  Cit.  Make  way — 

AIL  Huzza !  huzza !  Mah^et,  save  Prioce  Osmyn. 
[Enter  Osmtn  attended  by  Amvrath  and  several  Moorish 

Officers.J  V 

Osm.  Friends !  Countrymen !  my  lips  want  utterance  ^ 
To  speak  the  glowing  thanks  that  swell  tihis  breast. 
My  father's  spirit,  which  within  me  stirs, 
Joys  to  perceive  your  ancient  loyalty 

Again  reviv'd ;  the  bond  of  my  best  hopes.  ' 

Too  long  the  base  usurper,  who  with  hands 
Wet  reekmg  with  his  sov'reign's  sacred  blood. 
Stepped  to  his  throne  upon  your  bended  necks^ 
Has  govem'd  you  vnth  tyranny's  iron  rod ;  ^ 
And,  Ifte  a  rav'nous  shark  that  closely  keeps 
With  hungry  patience  by  some  sickly  ship 
Catching  the  plunged  corse,  watch'd  for  his  prey, 
And  insolently  triumph'd  in  your  ruin. 
Need  I  describe  the  horrors'  of  his  reign  ? 
The  farmer,  ere  the  Uade  is  yellow,  dreads 
The  recompense  of  bk  rough'  toil  to  Iqse  ; 
And  to  the  sickle  yields  his  unripe  fields 
To  hide  the  scanty  crop  :  the  merchant  fears. 
And  buries  in  the  earth  his  hard-eam'd  wealt)i. 
Not  dariog  to  seem  rich :  while  in  all  breasts 
Gloomy  suspicion  freezing  up  the  soul. 
Destroys  die  roots  of  growing  enterprise. 
And  saps  the  noblest  pillars  of  the  state. 
All.  The  tyrant  shalL  not  live. 

1  Cit.  Let  us  kill  him! 
Let  us  burn  the  Seraglio !          . 

2  Cit.  Not  so: 

That  act  would  ill  accord  with  Osmyn's  mind. 

Cits.  Huzza! 

Osm.  (waves  his  hand) ^Tnendsl  one  moment— 'tis  justice 
I  demand; 
But  let  not  cruelty  the  sentence  guide  ; 
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And  be  the  paltry  streams  of  private  wrongs, 

Lost  in  the  ocean  of  our  country's  grief. 

Hie  to  your  homes :  and  to  the  prophet  pray 

That  success  crown  our  efforts.     Our  brave  troops 

Are  ample  for  the  purpose,  and  will  soon 

Replace  your  prince  safe  in  his  father's  seat, 

Again  to  give  you  days  of  happiness. 

;     Cits.  Huzza !  home !  home !  Alia  save  Prince  Osmyn. 

[Exeunt  Citizens. 

Osm.  Now,  Amurath,  we  must  divide  our  forc^  : 
Myself  shall  one  division  lead,  and  storm 
The  palace,  whilst  thou  with  the  remainder 
Seize  on  the  magazine  and  city  gates. 

Amur.  I  shall  do  my  utmost.  [£:rf«ii^. 


SCENE  IV.     The  Gardens  of  the  Seraglio.  (Night.) 
Paulina  disguised  in  male  attire. 
Jplscap'd  the  centinels,  in  this  thick  grove 
ril  wait  th'  attack  to  mingle  with  my  friends. 
The  moon  has  scarcely  risen,  and  those  clotids 
That  slowly  float  athwart  the  dark  concave. 
Add  frowning  horrors  to  the  silent  ^oom. 
My  heart  mistrusts  itself!     (she  walks  a  few  paces,  them  stops 

undHstem.) 
What  nobe  is  that  i 
Sounds  of  approaching  steps —     (walks  again,  then  stops) 

Foolish  terrors ! 
'Tis  the  fallen  leaves  that  rustle  at  my  tread 
And  give  the  sounid  as  some  one  follow'd  me. 
They,  once  the  honors  of  these  arching  botighs, 
Shook  by  the  hand  of  Autumn  to  the  ground. 
Now  lie  memorials  of  Aided  splendor : 
Apt  simile  of  Osmyn's  fallen  state ! — 
No— most  opposite— These  scatter!^  leaves 
Have  budded,  ripen  d  and  imbrown'd  by  age. 
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-  Yield  ^m  Irail  holi  at  mU^re's  gentle  touch ;  ^ 

But  his  green  honors  from  his  youtbAil  brow 
Are  torn  to  bind  the  temples  of  a  Aif^> 
Yet  he  shall  rise  triumpbtnt  from  his  fall^ 
And  diis  arm  marsball  him  to  strike  the  blow* 
Which  vengeance  and  ambition  both  demand ! 
Hie  hour  of  night  draws  nigb^  wbeti  blushing  ^lame 
No  longer  inward  fUm^  the  eye  of  vice ; 
And  murder  o'er  Urn  slee^og  victim's  breast 
With  bloody  hand  suspends  the  naked  steely 
Smiling  with  hellish  pleamire  ere  he  strikes. 
O !  I  could  fill  my  veins  with  his  black  gall, 
More  poisonous  than  tne  scorpion's  venomfd  fang. 
Drive  melting  pity  from  my  woman'il  breasjt  ^  '      •    ) 

To  soak  my  hands  in  proud  Suli^matt's  b^od,; 
And  rather  die  when  X-have  done  the  deed 
Than  live  to  muse  on  Osmyn's  blasted  honors ! 

..f^his^  dfraws  a  dagger  from  its  sheath  J 
Now  could  I  plunge  this — Ha !  a  noii^  again! 
I  did  not  iBove— i-  (Tdbe  hH>k$  rtj^nd  ai^  suddenly  starts  as 

if  she  sazaf  sqme  terrifying  object.) 
Holy  Prophet,  save  me ! 
>Tis  gone — can  I  believe  my  eyes  ? — ^'tis  gone — 
There's  nothing  near  me— y^  aw^thoi^t 
I  saw  the  tyrant--e'en  Sulknuin's  self. 
Bloody  and  wan,  throw  such  a  look  oa  me*-* 
Holy  Prophet !  can  I  b^ic^e  my  eyes  i 
For  fancy  oft  fools  sense :  pa'haps,-T-but  why —  , 
I  still  doubt,  and  must  ever  doubt — out  fears ! 
In  this  disguise  I'U  mix  with  Osmyn's  friends,      . 
Die  if  he  falls,  and  dare  misfortuae's  frown.  [Exit^ 


SCENE  V.  A  deep  rochf  chasm  on  the  seashore,  through 
which,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  is  seen  the  sea  with  a  ship 
riding  at  anchor. 
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^NTONio  aod  several  ransomed  captires  are  waitiiig  in  ik 
chasm.    Mender  enters. 

Mend,.  Where  is  Senoi:  Antonio  ? 

Ani  Who  calls? 

Mend.  Ho,  SenoV,  yoa  are  come ;  well,  well — 

Ant,  Mendez ! 

Mend.  Look  up  towards  the  right  i 

Ant.  Well,  sir. 

Mend.  Do  you  perceive  that  beetling  rock 

O'er  which  the  moon  appears  ? 

Ant.  I  perceive  it. 

Mend.  Beneath  it  is  the  opening  of  the  cave 
Whence  the  subterranean  pa3j$age  leads 
Up  to  the  harem  gardens :  from  that  cave 
Alvaro  will  bring  out  his  charge. 

Ant.  rUup,  ** 

And  there  await  his  coming. 

Mend.  Holdf  not  so. 

Ant.  Withhold  me  not.      (  ' 

,  Mend.  ♦         Hear  reason,  my  good  friend* 

Ant:  What  reason  tan  sway  him  by  mis'ry  craz'd  ?. 

Mend.  Then  let  your  promise.     You  stir  not — 

Ant.  Heaveiis! 

Grief  and  despair  subdue  my  reason.     Mendez  ! 
Lead  me  as  thou  wilt :  but  if  deceitfal — 

Mend.  You  shall  be  satisfied. 

Ant.  I  mvi9X  be. .       ; 

Mend.  Be  calm  : — It  is  not  time  to  take  our  stafions. 
There  is  behind  that  rocky  point  a  cave. 
Where,  by  the^ht  of  Heaven's  lamp,  we'll  cheer 
Our  spirits  from  this  flagon.    Come,  Senor, 
Wine  is  a  balm  for  melancholy  minds. 

[Exeunt  Mendez  and  c^tives. 
[Antonio  manet.'] 
How  calm  this  hour : — from  that  thin  fleecy  cloud, 
like  a  fair  virgin  veil'd,  the  moon  looks  out 
With  such  serene  and  sweet  benignity. 
That  night  unknits  his«^loomy  brows  and  smiles  ^ 
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But  sheds  no  peace  to  this  pertttribed  braa^. 
*  Would  that  the  deed,  were  done ;  for  oa  my^-foind 
The  thought  of  it  sits  heavy.     If  I  fall— 
What  then  ? — the  spoiler  takes  the-— L  cannot^ 
CftDQot  call  her  ^o — and  rm  £pi|^ttea. 
But  if  Alvaro  falls — dien-**honible ! 
Mmt Theodora's  blood,  too,  stain  these  hands! 
That  is  the  load  which  presses  on  my  heart ;  ^ 

For  something  says  she  may  be  ionocoit.  ^ 

Innocent ! — ^how  my  heairt  dwells  upon  the  word 
And  fain  would  plead  for  her:-^memory  wakes^ 
And  paints  her  as  she  once  was — ^perfection !    ,  || 

Purer  than  the  dew-form'd  pearl,  bosom'd 
Within  the  openii^  rose-bud's  silken  folds : 
Yet  she  is  tlje  faithless  murd'ress  of  my  jleace. 
O  false !  false  !-^and  with  Alvaro  too<-*thon^t. 
Thought,  leave  my  hot  brain,  which  with  thee  macMens. 


END  OF  ACT  IV. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L  The  State  Apartment  of  the  Seraglio. 

SULIEMAN   solus. 

Sul.  (raising  himself  from  a  sofa  in  which  he  is  reclining.J 
Not  midnight  yet !  I  can  no  longer  lie 
Watching  time'd  leaden  pace,  and  courting  sleep 
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To  preas  my  aching  Hds :— ^j«t  I  would  sleep. 
Music,  it  has  been  said,  has  power  to  charm 
With  magic  art  the  troubkd  soul  to  rest. 
Who  waits  ? 

[Enter  Mvstapha.] 

Music !  bring  me  music. ' 

Must.  Yes,  sire^    [Exit, 

Sul.  Were  Osmyn  dead,  then  I  could  cahnly  sleep : 
But  whilst  he  lives  I'm  paled  m  by  fears. 
Ho!  Achmet!*-- 

,    [Enter  AcHMEY.]  ' 
>  Ha«re  the  messengers  retom'd  ? 

Ach.  Not  yet,  my  liege. 

SuL  Destruction  swaHow  diem  i 

Send  others  forth ;  and.  say  I  thus  ordain. 
That,  if  they  bring  the  traitor  or  bis  head, 
My  bounty  IhaH  be  laviriily  bestowed : 
If  not,  a  thousand  tortures  wait  for  them. 

jich.  Thy  highness'  will  shall  be  obey'd.  [Exit* 

SuL  Be  quick. 

The  serpent  is  now  warned  of  oio*  aim. 
And  if  he  be  not  kill'd,  may  rear  his  crest, 
And  strike  us  deeply  with  his  poison'd  fang. 
[Re-enter  Mustapha.] 

Must.  The  music/siiB* 

SuL  I  care  not  for  it  now. 

Can  its  notes  calm  the  mad  tornado's  rage  ? 
The  tempest's  wrath  i    Unless  they  can  do  so, 
They  have  no  melody  to  charm  my  ear.  ^' 

I  will  not  have  it. 

Mend.  Sire ! 

SuL  What !  question  you 

My  orders ! 

Must.        It  shall  not  disturb  thee.  [Exit 

SuL  Hence!  oldiboL 

•It  cannot  soothe  the  torments*  of  this  itreast,  , 
Nor  cool  the  fever  that  consumes  me  here.— 
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Yet;  perfaaps,-— Ho !  Mustoph&>  ibs  mmtic  (Isnfs  hims^ 
on  the  sofa  in  a  sleeping  posiunty  mfc^,  soft  music  ii 
heard  from  without.)  -  .  . 

[Enter  Mustapha  ;    seang  die  king  asleep^  waves  liiyi*  hand 

^  and  the  musie  ceases.] 

*  Musi.  Heslei^ps,  ; 

SuL  (dreaming  J      Oat^  ifauiHied  slave  i  i 

Must.  And  dreanii  of  Oaiayli 

Sul.  (stUl  dreaming)  Ask  not--I  will  it*-^  ahatt  ^.        \ 
Must.  Again. 

SuL  (still  drea$ning)/ Ahl  cursed  dog !  i  thou  shall  not  'scapi 
my  s\i;prd.  . 

Let  him  not  pass — Ho !  slaves ! — let  him  not  pass. 

((makes  and  ^urts  from  the  srfd.) 
Where  am  I?  has  he  ^»ciqp*d:^^ba!  heh^»-r^  • 

Cowards!  he  has:  fmdiless^  treacherous  slaves ! 
Villain !  (to  Mustapha)  Yoa  sawihe  traitor  aim  Ins  stei)> 
And  look'd  deliberately  on :  then  let —  .. .  ,  > 

Yes^  more  ;  even  aided  him  to  shun  my  arm. 
©treachery!  treachery! 
Must.  Not  SO;  my  4ire ;  ' 

^  No  one  was  near  you  but  your  faithful  slave*  *  > 

SuL  O  Mahomet !  and  is  it  come  to  thia!        ' 

Think'st  thou  I  am  so  exqiiLsatea  fool 
That  thou  canst  trick  me  with  midle  talef 
Miiscreant  I  tb^#  eyes  beheld  the  traitor  here. 
\  Hence^  base  slave  \  treachery  encitcles  me :  » 

\    .  Against  my  ^e  with  traitbrs  thou  art  leagued 

I   -^  Must.  Hear  me.  Sire—  -  ■    ' 

Sul.  Never!  Furies!  * 

^  Are  my  senses  gone,  or  <fid  1  really  dream  ?  (aside Jl  :  I' 

Must.  My  Liege!  ' 

SuL  Itttustbe-^^Isawhim— 4uilly^««-4. 

[E»teraMfiasEU0Eii.}   ■  ^ 

How  now,  slave,  what  wouldst  thou? 

itfess.  Save  your  Majesty/-^  ^  ; 

5W.  Why  tremble  so,  pale  viqpetchl  speak,  sirrahi  quick ! 
Mess.  My  X4ege,  I  tremble  to  relalevthe  news : 
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/  Rebellion  is  afoot^  and  Osmyn  leads 
The  inflamed  pojpulace. 

ShL  It  cannot  be ! 

Away '  with  these  pale  looks ;  divorce  thy  fears  ^    ' 
And  back^  vile  cowaid,  to  be  certified 

How  far  thy  quaking  heart  need  be  alarmed.      [£ri^  Jdessenger* 
Led  on  by  Osmyn  .WHell  seize  the  traitor !  ^, 

He  has,  widi  lavishment  of  crafty  smiles. 
Moulded  the  hearts  of  some  few  futhless  slaves 
To  the  impression  of  his  deep  designs  : 
But  1  shsll  crush  him  .ere  th'  infection,  spreads. 
Order  Alvaro  to  attend  me  here,     fto  Musiapha.) 
Desire  him — ^ho!  why  am  I  not  obey'd  ?  [Exit  Mustapka'. 

Thc'y  shall  repent  the  kindling  of  my  wrath  : 
The  sword  shall  overglut  itself  wit)i  blood  :  ' 
111  show  no  mercy :— Is  Alvaro  come  ?— 
Not  cme  jot  of.merey  :  no,  all  shall  bleed. 
Is  Alvaro — 

[Enter  Achmgt.] 
What !  more  dismal  tidings  ? 
Jlch.  My  Liege,  tlie  news  of  the  revolt  is  true. 
Would  I  could  say  it  is  a  summer's,  ^orm. 
That  will  blow  over. 

Sul.  Hide  nothing  from  me. 

Ach.  The  troops  for  Osmyn  have  declar'd. 
Sul.  The  troops  !— 

That  is  what  I  feared.    Is  it  certain  ? 

jfch.  I  saw  them  mardiall'd  in  the  market-place^ 
Hafhmgued  by  Osmyn,  who  t6  urge  his  suit 
Proclaim'd  himself  the  son  of  Hasseni. 
The  wiping  populace  gave  their  belief; 
And  rent  with  shouts  the  starry  dome  of  night. 
Thaiifii^  si^  ne'er  shot  ao  keen  a:^a&ce 
Across  the  waves,  as  Osmyn.  on  ^e  throng. 

StU.  The  son  of  Hassem !  impudent  liar ! 
Would  that  his  throat  wai^  now  before  my  sword. 

(shouting  mUhout  J  * 
Harkeff— ashout!  ^ 
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Ach.  Aye,  my  liege-  (miireikouiing.) 

SuL  Ha!  again-^ 

And  louder  still. 

Ach.  They  approach  the  palace. 

Sul.  What's  to  be  done  ?  what  number  is  the  guard  ? 
'Sdeath !  do  I  live  to  be  the  sport  of  fate  i 
Why  stays  Alvaro  ? 

[Enter  Mustapha. 
How  now,  hoary  fool  ? 
Achmet,  order  to  barricade  the  gates. 

And  muster  the  few  troops  we  have.  [Esdt  Achmet. 

(addressing  Mustapha.)        Now; 

Musi.  Alvaro  is  iBed,  ray  Gege. 

SiH.  Miscreant! 

Go  find  him,  or  I'll  crumble  Ihee  to  dust. 
Beat  the-alarum  drum — to  arms !  to  arms ! 

(large  Turkish  drum,  and^shouting  heard  mthoui.) 

Must.  My  liege !       ^ 

Sul.  Speak  not  to  me,  unless  thou  canst  (ep0|t 

Palma  is  now  ingulfed  by  the  sea. 
And  the  wild  wave  is  closing  o'^  my  head. 
More  shouting !  rot  dieir  pestiferous  lungs ! 
Ten  thousand  furies  howling  in  my  ears 
Would  be  less  hateful  than  this  din  of  slaves. 
This  cry  of  tnutorous  curs.    But — let  them  come. 
My  sabre— ho  l-^-we'll  fight  till  the  last  gasp.  {Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.    The  Fault  of  the  Ruin  at  the  entrance  of  the 
Subterranean  Passage. 

Theodora  and  ZvLBMA.  * 

Theo.  What  means  that  awful  drum  and  these  bud  shoulif 
Zul.  I  know  not. 

Tfieo.  Hear  you  yet  no  comii^  step  P 

Zul.  Not  yet. 

Theo.  Nor  see  strike  faintly  on  the  wall 

Some  feeble  gleam,  as  from  a  distant  torch  i 
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(   ZuL  No,  dear  mistress. 

Theo.  And  yet  it  is  the  hour 

Alphonso  promised  he  would  return. 
That  horrid  drum  again ! — ^What  can  it  vamsk  i 
My  heart  progiiostioates  some  accident. 
Do  watch  a  little  longer. 
ZtU.  'Ever,  to  please  thee. 

Theo.  What  can  detain  Alphonso  ?  O !  7tis  true^ 
There  is  no  surety  in  the  events  of  life. 
Ah  me !     f walks  about  much  agitated,) 
Hear  you  no  step  yet,  Zulema  i 
Zvl.  No;  all  is  dark  and  silent. 
Theo.  (advancing  towards  the  door.)  Good  Heaven  ! 
What  has  befallen  him  ?    Alas !  I  fear 
Some  villain  has'  betra/d  Alpbonao's  truat 
Zulema,  I'll  watch  myself*  (goes  40  tkedoorJ^ 

Zul.  Hope  better  thii^s ; 

Our  friend  will  soon  be  here. 

IftO^.  Grant  it,  Heaven ! 

How  dread  a  silence  reigns,  save  that  ard  beatxl 
Ttje  sadful  mournmgs  of  the  dying  wind '.  . 
That  slowly  creeps  along  the  cold  damp  walls. 
And  minute  droppings  from  the  moukTring  roof, 
To  tell  that  Time's  deatl-oyiag  band  rests  not. 
Harken ! — Again  the  DOiBe  6f  difittant  sbouts; 
But  yet  no  welcome  edio  of  a  step. 
I  fear  my  apprehensions  are  too  true ! 
What  shall  we  do  f— fly  hence  ? — but  whither  ? 
Tell  me,  Zulenia.  {she  leaves  the  door.) 

Zul.  Have  patience  yet  a  while. 

2%eo.  Ah,  Zulema !  thou  knowest  not  my  feelyigs. 
In  certain  evil,  when  the  blow  is  felt, 
We  know  the  depth  and  limit  of  the  wound. 
But  on  each  minute  of  expectancy 

A  thousand  tortures  hang.        {returns  to  the  door,  and  listens.) 
ZuL  Yet  there  is  hope. 

Theo.  Hush  !  I  hear  a  step  approaching— -light  too—* 
Ah  no!  'tis  gone,  and  all  is  dark  again.^ 
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How  near  these  shouts  approach !         {the  alorm  drum  hiard.) 

I  That  drum  again ! 
Zulema,  shut  the  door — give  me  your  arm. 

{she  leans  on  Zulbma,  with  her  eyesfsed  on  the  door.) 

Zul.  What  dost  thou  gaze  at  f 

Theo.  He  never  will  return. 

Shut  the  door — I  cannot  tarry  here — hark ! 
The  tumult  seems  within  the  palace  court. 

.  Zuh  It  is  indeed. 

Theo.  Support  me  to  the  cave — 

My  limbs  shake  under  me — mercy  shield  us !  {Exeunt^ 


SCENE  III.     The  Pavilion  of  the  Palace. 

The  noise  of  fightings  alarm-drum  and  shoutings  at  intervali^ 
soldiers  running  in  various  directions. 
SuLiEMAN  enters  breathless. 
Wherefore,  woman-hearted  varlets,  fly  you  i 
Is't  from  the  shadows  at  your  recreant  heels  i , 
For  what  else  frightens  you  i    Saw  you  not,  slaves^ 
How  from  my  single  arm  the  traitors  fled, 
Like  sand  brush'd  from  die  desert  by  the  bweeping  blast. 
Shame !  cowards,  shame !  summon  fredi  counq;e  up. 
Hell !  still  they  fly. — O  dastardly  retreat ! 
Confusion  reigns ! — all,  all  is  lost ! 

[Enter  a  Soldi£R,  running.]  v 
Stop,  slave ! 
And  tell  me,  villain ! .  from  what  fliest  thou  ? 
Soldier.  My  li^e^  they  fill  .the  palace. 
Sul.  Who?  vMedog! 

Cowards,  from  whom  worse  cowards  fly.     But  go; — 
If  thou  canst  'scape  the  fury  of  thi«  boor^ 
Thou  wilt  but  change  thy  naater.    Fly. Aen,  wretch! 
Hylfly!  ZExit  Soldier. 

For  me,  my  sua  sett  last  m  blood; 
I  tread  upon  the  boundary  of  my  course, 
And  see  d^Mh's  g|o#my  i^t  o'ethang  the  goal  ; 
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I  shall  not  shun  the  now  impending  blow^ 
Nor  wish  to  live  to  bend  with  flexile  knee 
At  Osmyn's  frown^  and  kiss  the  ground  he  prints. 
Another  fugitive ! 

[Enter  Achmet«] 
jlch.  Alt  is  lost^  my  liege. 
Sul.  Are  the  guards  dispersed  i 
Ach.  Routed,  they  fly  in  every  quarter. 
Sul.  One  effort  more  to  rally  them.  [Esnt  Achmef. 

Tls  vain; 
And  I  perceive  my  certain  destiny. 
Osmyn  is  King,  and  I  am  in  his  power^ 
jjnless  this  hand  can  rob  him  of  his  prize. 
My  resolution  fails^  and  something  here 
With  retrospective  eye  tortures  my  mind. 
O  conscience!  would  that  I  could  shake  thee  off; 
For  'tis  thee  who^  hanging  closely  round  my  heart. 
Makes  me  like  a  coward  shrink  and  tremble. 
He  comes — III  fight  him.  (noise  offighiing.) 

[Enter  Achmet  and  M|}stapha,  witji  two  or  three  Soldiers, 
retreating  before  Osmyn  and  Amurath.] 
Osm.  Well  found ;  yield  for  thy  life. 
SuL       ^  ~^  Never! 

But  yield  thee^  rebel !     He's  a  cursed  dog 
That  turns  against  his  master. 

Omi.  Base  tyrant ! 

Thy  monarch's  blood  is  nisted  on  thy  sword ; 
His  injur'd  son  seeks  vengeance  for  the  deed* 

SuL  Detested  trsutor !  I  despise  thy  threats ; 
And  were  thy  sword  with  poisons  tainted  deep^ 
That  life  would  wither  at  its  slightest  touch> 
I  would  not  shun  thee.  ^ 

Omi.  Then  at  thee,  monster. 

(They fight,  anrfSuLiBMAN  retreats;  the  foll^ers  of  each 

go  off  skirmishing.)  '  ^ 

pSnter  Paulina,  wounded.  She  supports  herself  for  a  few 
seconds  on  her  sword,  and  then  sinks  down  on  the  ground.}  * 
Paul.  Farewell  ambition !  here  now  we  must  part. 
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My  life  flows  with  this  purple  current  forth, 
And  vanishes  in  air,  leaving  this  shell  ' 
To  be  the  habitation  of  vile  worms. 
How  vain  and  valueless  appears  the  prize 
Whose  dazzling  lustre,  but  a  moment  since, 
Caught  my  rapt  gaze,  and  seem'd  within  my  grasp !. 
I  feel  death's  icy  hand  spread  o'er  my  veins — * 
And  in  the  moment  of  success — hard  fate ! — 
But  Osmyn  reigns,  and  I  am  satisfied. 
Fropi  my  dim  sight  the  world  seems  to  f  ade    ! 
The  objects  swim  before  me — I  die — I — 
Osmyn !  Osmyn !  'tis  for  thee  I  perish.  (dits.) 

[Re-enter  Osmyn,  Amurath,  and  Soldiers.] 

Osm>  I  lost  him  'mid  the  labyrinth  of  rooms.         ^ 

Amur.  He  has  gain'd  the  harem. 

Osm.  We  must  follow. 

(as  they  go  he  discovers  the  body  of  Paulina*) 
Alas !  whom  have  we  here  P  A  youthful  form. 
Whose  check  the  rose  of  life  seems  loth  to  quit. 
I  surely  know  that  face.     Holy  Prophet !  , 

Paulina !  cruel,  cruel  sight !  that  slieds 
The  deepest  sorrow  o'er  this  smiling  hour. 
I  feared  thy  bold  spirit  would  not  wait 
The  slow  but  safer  issue  of  our  arms. 
Thy  nobleness  deserv'd  a  better  fate. 
O !  I  could  shame  my  manhood  with  my  tears ! 

(covers  his  face  with  his  hand.) 
Forgive  me,  friends— 'tis  over — 1  am  your's. 
Bear  off  the  body;  and  when  we  can  pause. 
And  turn  our  eyes  a  moment  pn  ourselves. 
The  tears  we  now/estrain  shall  flow  afresh. 
.  Ou  then,  soldiers;  to  the  Harem ;  on,  on.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  IV.    Part  of  the  Subterraneous  Passage. 

Enter  Zulema  bearing  a  torch,  and  suppordi^  Theodoba^ 

ZuL  The  tumult  louder  grows ;  whj  hesitate  ? 
We  have  no  other  chance. 

Theo.  If  pursued? 

Zul^  Worse  cannot  happen  than  awaits  us  here. 

Theo*  My  limbs  refuse  to  bear  me. 

ZuL  Lean  on  me.     [ExewU. 


SCENE  V. 

Enter  Sulieman. 
Gone !  and  my  expectations  of  revenge ! 
Infernal  devils  seize  upon  the  wretch 
Who  aided  her  escape !     Tis  Alvaro— 
What  else  could  I  expect  ?     Fool !  fool  indeed ! 
Those  witching  charms,  one  yielding  smfle  of  which 
To  gain  I  would  have  forfeited  my  crown, 
And  thought  the  purchase  cheap,  could  not  be  viewed 
With  more  indifference  by  another's  eyes. 
But  now  my  boyish  passion  cool'd,  I  seek 
Her  to  inflict  my  vengeance  on  those  charms^  ' 

Which,  scornfully  denied  to  my  embrace. 
None  other  should  enjoy,     (listens.)     Ha !  they  have  tracked 
My  steps.     This  passage  l^ads. to  the  sea-shore. 
Life,  thou  art  sweet,  and  Fortune  yet  may  smile.  £  JBanV. 


SCENE  VI.    Another  part  of  the  Subterranean  Passage, 

Enter  Theodora  and  Zulema. 
Theo.  I«t  me  rest  here  a  moment.  (leans  on  the  rock.) 

[Enter  Sulieman.] 
Sid.  How!  alight! 

And  two  females.    Thank  my  good  stars,  'tis  she ! 
Tis  the  enchantress  whose  curs'd  witchery 
Hath  driven  me  headlong  to  my  ruin ; 
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For^  had  her  charms  not  fiuctn^ited  me^ 
OsiB]^!  bad  still  fo^en  subject  to  my  power. 
''tool  I  idiot !  fool !  to  yield  to  boyish  love, 
.  Aad  court  the  favors  that  I  could  commipid. 
But  deepest  hate  now  rivals  former  love, 
^And,  were  she  ten  times  fairer,  she  shall  die* 
(He  ruti9  forward  and  seizes  Theodora,  who,  on  seeing  kirn, 
shrieks  and  faints.) 

ZuL  O  spare !  spare  I  (catches  hold  of  the  King*$ 

iy^ifted  hand.) 

Sul.  (gazing  on  Theodora. J  Ec^tic  heaven  of  charms! 
That  almost  stays  my  blood-expecting  hand. 
How  lovely ! — But  I  must  not  longer  gaze—* 
The  fierce  times  make  me  inexorable. 
Off,  dave! 

(Js  heprepartsiio  etrihe,  Alphokbo  enters,  and  rushes  towards 

'  him,) 

Alph.  Hold !  no  pm*ley,  but  defaid  thy  Sfe.' 

SiU.  (redognising  him  as  Aharo.)  Wrdtch  f,  - 

Is  it  thee  ? — ungrdt^ot,  damned  villain  \  [Exeunt  fif^n^g. 

ZuL  (bending  over  Theodora.)  O  my  loved  Mistrcist 
[Re-enter  Alphon«o.    He  takes  Thso^ora  in  his  mtss.^ ' 

Alph.  SUakma,  follow; 

'  ^i.  Is  tbe  King  slab? 

Alph.  y  There  is  no  time  for  speech. 

In  the  retreat  he  met  a  noUer  foe. 

And  spar'd  my  sword,    fly !  tarry  not.  I&xem4% 

fSUrt^BMAii   n»«itert  wcMinded,  relating  fiRefore  Osmm ; 

they  continue  fighting  until  the  King  falls.] 

Osm*  Rottfiefe! 

<  &d.  irmshtg  MfkadfaUttie.)    I  yet  bate  breftdi  enon^  to  ^ 

curse  thee,  slave! 
May  Alla's  hottest  v«ige»lGel%ht  on  l&ee 
And  Palma ! — may  cursed  follow  al^Dealb  f 
For  a  moment  I  woiild  stAiggle  i|i4l  tfate  ■ 
But— 'tis  over.  fiKsi.) 

[^ite-  AwvsAtH  adl  BcMierir] 

Osm.  Lol  tbetyi«nit|HP0iMI«l 

Rej.  Th.         Vol.  II.  No  Y.  '       B 
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Amur.  So  ever  may  it  be  with  Osmyn'*  foes. 
(A  noise  of  swords  is  heard  without  ^  and  female  screams.) 
Osm.   Whence  these    piercing  screams?    Let  some  haste 
forward.  [Exeunt  some  Soldiers. 

There^  Amurath^  might  princes  cotiterofdate 
A  warning  lesson,  (pointirig  to  the  bodyi)    But  for  his  passion^^ 
Wbich^  like  fierce  blood^hounds  loosed  froni  die  leash^ 
Were  past  control^  his  grey  hairs  might  have  seen 
Him  imdisturb'd  a  monarchy  and  his  death 
Been  \fept  by  thousands^  thoughtless  how  his  power 
Was  first  attain'd.     Now  must  his  carcase  be 
The  wolf's  repast^. his  bones  want  sepulture^ 
Curses  be  ever  coupled  with  his  name. 
And  etidless  infamy. 

{The  Soldiers  re-enter  leading  in  Alphonso,  and  afiter  him 
Am  ton  lOy  who  appeats  wounded.] 
HahlAlvai'o! 
Vile  slave !  view  what  thy  counsels  have  produc'd» 
'  But  whd  is  he  ?    {regarding  Antonio.)  k 

Soldier.        We  found  these  two  engag'd 
tn  fi^ce  encounter ;  and  upon  .the  ground 
Thatli^y,  whom  our  comrades  beaf>  fainting^ 
While  over  her  the  other  weeping  stood. 
(Theodora  borne  in,  and  laid  upon  the  ground  in  ajainf,  her 
head  supported  6y  Zu  l  £  m  a.) 
Osm,  There  is  some  mystery  in  this^affair. 
Explain  it.    (to  Alphomo.) 

Ant  {speaking  to  those  who  hbldhim.)  I  beseech  you  lay  md 
down ; 
I  feel  my  wound  is  mortal. 

Alph.  (who  till  now  had  seethed  absorbed  in  thougbt,  stM'- 
ing,  and  gazing  at  Antonio.  J 
I  know  that  voice^  and,  by  this  light,  that  face.  ' 

Unhand  me,  sirs-^stand  pfi--^Aut(>nio !  -         '         . 

Ant.  Save  me,  ye  heavenly  powers!  Alphonsol 
.Aiph.  Antonio!  it  is  indeed  my  friend ! 
Ant.  Most  truly  so— I  have  been  much  deceived. 
And  drew  mknowingly  my  swi>rd  on  thee,  ' 
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Wiuch  ^fltrW  nte^t  for  Ahzro. 

,  jilph.  O !  my  friend^ ' 

i  ikm  alone  to  bknie.    This  pkce — this  time-*- 
PreVbiits  that  exfxbnadon  I  would  giv^w  ; 

To  save  my  name  unsullied  from  the  stain 
Of  bondage^  1  myself  Alvaro  naomM^ 
Know  now  Alvaro  is  no  more ;  and  still 
Thy  wife,  thy  long-lost  Theodori^lives 
l^o  bless  thy  arms  again.     Lo,  there.      (poiiUing  to  Theodora,) 

Ant.  {much  agitated.)  My  wife  ? 

Alph.  Wilt  thou  riot  look  oti  her  ? 

Alii,  {grasping  Alphomo*s  hand.)  Alas!  my  friend. 

Alph,  Amazement  strikes  me  dumb.     What  doei  diis  mean  ? 

Ar^.  Is  she  not  false  t 

Alph.  False !  no,  pure  as  lieav^. 

Ant.  Did  sh^  ddt  leave  me  for  Alvilro? 

Alph.  ^  Nd. 

]Dragg'd  forcibly  away^  her  bosom  is 
Immaculate  as  angel's. 

ArU.  Say  you  so? 

Then  let  me  clasp  her  to  niy  heart — stiind  off^-« 

(Ae  attempts  to  rise,  bUt  cannot.) 
I  had  forgot  my  wounds-^support  me,  friiftids — 
O  lead  me  to  her !  {ihetf  support  him  to  her.) 

Zul.  {weepif^.)    Unhapfly  lady !  j 

Ant.  (kneels,  and  bend$  over  her^J  My  lo?cf !  iny  Theodora! 
raise  thine  eye9, 
And  look  oh  thy  Antomo  agiiin. 

Theo.  (starts  with  a  frantic  look.)  Oh !  kill  him  not-^he  U 
my  friend, 
My  husband's,  my  Antomo'v  friend.  ("she  sinks  again*) 

Ant.  Love!  wife!  my  souH  look  lip. 

IVieo.  (recovering.)  2^iema,  are  these  men  the  murderen  ? 
Fly :— they'll  kill  us— for  they  kill'd  Alphbnso. 

(She  hides  her  head  in  Zulema^s  bosom* 

Alph^  Her  sense,  alas !  has  fled. 

^nt.  Heaven  forbid! 

Theo.  {looking  up.)  Whose  voidi  is  thai? 
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Ant.  (pressing  her  hand  in  his.)  Thy  AaMmo\  !«?•» 
O !  speak  ta  him ! 

Theo.  (gazing  eamestfy  at  him.)  Antonio!  where  ?— ivheret 
It  is— it  is— my  husband !  -    iclingi  round  his  neck.) 

Alph.  Blessed  *ctne! 

The  sight  of  which  repays  my  every  UA* 
Ant.  Hang  here  for  ever. 
Osm.  This  motitig  s<3eiie 

Almost  onmikns  nie« 

Amur.  Tis  mysterious. 

(OsMYN  ai^dAMDBATH  retirito the bacJhgTOUnd ^ the scenc, 
where  ate  brought  in  Mendbz  and  th^  Spanish  Calves, 
guarded  Jy  Soldiers.'] 
\  Theo.  (to  Antonio:)  My  heart's.tru^  life! 
How  much  thou  must  have  suffer'd>  love,  for  me! 
Alas!  how  pale  thou lookest.    Heavem !  blood! 
What  means  this?  ah !  thou  bleedest,  my  husband ! 
Where  art  thou  hurt  f — ^let  me  bind  up  thy  wound.--- » 
What  misadventure  ? — who  ? — 

Ant.  'Tis  oothing,  love. 

Too  slight  a  punishmetit  for  himng  thought 
sly  Hieodora  false. 

Theo.  False!  O  Heaven! 

Did  my  Atitonso  thiidc  soi  cruel  thought ! 
It  must  have  been  in  some  distrieicted  hour, 
When  9drrow  had  usurped  ^eason^s  sea^ 
And  thou  wert  not  thyself. 

Ant,  (pressing  her  to  his  ffosom^)  In  such  it  was  f 
For  then,  indeed,  i  threw  away  a  pearl 
Of  unmatched  value;  which,  recovered  now, 
Ko  power  on  earth  shall  ever  foroe  from  daA. 
And  yet  I  fear  it's  found  but  to  be  lost. 
0|  i^y  fond  love !  I  dread  ta  tell  thee— I-^ 
I  feel  this  interview  exhausts  me  much-^ 
The  wound-^lay  me  upon  the  ground-^rm  faint. 
Theo.  Rest  thy  head  upon  this  boiom. 
Ant.  My  life 

Now  scarcely  lingers  on  lay  K)»s. 
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O!  say  not  so !  no,  no !  (hwnU  into  ieanJ) 

Jnt.  Weep  iW,  my  lov4 ; 

We  shall  hereafter  meet  more  Uess'cU-^we  shall*^ 
Alphonso,  I  commend  my  mte  to  diet. 
Farewell  my  Theodora  !^Oh;--'fiu'ewel I  (^•) 

Tkeo.  He's  dead !  he's  dead !  barst,  my  distracted  h^mtt  i 
Will  none  of  you  in  mercy  murder  me? 

i falls  insensibly  on  the  body.) 

Alph.  Peace  to  thy  soul^  thou  best  of  friends ! 

(hangs  over  the  body  for  a  mintUe,  and  then  rises.) 

Osmyn^ 
My  life  is  in  thy  hands — ^take  it — for  now 
It  matters  nothing.     But  ere  you  take  it. 
Hear  me  protest  I  never  injur'd  thee. 
The  honors  which  the  tyrant  heap'd  on  me 
I  wore  that  I  might  gain  the  means  to  save 
Oppressed  virtue  front  his  brutal  arms. 
His  body  there,  that  from  thy  hand  received 
The  punishment  his  many  crimes  deservM, 
Bear  witness. 

Amur.        Till  dus  mystery's  unveil'd. 
Delay  thy  sentence. 

Osm.  Thou  counsellest  well. 

We'll  to  the  palace,  and  there  hear  thy  tale ; 
Of  which  if  truth  the  ornament  appear. 
Thou  shalt  be  free  to  leave  this  isle  in  peace^  ' 

With  those  thy  comrades  taken  on  the  shore. 
We  would  not  gloom  the  dawn  of  our  bright  day 
With  deeds  of  cruelty. 

AIL  Noble  Osmynl 

Alph.  We  shall  prove  our  innocence. 

Osm.  Then  shall  you  know,     ' 

We  can  be  generous ;  for  with  our  joy 
Ourselves  have  cause  to  mingle  sorrow^s  tears. 

Amur.  Griefs  may  mingle  with  the  brightest  triumphs ; 
For  oft  when  the  full  heart  exulting  thinks 
Already  it  possesses  its  fond  wish, 
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When  the  thick  clouds  of  dark  despair  disperse 
Before  the  cheering  rajs  of  jo/s  bright  sun^ 
In  that  same  moment  of  enraptured  bliss. 
As  the  eye  glistens,  and  each  feature  smiles. 
Far  on  the  verge  of  heaven  some  little  cloud 
May  rise,  and  deepening  overspread  the  scenet 
With  tempest^  ruin,  and^nlook'd-for  woei* 
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NOTE  ON  SULIEMAN. 


7hv  merits  of  a  dramatic  composition  may  be  estimated 
anther  by  considering  the  management  of  die  subject  or  the 
^yle.  For  an  author  may  v  evince  the  very  highest  powers  as  a 
tkamatist,  and  yet  his  performance  not  afford  a  single  striking 
4iuotation ;  on  the  contrary,  he  may  poss^ess  very  little 
of  that  metaphysical  acumen,  which  constitutes  the  tact 
of  the  dramatist,  and  yet  his  works  may  furnish  splendid 
specimens  of  poetry. — rGlover,  in  his  Medea,  is  an  example  pf 
^  iaiter.  In  the  Coriolanus  of  Shakespear  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  find  five  successive  lines  with  any  ordiqary  d^ree  of 
poe^al  n^erit,  and  yet,  perhaps,  the  play,  taken  altogether,  is 
one  of  die  best  of  the  greatest  dramatist  that  ever  appeared. 
JOr.  Johnson  has  iodeed  observed,  that  those  who  would  judge 
of  Shakespear's  genius  by  quotations^  m^ht  as  well  attempt  tp 
form  an  idea  of  the  architectural  mi^ni^cence  of  ^  gre^t  edir 
^ce  by  inspecting  the  bricks, 

Bi)t  the  indisputable  ^oimdness  of  tbja  remark,  ^  applied  to 
Sbaki$9pear,  the  invidious  spirit  of  modem  criticism  carefully 
J^eeps  out  of  mind  in  pretending  to  estimate  the  works  of  living 
juithors.  The  reviewers  in  general  either  want  the  discernment  to 
perceive,  or  the  judgm(en(  to  appreciate,  what  is  characteristic, 
and  th^y  often  $x  on  tho^e  passages  as  blemishes,  which  are  in* 
tended  by  the  dramatist  for  features  of  character,  and  which  per- 
haps require  more  knowledge  of  the  human  mind  to  ppnceive 
with  a  proper  degree,  not  of  mediocrity  pr^ly,  but  pf  meanness 
and  vulgarity,  than  it  requires  talents  to  produce  the  finest  inci- 
flental  effiisions  of  sentimentol  or  descripUve  poetry. 

|n  the  task  that  we  have  imposed  upon  ourselveS;^  with  the  bpp^ 
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of  inducing  some  degree  of  reformation  in  the  spectacles  of 
the  stage,  we  are  convinced  that  the  effects  of  the  impression 
which  the  false  criticism  of  incapable  reviewers  has  made  on 
the  public  mind^  is  the  greatest  obstacle  to  our  endeavours,  and 
perhaps  furnishes  the  best  justification  of  the  system  of  manage- 
ment at  the  theatres.  Fgr  although  we  caniM  believe  that  die 
public  taste,  in  every  other  matter  eminently  judicious,  is  cor- 
rupted with  respect  to  the  drama^  we  are  well  aware  that  there 
b  so  much  erroneous  nonsense  in  print  under  the  denomination 
of  dramatic  criticism,  that  if  we  were  to  estimate  the  state  of 
the  public  taste  by  what  we  read,  we  should  be  obliged  to  con- 
fess that  the  advocates  of  ufaowt  and  pantomimes  are  perfectly 
fight  in  their  assertions.  It  is  no  inKommon  thiiq^,  in  the  iwlo> 
lent  spirit  of  modern  ilevemess,  to  open  a  drama^  and  mffecr 
reading  a  passage  here  and  there,  pronounce  it  wrett^bed  atuff. 
With  what  patience  could  any  person  of  comnon  sense  etdtnre 
to  hear  a  criuc  of  this  description  pronouncing  on  the  merits  of 
Hamlet  by  referring  to  the  talk  with  Poloniua,  or  the  other  tkik' 
fal  absurdities  which  afoonnd  in  almost  every  scene  of  tiuit  in- 
imitable work.  With  equal  justice  might  the  same  set  of  am* 
phatic  triflers  presume  to  criticise  a  great  historical  picture  by 
covering  it  with  a  ragged  curtain,  and  judging  of  the  compcMi* 
tion  by  little  parts  seen  through  the  holes.  It  is  but  a  poor  play, 
of  which  the  merits  can  be  duly  appreciated  in  the  course  of  one 
faithful  reading  of  the  whole.  In  the  embodied  performance 
of  the  stage,  where  every  character  is  necessarily  in<fividualized, 
we  may  judge  with  some  degree  of  correctness ;  for  the  dif- 
ference of  actors  gives  that  form  and  consistency  to  their  different 
parts,  which  requires  no  slight  effoit  of  the  imagination  and 
reason  to  do  in  reading.  Painting  is  mute  poetry;  and  the  rules 
by  which  we  judge  of  the  moral  of  pictures  are  formed  on  the 
same  principles  as  those  by  which  we  ought  to  be  guided  in  our 
opinion  of  dramas.  It  is  not  the  coloring,  the  drawing,  or  the 
keeping,  which  constitute  the  highest  merit  of  historical  painting, 
but  the  manner  of  telling  the  subject ;  and  the  greatest  artists 
have  confessed,  that  the  works  even  of  Raffaelle  require  long  an^ 
patient  investigation  before  their  merits  can  either  be  discovered 
-    or  understood. 
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We  have  been  ledinto  these  observations  by  the  ability  dis- 
played in  the  tragedy  of  Sulieman;  and  we  entreat  our 
readers  not  to  be  hasty  in  forming  .their  opinion  of  this  piece. 
The  ta»te  with  which  it  is  written^  the  interest  of  the  fable,  the 
poetical  beauty  of  many  passages^  and  the  clear  outline  of  the 
characters,  will  at  once  satisfy  them  that  it  is  a  very  respectable 
play.  But  they  ought  to  do  the  author  more  justice,  and  thej 
will  find,  after  such  q,  perusal  as  it  deserves,  that  were  they  to 
ask  themselves,  when  so  good  a  drama  has  been  produced  at  any 
of  the  theatres,  their  recollection  would  be  grievously  puzzled. 
There  is  one  passage  that  we  cannot  refrain  from  pointing  oi|t  to 
their  attention,  because,  in  our  opinion,  it  is  one  of  tlie  most 
skilful  and'  dramatic  in  the  whole  piece,  and  yet  it  is  precisely 
:Budi  a  passage  as  the  numberless  clever  ladies  and  gentlemen  wl^ 
think  because  they  can  speak  and  write  impertinently  that  they 
^re  therefore  critics,  would  pass  with  silent  contempt,  if  they 
did  not  happen  to  cohdentn  it :  it  is  the  speech  of  Osmyn^  in 
pige  17;  the  whole  scene  is  vigorously  conceived,  but  Ae 
passage  beginning  ''  I  am  no  traitor,"  is  excellently  iuiagine<i^ 
and  as  well  expressed. 
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|N    FIVE    ACTS. 


I, 
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CHAttACTERS. 


MEN. 

Mb*  Walsingham. 

CAPtAiN  Walsingham^  his  son. 

Captain  Lightbooy. 

Mb.  Twiog. 

Mb.  Beavmovt^  tan  to  Mb$.  BEAvmoiit,  a  qmior^' 

Db.Wheeleb.       ^  ^       -  , 

Mb.  Pembebton,  an  old  gentleman. 

SiB  Abcheb  Uppingham. 

Dennis^  an  Irish  servant  to  Mbs.  Beaumont. 

Cjesab,  a  negro,  servant  to  Mb.  Pbmbebtok. 

Servants,  a  Countr^maHi  ^d  Potftrboyk'  >^ 

WOMEN. 

Mbs.  Beaumont,  the  heroine  of  the  piece* 

Miss  Beaumont,  her  daughter. 

Miss  Walsingham,  sister  to  Captain  Walsingham. 

Miss  Uppingham^  ^isler  lo^^  A^c^bb. 

Donna  Claba. 

Kitty,  servant  to  Mbs.  Beaumont. 

Donna  Cl aba's  attendant^  a  negress. 


The  time  supposed  to  pass  during  the  representation  is  one 
day,  and  the  scene  merely  changes  between  the  neighbouring 
houses  of  Beaumont  and  Walsingham, 
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A  COMEDlr. 

ACT  !• 


SCENE  I.    J.  Garden  belonging  to  Beaumont  Park. 

Enter  Kittt  butily. 

Where  on  earth  is  that  fellow^  Denni$  F<-^  Uiidc  of  his 
(Mng  out  on  a  message  without  coming  to  tell  me  first.  D^n- 
bis !  I  say,  Mr.  Dennis  1 

[Enter  Dennis.] 

Deft.  Is  it  after  me,  now,  youVe  calling,  my  precious  i 

Kit.  O  lioy  so  you're  come  back  at  last ;  1  doubt,  your  siail 
ire  quicker  than  your  feet,  my  master. 

Den.  No  disparagement  to  my  ears,  to  be  run  down  by  timl 
tongue  of  yours :  to  be  sure  now,  it  runt  the  falt^  for  not  iar-» 
rying  any  great  weight  of  maning  aloiq;  wid  it. 

Kit.  Lord  help  us,  bere^  a  to-do  with  my  (oogae!  if  it  Was 
shod  with  a  great  heavy  brogue>  indeed,  like  some  peopkli,  it 
could  not  get  over  the  ground  quite  so  fast  as  it  does :  but  yon 
need  not  ittake  sa  free  with  a  body  before-hand,  I  think.  I 
purtest,  you  are  as  confident  aad  fuauliar  as  if  we  had  beep 
married  this  twelvemonth. 

*  Dm.  Married  (  fafub^is  it'marriaga  you're.  t^kiiBg  Ui — 
Good  bye  to  you.:  (going) 

Kit.  Now  will  I  be  avan  whh  himi  Mr/Dennii^  Iheia'a 
Aa  note  you've  let  £dl. 

Den.  Sura,  and  that's  not  die  cma  Fve  gat  safe  in  my  side* 
pocket  i  iio^  but  it's  just  the  twm-brodier  to  k. 

Kit.  Indeed  theia'e  a  Aiwiy  Ukisaess ;  oaa  might  vaiy  awU 
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I&ake  the  mistake :  you  cou'dn't  let  me  lobk  at  tliat  note,  1  supi 
pose,  Mr.  Dennis  ?  -  ' 

Den.  No,  my  precious^  Til  never  do  that ;  but  I'll  tell  you 
all  thsitVin  it^foif  I^beard.  my  lady  rtbtosing  it  all  to  herself^ 
Sure,  it  is  all  a  plan  of  excuses  not  to  go  and  live  at  Squire 
\Valsingham's  to-day,  for  all  I  went  there  yesterday  to  offer 
myself. 

Kit.  To  offer  yourself! 

Den.  To  offer  my  lady,  t  mane.  But  the  note  is  td  undo  alt 
again.     Sure  it's  not  a  note,  at  all,  but  a  big  letter. 

JCtV.  Let  me  see  it  in  my  own  hand ;  come,  let  go. 

Den.  Would  you  be  robbing  the  mail? — be  asy  now :  isn't  it 
the  best  part  of  a  letter  to  know  all  that's  in  it,  and  not  be 
bother'd  to  read  the  contents  ?  Sure  enotigh,  my  hdfi  th* 
greatest  policizer  under  the  sun. 

Kit.  Polly  what?' 

Den.  Policizer.  What,  in  the  name  of  all  the  saints,  good 
or  bad,  would  you  call  a  woman  who  is  for  ever  saying  and  van 
saying,  and  doing  and  undoing,  and  nuinaging,  and  persuading, 
and  contriving,  and  turnii^  this  way  and  that  way,  but  a  policizer  ? 
Sure,  a  poficizer's  the  very  name  for  her  before  any  other. 

Kit.  And,  pray  now,  where's  the  £i%lish  of  all  this  change  ol 
purceedings  t 

"'  Den.  Why,  Kitty— but  don't  you  be  after  telling,  now:  just 
look  as  if  you  knew- nothii^,  as  I  do. 
•    Kit.  Aye,  yoU  always  look  as  if  you  knew  nothing. 
>  Den.  What  would  you  have  out  of  nothing  then  ?     Good  hye 
to  you.         Cgoingj 

*■  Kit.  Ah,  now,  don't  be  taking  leave  instead  of  taking  a  jokev 
What  is  the  reason,  once  for  all>  that  our  people  don't  go  to^ 
Squire  Walsingham's  ? 

-  Den.  Sure>  itsbeease  the  neb  relatiooy  Mr.  Pembertotf^  is 
going  to  come,  and  will  be  going  just  now :  that  is  to  man^^ 
toming  here  to  Beaumont  Park,  aad'goii^  off  to.  Jamaica;  ind 
becase  my  lady  has  no  mind  he  should  be  seeing  the  WaUng^ 
hams,  f<Ar  he's  as  dear  of  kin  one  way  as  the  other,  and  he  might 
be  taken  with  the  squire  and  youi^  imss,  and  the  Captain  that'» 
Atafty,,iuid  be  laving  them  all  has  foitin  r  and  that  is  what  tnj 
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kdy  is  policiziiig  to  hinder;  and  so  now  I've  toU  you  all  out  of 

the  face>  and  here  comes  my  lady>  and  Vm  off.      [Rxit  Dennii, 

[Enter  Mbs.  Beavmont  and  Miss  Uppingham*] 

Mrs.  B.  (aside)  Kitty  here !  what  could  she  be  doing  ^ 
was  not  that  Dennis  who  left  her  ?-«surdy  they  hav6  not  been 
cpnferring  together  I  she  must  not  see  I  suspect  her.  (aloud J 
Kittyi  have  you  seen  Rover  running  this  way  i 

Kit.  No^  ma'am^  I've  not  seen  him ;  I  was  only  looking 
dbout  here  for  my  thimble^  ma'am ;  I  believe  I  flirted  it  out 
of  my  pocket  with  my  pocket-handkerchief  yesterday^  ma*aiiip 
ais  I  was  going  this  way  to  the  hot-bouse^  ma'am,  wheit  you  sent 
me  to  get  the  geranums.  (aside)  I  afn  never  at  a  loss  for  a  fib, 
thank  goodness ;  I  learnt  that  of  my  lady.  [^Exit  Kitty. 

Miss  U.  JSow,  my  dear  Mrs.  Beaumont^  do  tell  me  what  it 
is  you  have  to  say  to  me  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Hush,  my  love,  Kitty  is  not  out  of  hearing* 

Miss  U.  Oh,  ma'am,  ^he  can  t  hear  a  word  we  say :  and 
l^m  dying  to  know  what  it  is* 

[Enter  Mr.  TwiggJ 
^    Tmgg.  Ladies,  your  servant :  I  have  been  wandering  in  Ihese 
rural  shades,  despaiiing  to  meet  with  the  genius  of  the  place, 
(bowing  to  Mrs.  B,}  till  my  very  best  of  good  stars  conducted 
^  me  to  the  Lady  of  Beaumont  and  her  attendant  spirit,     (bowing 

to  Miss  U,) 

Miss  U.  La,  Mr.  Twiggi  do  you  think- there  i»  any  thing  in 
^   stars  i  do  pray  tell  met  what  star  I  was  born  under  f 

Twigg.  The  planet  Venus,  madam,  and  I  am  the  humblest  of 
your  votaries. 

Mrs,  B.  It  is  a  pity  that  Captain  Lightbody  b  not  here  tQ 
,    say  something  about  Mars ;    but  perhaps,  poor  man,  with  the 
best  intentions  in  the  world  to  be  wise  and  to  be  witty  and  to  be 
)  charming,  he  would  spoil  all  by  not  knowing  how  to  set  abouf 

it :  but  he  is  a  good  creature,  and  we  must  not  quarrel  with  him 
because  he  is  not  quite  perfect  in  the  art  of  pleasing ;  in  shorty 
because  he  is  not  a  Mr.  Twigg. 

Twigg.  Ah|  madam,  I  am  indeed  a  twig  in  your  hands,  bend 
I  me  as  you  will.    I  will  take  any  shape  you  please :  only  weav^; 
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)mt  into  jonr  dbconrse  and  I  am  happy.  To  be  mentioned  by 
.jDU  iafame,  but  of  all  thii^^  do  not  leave  me  in  the  basket. 

Miss  V.  Oh  dear^  how  pretty !  because  bis  name  is  Twigg — 
"tlcar  me,  how  droll,  how  funny. 

Mrs.  R.  Now  will  diis  silly,  girl  be  latching  at  his  fodisb 
puiM,  and  I  shall  never  get  rid  of  him.  (aloud)  Mr.  Twigg,  I 
hope  I  have  your  approbation  of  the  improvements  I  have  been 
xnaktng  on  the  slope  near  the  basin  i 

'  Twigg.  Mrs.  Beaumont  has  my  admiration  in  every  thing 
jhedoesi  ' 

Mrs.  B.  But  my  son  and  I  have  never  been  able  to  decide 
whether  the  plantation  ^all  be  carried  entire  to  the  water's 
edge  or  broken  into  clumps  :  what  say  you  ? 

Tertgg.  With  submission  to  Mr.  Beaumont's  infinite  taste, 
he  must  be  a  bold  man  who  ventures  to  put  his  judgment  in 
competition  with  that  of  the  goddess  of  the  woods.  All  here  is 
of  your  creation — the  magic  hand  of  taste — 

Mrs.  B.  {stopping  him)  But,  my  dear  sir,  you,  whom  1  have 
always  admired  so  much  for  your  candor,  for  you  know  if  you 
%ere  ever  to  flatter  me  I  could  not  confide  in  you  as  I  do,  you 
will^  I  am  'sure,  oblige  me  so  far  as  to  walk  thither  to  consider 
Ae  capabilities  of  the  place,  and  then  give  me  your  opinion. 
'.  Twigg.  Your  commands,  madam,  are  always-^AUow  me, 
madam, —     (offers  his  arm) 

•  Mrs.  B.  Oh  no,  my  dear  sir,  you  must  go  alone,  positively 
alone.  I  kn^  your  conversational  talents  too  well  to  suppose 
any  btunness  can  be  minded  unless  1  lay  an  embargo  on  talking: 
off  with  you ; — My  dear  sir,  remember  to  make  memorandums 
bh  the  spot. — No,  I  won't  hear  a  word— off  with  you. 

[Tzcigg  bows  and  exit. 
■  There  goes  one  whom  nature  intended  for  a  fine  gtentlemai^ 
.and  education  for  a  parson*  Now  that  Beaumont  has  done 
with  him,  I  believe  he  must  e'en  take  orders :  but  he  will  always 
be  a  lay-brother  in  his  heart;  he  has  no  talent  for  any  thing  but 
flattery,  and  no  inclination  for  any  thing  but  idleness.  Now, 
my  sweet  girl,  now  thatl  have  you  to  myself,  I  must  coni^ult 
with  you  about  a  matter  of  great  importance. 
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Mis$  V*  D^r  tne,  I  hope  it  is  a  secret-— I  am  so  fond  of 
secret?. 

Mrs.  B.  Indeed^  my  love,  it  is :  and  a  secret  which  I  would 
|iot  tell  to  any  one  but  yourself. '  But  here  comes  another  in- 
terruption^ Doctor  Wheeler:  wliat  in  the  world  brings  him 
here? 

Mm  V.  What  a  pity,  now,  the  wrong,  people  are  always 
coming  at  the  wrong  time: 

[Enter  Dft.  Wheeler.] 

Dr.  W^  Ladies;  your  very  obedieiit^  humble  servant*  My 
dear  Mrs.  Beaumont,  the  charge  of  your  health  will  become 
^uite  a  sinecure  if  you  persist  in  these  rural  walks*  I  must'ab- 
solutely  forbid  this  early  rising :  these  pure  rooming  breezes  will 
]eave  nothing  for  the  faculty  to  do ;  and  your  complexion,  my 
dear  Misd  Uppingham  -^you  are  most  unspeakably  killii^  to-» 
day.  You  will  make  sad  havock  oa  the  coostitution  of  all 
beholders. 

Mrs.  B.  Without  a  diploma  I  really^  Doctor,  you  haVe  a 
y^ht  to  complain ;  this  is  encroaching  on  your  piivileges. 

Dr.  W.  Ha,  ha ;  very  good,  very,  good :  but  I  cann't  re- 
proach the  young  lady  with  being  a  quack,  for  under  your 
tuitiQn  i|he  has  bec^  jregukrly  brbd  to  the  art  of  charming,  and 
taken;  all  tl^  (kgrees  of  captivation. 

Mrs.  B*  Dear  Doctor,  you  are  so  diverting — ^but  you  medical 
me^  are  alvt^ays  the  life  of  t!he  company.  • 

Dr.  W.  Hem — Not  always^  I'm  afraid :  sometimes  we  turn 
c^t  the  reverse* 

Mrs.  B.  I  have  really  no  chance ;  for  with  yoii,  Doctor^ 
i^it  is  a  mere  drug* 

Dr.  W*  Yes,  ma'am :  and  the  only  drug  I  ever  give  my 
patients  gratis.  ,  * 

,  Mrs.  B.  And  yet,  'tis  the  only  one  for  which  you  will  take 
payoient  in  kind ': — but,  Doctor,  I  begg'd  you  to  call — Matilda, 
my  love,  you  know  Beaumont  likes  to  have  you  make  his  break- 
fast;  will  you  oblige  me? 

Mm  V.  O  yes,  ma'am,  that  I  wilL 

[Exit  Miss  Uppinghantm 

Mrs.  B.  Now,  dear  Doctor,  you  know  I  alw  ays  c<$usult  you 
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irhcai  lain  in  aay  MibanmaKntnt  (he  laws)  W|iat  t  have  to 
tell  you  is  this :  You  know  thi»  Mr.  Pemberton,  this  <4d  re* 
htioD  of  ours,  irooi  Jamvca,  is  cofniiig  to  m  to-day :  he  is  a 
sftrai^  bnng ;  and  dioo^  I  kave  m  great  regard  for  bim,  y«l 
Us  habits,  adl  hit  tampcK,  ani  his  way  «f  life  are  auth>  Ast  «a 
to  living  together,  which  I  know  he  thinks  of,  it  can  n^ver  be; 
my  nerves  could  Beier  itawlit;  be  ie'a  aad  hypochoiidriac, 
always  ailing  and  always  fancying  himself  wor^  tliaa  be  is^ 
with  twenty  real,  %nri  a  hundred  imaginary  complaints ;  and 
ibat  sort  of  person,  you  kno^,  must  be  an  amaaing  annoyuice 
tamfamiiy. 

Dk  W.  WIqt,  to  yov^  RUHl«ai  \  bot  I  tbmk— I  eo«Id  put  »p 
wkhit. 

Mn*  £• .  Vcty  iikeiy,  Doctor,  yom  oaigh^  but  you  imst  s<« 
tbat  vy  object  is  to  gat  him  to  retam  to  Jamaica,  and  from  lltt 
kmg  friendship  hetwem  us.  Doctor^ — 
Dr.W.  Oh^ madam! 

Jfo.  B.  F^om  ^  fiHefldahip  b^wfen  m,  I  am  coanaeed 
you  wiH  throw  all  yo«r  we^ht,  tis  a  medical  man,  into  the  soali 
,^  I  wbh  to  »paepesrier«ta>  Mr*  Pembertoii  shall  consult  yen  u»- 
medjatety :  jou  wytl  1h|ow  your  me,  and  what  opiinen  to^ir« 
aboHt,  Us  sMmuag  to  the  Mbad^  or  riidcing  the  winter  inlUs 
.  cold  climate-— you  understand  me :  b«t  w«  wiB  talk  it  ril  OfiMr 
i»  ire.  go  in,  to  break  fnrt. — ^This  way,  deMr  nn     Cgoimg} 

Dr.  W.  faride)  Hem :  ia  dM  all  ?  ialfwd)  But^  my  dear 
isadam,  consider  my  feputalion  aa  %  mescal  nian>  my  respon- 
sibility to  die  w(H-ld:  how  can  1  possibly  give  an  opmion  ces* 
Irary  to  n>y  judgHient  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Really,  Doctor,  I  should  have  thought  diet  a  man 
of.  yoar  good  sense  oouid  never  have  f6un4  it  contntfy  to  his 
Judgment  to  act  according  to  his  iuterest. 
1  Dr.  W.  Very  true,  ma'am^  very  totie :  interent,  as  you  sajr,  it 
every  tiling  with  a  man  who  knows  the  woild.  Professional 
people  have  their  way  to  mikke  and  must  not  stand  upen 
niceties : — but  then  it  requires  «ome  c<msokation  with  oneeelf 
before  one  can  hazard  an  opinion ;  hefcMre  one  can  feel  certain : 
in  short,  in  a  critical  case,  like  this  — 

Mr*.  B.  {aside)  I  ^ce  vehere  he  stickJ-    (aloud J  Very  ttw. 
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j^tor ;  faiit  tesSifk  b  9  point  lint  I  bare  so  much  it  heml;^^ 
k  is  fo  itiportant  to  tke  prever^too  of  ibis  good  old  gei^tlemt»^ 
»4,4wd  yet,  p^afw,  be  will  not  bi^  Midity  persoftded  into  it; 
|^eo||fte  ate  Ho  bliod  to  dieb-.oirD  inttfrest^.  I  anti  dbsoluleljr 
tWiged,  ia  common  huntenity,  to  ftmrirfi  eyes,  ears,  tod  iindeiv 
%f  to  hdU  my  aeqitabtance.  But  come,  Doctor,  yotf 
f  tttra  this  imtter  io  your  miid :  only  consider  bow  vastly 
sinphrnsawt  il  wiil  be  to  htm  ibis  mwccountable  old  maH  come 
and  establiati  bimselfbtre  and  make  a  perfect  bospitalofmj 
htmatl  What  «Ui bis  valet,  and  bis  nttrse,  tfnd bis  tribie  of  bKacb 
■eHrants/aad  bis  fiiaii3y«pby8icia»«^ 

Dr.  W.  Heyl  wbatN«^axmly^lAysidair! 

Mrsi  B.  To  be  sura ;  lis  fitmily-pfaysicisEtif,  t)t  Chraulcid^ 
tbe  medical  attendant,  wbo  bas  I^ed  witb  bka  and  lived  hy  bim 
for  these  twenty  yeat-s.  Mr.  Pemberton  never  stirred  v^ithotil 
him  before;  but  as  doctors  tfiemaelves  aire  but  moftat,  and 
liable  to  diiteaaes  like  odier  men^  Mr.  Pemberlos  was  obliged  to 
leave  bim  in  I^ndon,  laid  up  with  the  gout,  and  a  compli- 
cation of  other  diseases,  brought  on  by  good  living :  but  all 
tvbich  he  bas  been  professing  to  cuie^  in  dieir  most  advanced 
Stages^  ever  since  he  rose  from  the  drudgery  of  compounding, 
to  the  dignity  of  prescribing  drugs.  Now  my  feflUr  is,  Aat  if 
>f  r.  Pembetlott  domei  to  live  here  and  brphgs  this  man  with 
Irnii,  which  becerts$tilyi»rottkld{»,  fa^  would  mrite  it «  ooadhiott 
tfThisfevor  that  I  pi«t  myself  Mid  fiMHy  under  the  carecfdifa 
Doctor  CbronieAl,  itmd  give  yo^  up.  * 

l>r.  IT.  My  dear  madiMii,  don't  lalk  5>f  it)  X  see  tHymm 
|4ans  now,  and  notimg  can  be  iiioh;  judtcioKis  6ma  yo«r  i 
of  treatment  We  must  send  iAm  bade  to  Jumdca,  by  all  i 
Beaumont  Park  would  be  death  Io  a  West-tadiaa  eonstituticii': 
l)ie  very  air  of  England  bas  peedifM*  properties;  mce.  we  all 
Inow  that  no  eb^  can  brea<be  in  tt, 

Mrs.  B.  Very  true,  Doctor,  in  this  happy  oountry  we  are  ifll 
Aee  to  Bve  our  own  way,  provided  we  do  not  bwttioge  woSher; 
%ttt  you  gentlemen  of  die  fmnkj  seldom  sttow  us  the  aaoK 
prtvifege  inlying.  Besides  the  uinmbevB  of  im  that  ave  aaot  oitt 
of  the  world,  in^  compltme««  to  seaicMr  practmonefs,  urfaos^ 

o|4nions  are  never  to  be  conlradicied,  we  are  all  obliged  to  pais 

-  '  '  ' 
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throtigW  the  regular  forms  of  dosing,  bleeding,  and  blistenn^ 
m  hether  there  is  any  chance  of  saving  us  or  not :  in  a  word,  I 
had  rather  stand  iu  any  relation  to  you,  than  that  of  patient: 
you  are  charming  company  when  1  am  well,  but  I  never  dewrc 
to  see  you  when  I  am  sick* 

:  Dr.  JV.  Come,  come,  madam,  let  lis  not  be  too  hard  opoa 
one  another ;  we  are  both  apt  to  kill ;  you  con  amore^  1  secun^ 
dnm  tirtem ;  and  I'll  engage  that,  in  the  course  of  a  season,  yo« 
have  more  murders  to  answer  for  than  F. 

Mrs.  B.  Ah  !  but  your  dead  men  tell  no  tales  :  aH  my  vic- 
tims first  tell  me  they  are  dying,  and  then  send  me  posthumous 
letters  to  apprise  me  of  their  death.  But,  Doctor,  to  speak 
seriously— I  know  I  may  depend  on  you — Not  a  word  of  this 
matter  before  Beaumont  and  Amelia ;  or,  indeed,  any  laving 
soul. 

XXr.  W.  To  be  sure  not :  I  am  dumb :  trust  to  me* 
^    Mrs.  B.  And  now,  then,  we  will  go  to  breakfast. 

{Exeuni. 


SCENE  II.    A  Room  in  Mr.  Wahingham's  House. 

Enter  M  ise  W a  l  si  n  g  h  a  m  reading  a  letter. 

.'    ^  Exceedingly  concerned — unavoidable  necessity.''  The  more 

il  read  this  note  i^  Jess  I  understand  it ;— -but  it  is  too  plain*  that 

I  shall  not  see  Mr.  Beaumont  to^iay.     How  mortifying  is  tbb 

-sisfilppoiBtment !  for  ten  long  days  have  I  looked  forward  to  this 

Juor,  tod  now  all  my  hopes  are  daslied  to  the  ground.     If  I  could 

;fauticnow  that  Mr.  Beaumont  regretted  it  as  I  do — Cmel^mr 

tcertainty !  One  monsetit  I  api  convinced  he  lpve»  me,  and  the 

iiest  I:  am  tortured  with  the  intelligence  that  he  is  address^ 

ing  Miss  Uppingham :  I  never  could  have  supposed  her  to  be  a 

dangerotts  rival  :^— she  has  beauty,  sh^  has  Avealth;   but  can 

Beamnont^-tthe  penetrating  Beaumoht,  be  enslaved  by  a  being 

;  no  capricious,  so  weak,  so  uncultivated  !  if  jealousy  does  not  mis?- 

lead  my  judgment,  she  is,  of  all  others,  the  woman  least  qualifier} 

to  make  him  happy.     Mrs.  Beaumont,  too,— 

'  [Enter  Mr.  Walsingliiam.] 

Mr.  10  Whatof  Mrs,  Beaumont?  that  pattern  of  diplomacy. 
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titat  Miicliia^l  in  petticoats,  that  queen  of  cabal  and-  my^teryj^ 
m'ho  lias  carried  ^e  conrt  into  the  coimtry,  tauglit  the  Naiads  ta 
flatter  and  the*  Hamadryads  to  whisper  liesl  What  have  you, 
liere  ?'  I  met  Mr«  Dennis  in  the  hali,  so  concluded  he  came  to. 
regale  you  with  one  of  his  lady's  iny^al  billets* 

Miss  W,  They  do  not  come  to-day. 
•  Mr*  W,  So,  they  do  not,  and  all  this  farrago  of  eloquaoee,  aU 
this  cross-reading  and  interlining,  is  to  conceal,  nndf  r  pretence 
of  revealing,  why  they  do  not.  (he  takes  the  vote  and  reads.) 
:  Mks  JV,  Mrs.  Beanmont  seems  to  wish  me  to  be  her  daugiu 
ter :  delicacy  forbids  her  expressly  to  tell  nie  so  till  )icr  son 
declares  himself,  but  she  hag  a  thousand  times  professed  the 
fondest  affection  for  me.  Harassi^ig  suspense !  when  shall  1  Lq 
at  rest? 

Mr.W.  At  rest, Eliza? 

Miss  W,  My  father !— but  I  have  no  secrets  for  yon. 
Mr.  W.  I  hope  not,  for  your  soliloquies  are  like  yourself,  un-' 
guarded  and  confiding.  May  the  po\!"er  of  concealment  neve/ 
be  requisite  or  familiar  to  you,  and  may  you  always  look  uppa 
your  father  as  your  best  i^iend.  {she  kisses  his  hand  J  You  be- 
Keve  Mrs.  Beaumont  loves  you.  That  she  likes  your  companj 
I  will  readily  admit.  She  has  sense  to  discriminate,  aiid  ta«te  to 
enjoy,  what  is  good;  but  if  ymi  suppose  she  has  t|iat  vi^rm  at- 
tachment which  will  lead  her  to  forego  in  yovn  favor  iW  ambi- 
tious views  she  has  formed  for  her  son,  yoii  are  la»en|ably  mi*, 
taken,  and  only  add  one  to  the  many  whom  6he  has  ©liskd  by 
her  plausibility  and  her  pcditeoesa. 

Miss  W,  Mrs,  Beaumont  is  very  well-br«d,  certainly* 
Mr,  rr.  Yes,  yes,^  very  well-bred;  but  her  %p^i  breeding. iJi 
hot  what  it  oiight  to  be,  a  polish  arising  fioia  the- fineness  ^gd 
solidity  of  the  snbstsmce,  but  a  varnish^  artificially  laid  Ofu  \kp4m 
the  surface^  which  6me  wiU  crack  aws^,  and  the  collision  of  4if"* 
ferent  interests  rub  off.  Sbe  has  practised  doce|>tion  so  ioog, 
that  it  is  actttttily  become  a  second  nature  to  her*  and  slie  can  no 
more  help  planning  and  contriving,  than  a  Jbird  can  keep  fron< 
singing,  or  a  mole  from  digging  in  the  ground,  which  is  the 
aptcr  siaiije  of  the  two,  sin^e  they  both  work  in  the  dftrk,  ^and 
4beir  work  is  desjtroyed  wlieu  you  let  in  light  upon  i^    Om  m3 
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lrigt<^  0t  f  time  k  not  «iMi|t|^  for b<r  ingktjr  gflwis.  8be  w«M» 
jK^  pWNiade  yoU|  my  dear,  tluit  i^  miahm  to  Itevvr  jo«  for  • 
ihught^'iorlaw,  aad  y^t  9II  tb«  time  tke  ii  mamg  hmrtt^  mA 
6mik  to  0»ke  her  ^pnntnarrj  that  fool  Mm  yppingliaiii,  niereljr 
Ibecf uM  fhe  bas  fiftj  tiniiifacN)  poiiqiia. 

iDss  W.  There,  iiH^ed^  you  are  misAAmy  pap*;  Mrs.  fiaaii- 
^loi^  drieads  of  atl  Aingy  that  her  soa  i^ioiild  marry  Miss  Up* 
Imighaoi ;  I  haye  heard  her  say  9Q*  ' 

Mr.  W.  Mighty  plauaible!  1  have  too  "much  of  the  old 
^hool  aboiut  it^e  to  bint  at  the  posaiiniity  of  a  kdy-s  tfiUng  m 
falsehood.  Must  npt  for  the  work)  call  thft  a  lie ;  but  1  hop^ 
I  fnay  be  allowed  to  term  it  a  Bea]i|im>ftt  I'm  pa^d  to  her  now^ 
1  know  the  trim  of  h^r*  Wheneyer  I  bear  a  Qiade*up  excuse^ 
I  think  of  Madam  Beaumont.  At\i  do  you  mind,  ^liza,  to  ba 
pn  your  guard  against  her  art  and  yo&r  o\ni  cnsdiility.  Takj» 
pare  pf  ybufself.  Neter  b,e  led  '%o  belieye  a  (thing  because  you 
yilfki  it  to  be  true.  We  are  seldom  duped  but  thfbiigh  our  own 
conmyatice.  Vanity  and  "^elf-love  ^o  over  to  the  enemy,  and 
j^or  commQn»iiens0  falls  ii»to  the  ambnacade.  Now  thertfa 
your  brother,  Captain  Walsingham,  God  bless  hiro!  whom  ouy 
Lady  of  Beaumont  pretends  to  be  so  foqd  of;'  do  you  beKfeTe 
^he  would  give  h|er  dtitighter  to  btin  f 

JUiss  W.  I  do,  ittdei^d.  But  as  my  brother,  from  pmciplea 
of  honor,  ha^  never  deelartBd  bis  f  ifection  for  Miss  Beaumont; 
nor  yifill  do  so  till  Fortune  enables  bini  to  mwrry^  p^^ps  she* 
floes  not  kxxosf  of  hi^  attachnient.  , 

Mr*  W'  Not  kno^  of  it !  aa  if  diose  t|&ig8  were  not  alwaya 
to  H^  iseen  j^m  enoti|h.  The  vjary  pmns  be  takes  to  eoneeal 
^a  love,  are  enough  to  betray  it  to  any^  bqdy  who  has  eyea  tp 
^.  l^ra.  Ifeaumofit  19  not  ^uch  a  npviiee  fa  the  school  of 
Copid  1^  7f>u  auppoire  h<ir  ^  ^  can  see  ail  the  woridnga  of  thc^ 
paasiotitiit  W^lai^gbain's  breast,  a^  well  aa  I  can  see  the  work-* 
^0gs  <>f  the  I>ees  in  a  ^[lass  ^iye*  No,  no,  her  rf$gaitl  for  our 
Captain  if  all  fent^m^ntality  and  nonsenae ;  &e  man  |he  ^an^ 
jfor  a  a0|i«in-)iiw  19  Sir  Archjwr  Uppingham. 

ms$W.  My  dear  Sir  I 

>fr,  W.  Aye,  v^y  deat  Ma^m,  iikt  my  w«rd  f0r  k,  that  if 
lilsr  pl^ ;  and  Sir  Areher's  platfj^  (for  hfe  hai  piMming  enough  u^ 
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be  a  mitdi  for  the  widow,)  ii  to  get  posaediioA  of  Mist  Beut- 
mont't  feady  moaey,  to  ke^  bin  afloat  tUliie  comet  iats  dbo 
Weotworth  ettale. 

Ifm  fF.  And  the  earldom  of  tMMlevitte. 

lfr«  fT.  Aye,  that  ih  but  a  titk,  nothiag  but  tfie  eoroaet ;  and 
an  empty  corcMict  it  will  be  wben  it  fellt  upon  Sir  Arcber^t  bead. 
But  I  grant,  you  that  wttb  oup  Ltdy  qf  Beaumont  this  taotf 
earldom  of  LandevKle  it  every  tfan^  even  a  greater  object  of 
Retire  dmn  liie  jotid  aiMt  of  tbe  Wemwordi  ettale.  Mrt. 
BeaumofitV  ca^t  ia  llie  ak  ail  have  a  eoroMi  earr'd  om  tb# 
|»Qrtel. 

JUms  ^.  But  tb«  knowty  at  wett  at  w^  do^  diat  Sir  AnAm 

Mr,  W.  rU  tell  you  what  he  isT--a  sKte  nq^atlve  being, 
^without  heart,  without  gemu%  and  witboul  education-^a  mere 
abootu^^  d|riaki«g^  gaming,  biUitrdi-phiyiBg,  aiytomaton.  His 
aft»ctiont>  if  he  hat  any,  all  centra  in  himself,  and  the  whole 
tiMt  of  Ut  thoui^ts  is  to  bring  the  main  chance  to  a  certainty. 
Obt^lt  wilfaout  firmness,  stingy  without  economy^  proud 
witbo|it  iodemndeaee ;  he  it  a  miaantbropitt  in  general,  beaiuse 
hs^  ttaiat  all  his  sup#riQrs»  and  a  tyraot  in  particultt,  because  he 
in^ts  all  his  dependents.  One  who  knows  him,  would  rkther 
1^  tJBOlber  maa's  dog  tbaa  \m  comiNmion^  ha  will  wrangle  and 
lahe  exceptioikt  about  a  ttmw;  but  tbece  it  more  dangi^  to 
copiers  patience  than  one's  bosmi,  for  ^i^  he  wiU  quarrel 
over-night  for  want  of  sense,  he  will  be  sura  la  make  it  up  in 
(^  t&prmPg  lpf  want  of  cotirsq^. 

.  Wm  W.  WeH^  myllqavlatbiff^  let  htm  .^  what  bt  wiU  of 
jfou,  I  think  jrcw  ba^  paid  him  beforo^'hand. 

JIfe.  W.  it  i»  not  my  way  to  miace  the  ikmttcr^    So  now  ga 
in^miiwpr  your  nale^  and  I'll  t^ha  my  ride* 

[Mxit  Mm  Waimngham. 
Sit  Aiaber  Uppingham,  indeed!  To  think  of  piamiiag^  and 
M^fim^iig^  and  wayrhqmKg;  and  betetting,  and  ooaxiiqf,  and 
speechifying,  to  get  suck  a  fidlow  at  that  for  ^r  daiigbtiv*t  hnt* 
band,  iii4MMf  she  migbl  have  Imd  a  Pbst-Captimii^hia  Majetty'a 
Wl^fttjsnnir Captain Waltai«ham»  tbe  dreaded  thn  l^ftocb, 
and  tbe  pride  of  hit  falb^'t  heart.  Oh  i  she's  a  U^XkA.  womaa^ 
witb  siU  bfr  lense.  \ExiU 
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ACT   11. 


SCENE  I.    The  Garden  to  Beaumont  Park. 
&1E  A&c»BR  Urpi*NOHAM  and  his  Sister. 

jlfm  U.  But  now  tell  m«,  do  you  ihink  1  shall  erv^f  be  tt». 
ixtaa  of  Beaumont  Parkf     Brother !  do  you  h^nr  me  i 

Sir  Ar.  The  widow's  jointure  nine  hundred  a-year  ftoekw 
XM  The  see ;  according  to  the  present  value  of  moii^,  <Rit  will 
amount  to — let  me  see — let  me  see — 

Miss  U.  But,  I  8»^,  Sir  Archer— 

Sir  At.  It  is  as  I  say  ^  the  daughter  is  the  best  specnbtion^ 
with  ten  thousand  in  hand,  I  may  bdd  out  very  well  till  -cJil 
Wentworth  turns  the.  corner.  Let  me  see — ^liow  do  oiy  b€*f 
stand  ?  (take^  out  a  pocket*bo^') 

Miss  U.  Dear  me/there  is  no  use  in  talking  to  him;  I  pro- 
test he  might  as  well  be  my  grandfather  as  my  broker,  he  is 
idways  so  cross  and  disagreeable.  Well,  when  Pm  msnrrkd  to 
Mr.  Beaumont,  I  shall  not  care  for  any  body. 

Sir  Ar.  1  must  jdb  her  a  carriage  for  the  first  mx  mondis,  I 
suppose,  but  I  shall  cut  with  that  afterwards ;  sbei^all  find  out 
"bow  to  walk,  or  else  stay  at  home. 

Miss  U,  I  will  always  have  the  house  ftill  of  company. 

Sir  A.  I  shall  be  heartily  glad  when  once  we  arc  imirn^d,  1 
know,  that  I  may  get  rid  of  tte  horrW  bore  of  making  love  to 
her.  *•  ' 

Miss  U.  How  charming  it  wUl  be  tohlive  evwy  body  follow* 
ing  and  admiring  me,  and  begging  me  to  notice  them ;  but  I 
jjhall  hold  myself  very. high.  When- any  queer,  good  sort  of 
people,  come  up  to  uae,  I  shall  put  upmy  gbss,  kvA  turn  mf 
bead  over  my  shoulder,  and— -Oh !  Lord  bless  me  I  I  Was  so 
frightened !  1  took  you  for  Mr.  Beaumont. 

Sir  At.  Why  how  long  have  yon  been  standing  there? 

Miss  U.  Only  two  minutes.  Wow  teH  m^  if  yoU'tlAlk  Mr* 
iP^aumool —  » 
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SirJlr.  Hu^i  here's  tfce  widow.    Come  thb  way. 

(they  go  to  He  back  of  the  scene.) 
tEnter  Mrs.  Beaumont.] 

Mrs.  B.  Ha!  conversing  together  in  a  corner!  I  like  not 
these  confidences.  What  would  £  give  to  be  invisible,  or  to 
have  the  facolty  of  hearing  at  twice  the  chstance  of  other  peo- 
ple! But  I  mtist  turn  this  incident  to  some  advantage. 
(ahud^)  How  del%fatfid'i9  this  soUtude,  how  munisoB  with  1117 
feelti^s!  The  soft  melaneholy  which  sleak.over  me  at  this 
important  crisis  in  the  lives  of  my  children—yet  how  can  I  fed 
a  4ouiA  pf  theii^  happiaess  when  united  to  the  amiable  partners 
ihcy  have  selected —  Sir  Archer  Uppingham  and  Matilda.  Was 
«ver  mother 'so  fort  ufaate !  Surely  J  muit  rejoice.  .  Good  Hea- 
vens! 1  diougbt  1  was  alone.  I  am  $6  ungimrded.  My  sw^C 
girl,  surely,  you  did  not  hear  what  I  said.  Sir,  you  must  excuse 
ipe,  1  am  so  used  to  think  aioucL 

Sir:d.  That  is  but  a  bad  way  «a  the  long  ruu;  one  may 
commit  oneself  sometimes.  « 
,  Mm  U.  Oh  dear  i  you  did  aot  say  any  thmg  that  signified. 

Mrs.  J3.  But,  Sir  Archer  why  are  you  not  with  Amelia  ? 

JSir  A.  'Pon  hoi»)r,  I  was  just  thiliking  to  ask  for  an  inter- 
view. , 

Mrs.  B.  Ask  for  an  interview!  my  dear  sir,  that  will  never 
<lo.  How  could  a  man  of  your  gallantry  and  address  ever 
•dream  of -such'  a  thing?  When  you  ask  for  an  interview,  you 
put  a  woman  on  her  guard  ;  she  bay  time  to  collect  herself,  to 
antieipa^  your  speeches  and irtudy  her  replies ;  an  air  of  formality 
and  restraint  is  sure  to  attend  your  meeting,  and  that  spoils  all. ' 

-Sir  At.  What  would  you  have  me  do  then  ?  ' 

Mn^  B.  Throw  y6*rself  in  her  way,  as  if  by  accident;  that 
is  your  play,  depend  upon  it  She  is  now  in  the  grounds :  foV 
low  her  without  seeming  to  have  any  object,  fold  your  arms  as 
if  you  Vk'em  muritig^oo,  not  so — ^more  on  the  pensive,  your 
^omfimmce-^veYj  well  that-^-only  you  must  not  seem  studied, 
appear  quite  natural.  : 

Sir  Ar.  {walks  up  and  down.)  What,  m  that  way  ? 

Mj-s^M.  A>e,  that  will  do  very  well.  Hang  your  head  a  lit- 
tle more,  and  not  quite  s^o  fast. 
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Miss  U.  flmghs.)  Why,  AmcAta  wiUfaMiiDjr  Iciww  jwu. 

Mrs.  B.  Then  when  joa  sse  ber  coining,  you  mutt  wast  till 
she  is  close  upon  yoo,  and  then  giire  a  start — ^so*— and  seem 
quite  surprised. 
•  Sir  ^r.  Aye,  as  you  did  jasi  now. 

Jtfrs.  J3.  As  i  did?  (Who  couU  bate  dtovgbe  be  mm^KWmm 
of  me.)  WeU^  you  were  very  good,  very  aocomiiiodaiing,  for 
yoiilet  my  lilde  pleasantry  pats  at  if  yo«  bad  not  teen  tbtough 
it.  But  1  wttt  not  detain  y«u.  Sir  Ardier.  Success  attend 
you. 

iS^  4n  Swceem  attend  us  aH,  Ma'am.  Old  WentwcnA  can't 
Kre  for  erer,  [liriV. 

Miss  U.  Dear  me,  Ma'am,  soanetimes  I  think  Amelia  won't 
marry  my  brother  after  all^^^e  never  said  she  would. 

Mrs.  B.  Yep,  yes,  my  love^  the  will,  I'm  not  afraid  of  that; 
1  know  Amelia  very  wdl.  She  wiH  not  be  able  to  bold  out 
when  she  sees  every  thing  prepared,  and  when  she  considera  the 
vast  property  your  brother  came  into  Irom  that  dd  Miss  Wenl» 
worth  who  died  in  Spain,  and  the  Wentworth  estate,  and  4he 
earldom  of  Loadivilie;  I  hav«  no  fear  about  bringing  her 
round  in  half  an  boiur.  But,  my  dear,  for  a  fewr  days*  we  must 
pass  the  matter  over  in  public,  that  is,  before  people,  as  if.  yo^t 
brother  were  only  a  friend  of  the  family. 

Miss  V.  Dear  me,  why  ? 

Mrs.  B.  In  short,,  ray  dear,  to  be  candid  with  you,^  old  Mr^ 
Pemberton  is  coming  this  very  day. 

Miss  U.  What,  tbit  ridi  old  gentleman  who  is  to  leave  yo^ 
his  fortune  i 

Mrs.  B.  Hush !  my  love,  I  am  not  sure  of  tbat;  tbere  are 
other  peofJe  who  may  come  between.  H«  k  w  Marly  rdated 
to  the  Walsinghams  as  to  as.  You  see,  my  love,  that  my  play 
must  be  to  keep  him  as  much  to  ourselves  as  I  can.  it  ia  our 
interest,  my  love,  I  say  our  toteref t,  for  I  always  connder  yoit 
as  forming  a  part,  and  a  veiy  dtstinguisbed  part,  of  my  ftmiiyi 
It  is  our  interest  to  please  and  humor  this  good  old  gentleman 
as  much  as  we  can.  He  will  sti^  but  a  week,  you  know ;  well> 
the  point  i8>  that  be  has  a  strange  disfike  to  peo^  of  fiualify. 
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Mis$  V.  Mfikeffttolit^!  Ift!  bow  strange.  Why  Oere  am. 
tfo  many  peoj^lt  nvlio  witl  do  any  thing  to  get  a  title. 

Mrs.  B.  YeS|  ft(f  love,  we  aee  that  in  the  papers  every  day. 
Bot  Mr*  PembertoA  i»  a  very  particnlar  old  gentleman,  not  Ukr 
anybody  else.  Why  he  disinherited  one  of  his  own  nephews 
the  other  day,  bec^nse  ilkm  yofamg  man  accepted  a  baronetage ; 
MJtti  at  that  time  o)d  PembeMU  swore  that  no  sprig  of  quality ^' 
f^those  were  his-  very  words  l^<mld  ever  inherit  a  sfaiiling  oi 
his  money.  Sud>  a  iJdicuUus  whias !  But  these  mercfaants,, 
\iho  m^ke  great  |brtui|es  from  nothings  are  apt  to  have  their 
eccentricities;  and  then  dieee  citisens,  iknm  moMed  peopk, 
Jiave  so  much  pHde  in  their  own  way. 

Miss  17.  Dear,  what  can  tliey  be  proud  of? 
Mrs.  B.  I  doo't  know,  Pm  sure;  perhaps  of  being "ttie  sup- 
port and  credit  of  their  coimtry,  or  some  such  thing.  ]Vn<o»« 
^inced  tfiat  if  Mr.  Pemberton  (even  suspected  I  wished  to  mottj 
Amelia  to  Sir  Archer,  he  womU  never  leave  us  a  ferthiag ;  it 
nvonld  all  go  to  the^Wsdsiipghams* 
Miss  U.  Only  think !  what  a  shame ! 

Mrs.  B.  So,  my  dear,  only  tell  your  lHt>ther  not  to  be  sur* 
prised  at  any  thing  I  may  do  or  say ;  and  to  leave  every  thing  to 
me;  and  even  if  he  shonM  Jiear  me  praising  Captain  WalsingNi 
bam,  he  niust  npt  take  it  amiss.  I  shall  be  obliged  to  do  that 
sf  a  blind  before  Mr.  Pemberton.  You  vrill  throw  yourself  in 
jrour  brother^s  way,  after  he  has  seen  Amdia,  and  tell  him  all 
this.    You  understand,  my  love. 

Miss  U.  Yes,  I  think  so.  But  why  won't  you  speak  to  him 
yourself? 

Mrs.  B.  No,  my  sweet  girl,  it  will  come  better  from  you. 
Bo,  my  daughter^  my  own  MatiMci« 

Miss  U.  Well  then,  I  must.    Adieu.  [ExiL 

Mrs.  B*  If  I  am  not  an  accomplished  domestic  politician,  I 
am  nothing.  Catherine  de  Medicis  was  a  fool  to  me.  Eliza- 
beth has  been  conmiended  for  her  choice  of  able  ministers;  but 
surely  I  deserve  more  praise  for  the  use  I  make  of  weak  ones. 
The  puppets  I  set  in  play,  in  other  hands  would  be  men  doUr. 
I  must  give  Lightbody  and  Twigg  their  cues.  As  for  Doctor 
Wheelei;^  po  fear  of  him,  hell  top  his  part;  he  owes  me  some 
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service  for  passing  him  upon  evefy  body  as  a  l^idlir-rte-ed  |Ay- 
sician.  He  has  called  himself  one  so  long^  that  I  really  believe 
he  thinks  himself  one  of  the  College.  Let  me  see,  I  have  only 
to  keep  the  Walsinghams  out  of  the  way  of  old  Peoiherfcon, 
and  the  game  is  in  my  own  hands*  My  great  difficalty  is  with 
Beaumont.  I  6uspect  a  lurking  attachment  to  Miss  Walsing^ 
ham.  If  she  comes  into  the  family,  tber^'is  an  end  of  my 
power  in  it.  No,  no,  1  have  been  Queea  JBeg^nt  too  long  ta 
content  myself  with  being  Queen  Mother. 

[Enter  Ma.  Beatjmont.} 
Beaumont,  did  you  meet  Miss  Uppingham?  '         ^ 
Mr.  B.  Yes,  ma'am.     Is  Ihe  going  home  ? 
31rs.  B.  (tenderly)  Ah !  poor  thing] 
JMr.'B.  Why,  ma'am,  what  has  happened  to  her?  \^*atBthc 
matter? 

*  Mrs.  B.  Matter?  oh !  nothing.  Did  I  say  afly  tbmg w^is  th« 
matter?  ,         *         ■     •'•nf/' 

Mr.  B*  Really,  this  Miss  Uppingham  you  are  so  fond  of— ; 
JMrs.  B.  Hush !  don't  speak  so  loud.    Your  groom  there 
beard  ev^y  word  we  ^aid. 

'  JIfr.  B.  I  don't  care  if  all  the  world  hear  what  I  ^ay.  I 
never  can  conceive,  madam,  why  you  are  diways  so  afraid  of 
being  overheard. 

ilfrs.  B.  Servants,  you  know,  my  dear,  make  such  sad  mis- 
chief by  misunderstanding  and  misrepresenting  all  they  bear,  and 
then  they  raise  such  reports. 

Mr.  Beau.  Hang*eni,  what  signi6es  what  they  raise  ?  Report? 
that  have  no  foundation  will  fall  to  the  ground  of  themselves* 
But  what  were  ydu  saying  about  Miss  Uppingham  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Poor  girl!  what  did  you  say  to  her  when  you  m^ 
her? 

Mr.  B.  I,  ma'am!  nothing. 
Mrs.  B.  Wliati  nothing! 

Mr.  B.  Nothing  but  ^*  llov!  do  you  do,"  or  ^^  It's  a  fine 
day,"  or  '^  It's  very  hot,"  or  some  of  that  stuff  one  talks  because 
one  must  speak  and  has  nothing  to  say. 

Mrs,  B.  And  have  you  nothing  to  say  to  Miss  Uppingham? 
Mr,  E.  Why  what  should  I  have  to  say? 
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Mf$i  JB*  Nay>  if  you  can  lectuicile  k  to  join-  eonsdence  to 
behave  io  this  tmconceni'd,  cayalier  way  to  an  amiable  youog 
lady  M'ho  is^  devotedly  attecfaed  to  you,,  who  lives  but  in  your 
aigbt^  vfao  watches  evcpy  turn  of  your  coaotenance;  in  diort, 
wbose  attacbnmit  would  certainly  make  the  happiness  of  your 

.Mr.  B.  Bear  mother^  if  1  were  toiake  all  this  seriously^  if  I 
were  to  be  puppy  enou^to  imagine  this  f^ir  damsel  is  dying 
-for  love  of  me^  still  1  have  so  little  cluvalry.in  my  composition, 
that  I  cannot  understand  why  it  should  add  to  my  happiness  to 
sacrifice  myself  to.  save  her  life.  Hiat  I  am  suited  to  the  lady, 
]  am  as  ready,  as  vanity  can  make  me,  to  believe ;  but  it  remains 
to  be  proved  wbetlier  the  lady  may  be  suited  to  me. 

Mrs.  B,  My  dear,,  these  tilings  do  not  admit  of  logical  proof. 

Mr.  B.  Well  then,  moral,  sentimental,  or  any  kind  of  proof 
yon  please* 

Mrs.  B,  Have  you  no  pity?  and  is  not  pity  akin  to  love? 

Mr.  B,  Akin  !  oh !  yes,  ma'am,  it  is  akin;  but  for  that  very 
reason  it  may  not  be  a  friend :  relations,  you  know^  in  these 
days,  are  as  often  foes  as  friends. 

Mrs.  B.  Provoking  boy  1  hut  I  see  you  are  not  in  a  humor 
to  be  serious,  so  I  will  take  auother  time  to  talk  over  this 
affair/ 

Mr.  B.  Now  or  never,  ma'am,  for  mercy's  sake* 

Mrs.  B.  Mercy  I  you  who  show  none !  Ah !  this  is  Uie  way 
^ith  you  men,  all  this  is  play  to  you,  but  death  to  us* 

Mr.  B.  Death !  Pear  madam,  you  and  I  know  that  ladies 
do  not  die  of  love  in  these  days.  You  would  not  make  a  fool 
of  your  SOD  ? 

Mrs.  B.  1  could  not,  nor,  could  any  other  woman ;  that  is 
clear;  but,  between  us,  I  amgfraid  we  have  made  a  fool  of  this 
poor  confiding  girl. 

Mr,  B.  But,  ma'am,  in  whom  does  she  confide  I     Not  in 

me,  I'll  swear ;  I  have  nothing  to  reproach  myself  with ;  I  have 

'been  as  ungallant  as  possible,  as  rude  as  a  bear  actually.     I  am 

'aure  nobody  can  charge  me  with  giving  false  promises;  I  scarcely 

speak ;  nor  false  hopes  ;  1  scarcely  look  at  your  sweet  Matilda. 

h'  Mrs*  B.  Yet. see  all  the  letters  1  reiJcived  last  week,,  con- 
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graialirtiay gie mtjom MpfrmMwg  tiptitlw,    (i^AuMmtmB^r 
1^ kUertfromltmtrUtoitU)  Ls<tyTdr«m«ft]»w 

^r.  B.  Ob,  ma'MiH  mJaif '» latter  k  ao  miHiMmty. 
.  Mrt^B.  Vm  vmch!  but  see  the  pidblic  priMt;  look  ie 
liibpi^;  MiylieKritt  ^  ll^^leatntkataasemst  faeooaMsgl' 
'<  age,  Mr.  Beaumoot  of  BeamuoDt  Park,  is  to  lead  to  the  akM^ 
<<  of  Hjmeii  dM  beasiftil  aul  accooipltMlml  Mita  Uffiptio^wm^ 
^  iriater  to  Sir  Arcber  UppbglMUii,  aixl  oo4ieiretato  tiie  Weia^ 
-^  tvort^ estate*"  Pocmt  girl!  lUmigiit  the  wooM  baveiaintei 
-when  fliie  read  it. 

Mr*  B*  Upon  njr  wmd,  these  eSion  of  newspapers  tafce 
|^«at  tiberlies ;  1  am  sorry  for  k^  beartilj:  but  bere  cones  I>e»* 
ois  with  the  letters. 

[Eoter  Dennis  witli  the  l^er*bag.] 

Mrt.  B.  Anj'Sot me,  DtmaiBl 

Defu  Indade  my  lady^  and  that's  what  Til  not  dare  to  tell  yoU 
till  Tm  lifter  seeing  what  the  bag  bas  got  in  htm*  But  I'm  not 
come  empty-baadedy  wbetber  I'te  brought  any  tbiiq^  with  me  or 
no,  for  I  pick'd  up  jsone  news  by  the  way,  now* 

Mrs*  /i.  What  news  i  give  me  the  papers;  what  news  i 

Oen.  Suvoi  yov  honor*  w91  I  tell  ybs  tbe  neiva  fint,  or  wi|^ 
4^ive  you  Him  fospeni 

Mrs.  B.  The  news* 

Mr.  B.  The  papers. 
.  Dm.  Och^  now,  what  wtU  I  do  ?  Bad  luck  to  me  tor  iMlciing, 
I  can  never  be  pleasit^  to  both,  any  ws^.    Will  I  d^ikoth  m 
tieitber^  or  one  or  tbe  ^tber? 

Jljr.  £.  What  a  pother  you  make  witli  that  .potato  ha«4  ^ 
yours  :  give  me  the  papers,  and  then  tell  my  mother  tbe  news. . 

Ikn.  Long  life  to  your  hopor ;  and  tlwt  is  tbe  rigbt  wigr  and 
tbe  best  after  all,  and  foeiore  »i3^otfaer.  (gtties  tie  bag  to  Jar. 
Beifumont.) 

Mrs.  B.  Now  for  your  news,  Denms;  giveit  me  in  a  fev 
words. 

Hen.  Indade^  my  hdy,  and  that  s  w4iat  I  wHL  Is  it  for  tbe 
like  of  me  to  stand  ticking  here,  takitig  «p  o'aqr  iady*s  mm  m^^ 
ibaa  1  need  to  do !  llie  uews  is  just  this ;  neither  more  nor  lesf^ 
^tiiyseiriiesard  It  just  now  from  Pactdy  Blak^  the  fffmom. 
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Siire^  bit  owii  skter's  boslMiM  19  it  arf  alMg  wid  C«ptiw  Wal* 
iingliam:  K>nglife  tohim. 

Mr.  B.  {holding  the  paper)  Bear  mother^  Captain  Walmg^ 
hum  is  contii^  home. 

Den,  You  may  si^'  that ;  fm4  Pat.  CN^a  aioog  Wid  him. 
If  yott  please^  sir^  does  the  paper  make  any  minstmn  of  tiM 
Spaeish  lady  that  is  camng  along  wid  \am  i 

Mr.  B.  No,  Dennis,  not  a  word  about  any  lady.    - 

Den*  TImh  it's  myself  tibat  baows  more  than  die  paper,  and 
him  that  made  it:  here's  Pat  O'Neil  has  written  home  all  about 
il;  and  the  Spsmit^  la<ity  is  the  beautiftfllest  cratur  that  ev^  wa;i 
seen,  and  she  is  dying  for  love  of  the  captain;  atid  the  ciiptain  is 
bringmg  her  home  to  be  married  to  her,  as  a  jontlemou  shonld 
do. 

Mrs,  B,  (t^  her  son)  Beanmont  I    (to  DenniiQ  Is  tlmt  aH  ?    . 

Dm.  Sure  and  it  is,  my  lady,  far  there's  no  more  of  it  aft  all^ 
mty^faat  Pat.  O'N^  4oe8a*t  lite  die  bi^h  winds  or"  the  salt 
iM^at  M  ;  and  be  sends  his  duty  to  your  lioiior. 

Mr.  B.  Hal  ha!  pooi?  Pat  I  you  may  go,  Dennis. 

lExU  Dennit. 
Well,  v^  ^diaU   hear  all  about  it  when  Walsingham  comes. 

(reads  the  paper.) 

airs.  B.  I  must  take  care  to  let  Amelia  know  this  by  indi« 
rect  means  :  ^e  would  be  apt  to  suspect,  if  it  ieafme  from  me. 
Could  any  thing  fall  out  more  luckily?  not  that  1  believe 
one  word  of  his  bringing  home  this  Spani^  lady  to  marry  her, 
but  my  play  is  to  make  the  most  of  this  donna  somebody^* 
jealousy  is  a  most  useful  agent.  If  I  know  any  thing  of  the 
heart  of  woman>  Amelia  will  now  hate  Captain  Walsingham 
i§  maxk  a^  she^ver  loved  him. 

[Enter  Mis%BEAtJMoNT.] 

My  sweet  girl,  how  are  you  now  ?  Headache,  quite  gone  ? 
here  is  a  letter  from— 

Mr.  B.  Ilang  letters !   here  is  something  better  than  all  Ae 
letters  in  the  world-^here's  ship  news,  Amelia,  ship  news: 
I  of  Walsingham. 

Amei.  Oftf  brother !  tell  it  us. 

Mr.  B.  Here  has  been  an  ej^gagemeat :  vnly  think  of  my 
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BOt  seeing  it  iooner!  an  engagement  with  the  Freoclv  ^i  Wa^ 
singham  was  in  it^  and  his  ship  was  opposed  to  a  French  line 
of  battle* 

Mrs.  B.  (takes  the  paper)  And  a  treasure*sliip  taken. 
Ameh  Ob  dear !   is  he  aafe  ?  is  he  wounded  ?   is  the  letter 
fronv  himself  I 

Mr.  B^  From  himself,  and  be  has  taken  the  Frenchmen^ 
jimeL  Thank  Heaven ! 

Mr.  B.  rU  run  this  moment  to  the  Walsuighams  to  know 
if  they  have  seen  the  paper. 

.   Arnel.  I  hope  not,  for  your  sake ;  there  k  such  pleasure  ia 
telling  good  news — 

Mrs,  B,  Beaumont,  you  don't  consider  Mr.  Pemberton.. 

Mr.  B.  Hang  Mr.  Pemberton!  beg  pardon,  mother,  meai^ 
no  harm  to  the  old  gentleman  ;  great  respect  for  him ;  a  friend 
of  my  father's ;  but  Til  be  back  directly,     (goir^) 

Mrs.  J5.  But  Beaumont,  stop  one,  moment ;  if.  ycm  will  go^ 
remember  to  tell  the  Walsinghams  what  we  have  heard  of  thCt 
Spanish  lady  he  is  bringing  home ;  and  ask  all  the  particulars, 
and  when  they  are  to  be  married,  and  what  rank  she  has  in  her 
own  country,  and  whether  it  is  true  that  she  is  so  handsome* 
You  will  remember  :  and  my  kind  regards. 

Mr,  B,  Faith,  1  had  forgot  the  Spanish  lady.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  B,  Amelia,  who  is  that  coming  through  the  gate  ? — 
Amelia,  my  love !  Amelia ! 

Amel.  Yes,  ma'am,  I'm  going — I'm  here — what  is  it  ? 

Mrs,  Bi  My  love,  who  is  that  coming?  (aside)  This  will 
do. 

Amel.  Oh  mama,  it  must  be  our  good  old  friend. 
[Enter  Mr.  Pemberton, /e««i«g  upon  CissAB,  muffled  up, 

like  an  invalid;  one  servant  cfirryiug  an  umbrella,  another 

a  garden-seat^ 

Mrs,  B.  My  dear  sir,  this  is  sagood  of  you!  such  happi*- 
BCis  to  see  you  again ! 

Pem,  Aye,  my  dear  lady,  it  is  more  than  ever  I  looked  fpr, 
poor  worn-out  cripple  as  I  am ;  but  let  me  look  at  you — Ver^ 
good,  very  good  :  not  quite  what  you  were  when  ray  old  friend 
pointed  you  out  to  me  when  you  were  dancing :  years  will  show. 
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thit  my  poor  Inead!  knew  hx^  ^o'^hooae  ;  tbc  finest  ftce  iritt 
wear^  buetbe heart liidiKays  the  tame :*ril' engage  tbere.'isnd 
ehai^e'diere.i  Btt^  who  k  that  ppettff4ewei  My  old  . friend's 
diaghtcl]^  i'ttbe  sWiorh  !  Gbd  Messfjouv  my  dear,  for  j^our  liki« 
ness  to  your  fibber :  yoilape his  ve^  fu^im,  and  a  faafadsobt^ 
iiiMi.lie  vms^*  VU  apswer.larit>  ybo;  ar^  taifgood'as  yoa  are 
pretty.     Ah  -^'i  "-      ''•'>•:.  •■••:..       .      •;  .'  '      1 

30*51  B.  f 'h(^  so;  my  'deaf  A)  ifor  \(4Hit  b  beaaty !  so 
soongobet  '  .    '        »^»i  f;  ;..*>'«•), .t  r.-i  .  -      '  /^  L     ;,  .  '    :.;.,>.a 

Pem.'Noyaioi  i^^gocKblidyylnot  to*  soon/fl(S'«o  tery  sotiii^ 
that  won't  do  t0sa^^  wliW'«ne)looke  at  y^u.  Why  it  ia  a  mallei 
of  t«ro>aDij  twehty tyeby^ifaio^i  we-iiM : -tv^o^  aind'^wieot^ 
af«ai  gftariiHUq^ikva  hot^idiBdak^  and  'to«^fKM>r  t^etodinMAik 
lk^mi\  iii%yftbw)iybaH/viriQtMtiiot  b^  hiiiMi  tna,  l^hitMlt 
S|^eak  fkifif ":  'Qodd  yon  faa^'idown  xnr'frem-AcbdD>ii#ifoa  hsi 
miiemtiMy  whefe'?^     .•*"  ''      •  '^'  .:''^  il':'..«  ---  • ;  "licm; 

il&iw  d;^  'N«tkiit»i<i^y(tttl  toi  be^mir^/^y  ikiirsir,iI«ii<Miid 
ha««(is%MWh yottlaoy  whent^  yoti are jiM-ffie Ssme^ dUy'^iUttii 

bl*OtlZ^*''   •■•      ''' .    •*'       '    '   ■•'■'    '■"  '     ~       .n  c>\  /i:;.'   '7    ;    v-'':ir-^ 

Pent.  No^  no,  ma'adl>  yoii  Am^tme,  ttMn^^  io ;  FittahiMs 
fered  add  b^l^^i^j  bifd  J^ist  goed  ^  nbtMdgt  k  hMSte  4rai%ng 
ske)etd^>'%^bif  kee^  1ob«  d^slh  dvery  day ;-  fiW(mtk^$'«ihffi« 
I  was  wcfighed'tebt ^  eAnKb^ld  tiiy bind stiU:  Cfk^Wr, my  «hair«| 
yoti'Hexeii^i^iije,  ladies:  (sits J  can't  sit  up  o'nights ;  no  appe- 
tite to  my  meals ;  can't  take  my  wine  as  I  us'd  to  do  :  no,  no, 
it  is  all  over  with  me ;  I'm  not  long  for  this  world. 

JIfrs.  JB.  My  deartir,  yonAstresa-me-! 

Pern.  Why  so  ?  where's  the  distress  of  an  old  fellow's  making 
« little  haste  in  the  last  down-hili  stage  of  a  journey  we  must  all 
take?  we  are  not  here  fof  ever^you  know  :•  I've  had  my  day; 
Vve  not  much  to  do  on  this  side  Heaven  ;  a  few  money-matters 
to  settle,  which  you  and  I  mmt^talk  over ;  something  to  secure 
to  my  pretty  friend  here  and  her  brother. 

Mrs.  B.X)Uii6  not  tfairic  of  Ama  things  yet, my  dear  sir. 
.    Pe?7i,  .^jod  when  I've  done  tfaft,ni  e'en  ship  my  M  bones 
off  for  Jamaica  again. 
,    AfneJ*  Dear  sir,  donot  le^tve  ys ;  do  not  f^o.  to  Jamiaica :  .stay 

'  'jRc/^J7i.  VoL.n; '     No.v,  '        g 
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iitfey  s^iy  with  uS';    we- Will  fiurse  you ;   Fm  sore  jopvwift  M  "- 
best  here.    This  is  your  natm air ;  pray  don't  kaveusii  , 
r    Pern.  There*iB  her  own  faAer speaks attd looks  iueii^  woni 
di^  says •!  my  ^:weet dear,  what  signifies  what  becomes  of  atiold 
feUow  likie  me  ?  why  should  you  care  about  me,  hey  i 
';  Amel.  My  mother  has  told  me,  sky  that  you.^^ereny  Mkm^ 
friend^  and  my  heart  tells  me  that  you  will  be  my  friend.  •; 

.  Pern.  And  your  heairt  tells  tni6i/or  it  wouU  .hot  Be  a  Beau- 
mont's heart — I  will  be  your  friend :  and  now,  dear  lalfies^  if  you 
mil  one  of  you  give  me  an  arm^.I  will  tlryta^d  get  into  the  ho^ise ; 
1  feela.littlei  diilLfed,. somehow :  GaMar,  my  plonk.  -^  : 

<  \.Mr$.  B.  AUowt  me,  sirt-^i  handkeitMefr  about  If omu.  seek 
{Uike$  tffhtr  zhafi^0.nd  ties  it  tirdwtd  ibWtQuEele»3craat«fe 
that  1  Ma,  .not  to  Aiak  ibat  yoti^  might  feel  il^e^w ;  its  cjimaieia 
io  uncertain  Ji^6-Hieyer  sure  of  fin&ii!eatherIrooi  rOfridjAoiii^tQ 
another;  so  much  fog,  so  much  damp-— Ga^^r,  the -uadbciUa 
biier  JFoiir  matter's  bead.;  such  a  wind  119  dier?  is  ^ert^  Uot^i^ 
dmigk  ihe  jtroes !  De^^  nve,  sir,  n  gm9 1^  my  b^^  ta  b^ir  yoa 
cough  so !  CaBsar,  go  and  get  the  gates  open.  Now,  sit-^-rl^a^ 
cft^e-H^lonHbuEryT^'^n't  spare  my  .^rpQ.   ,      , .;      'i        -. 

Fmn.  Ab!  ,4here  i^  nothing  like  ba^iqg  .^  f^m^^c^q^vf^on 
#nd  toQiirse  on^  after  all :  t)ie  colpnel  i¥as  f^b^pf^^wtki-So, 
|0i  we  Aall  get  on  famowsly-^-very  we^lj  very  u^lL  »^  .        ^  ,  ; 

i  ,1  r.. 


ACT  in: 


SCENE  L    Part  of  Bedummi  Park.:. 

^ler^wiOG-  slowly,  with  a  drawing-b<5ok  in  his  haiMl  as  if 
making  memoranda. 
2Vtgg.  What!  the  coast  clear!  no  one  to  see  me!  than  I 
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tnny  wbar  my  b\vn  face  again;  antiatmcd  to  the  picturesqiie 
and  the  conteiriplative— Ever  saace  my  step-mother^  Poverty, 
bouad  trie  apprentice  ko '  the  trade  of  deceit,  [  have  beeti  so 
assiduous  in  my  busii^s  that  if  I  did  not  indulge  in  soHoquy* 
soaietimes,  I  should  never  have  the  pleasure  of  hearing  one  veord 
of  truth  from  my  own  lips«  It  is  a  devilish  hard  thing  .Ah*  » 
needy  fellow  like  me  not  to  be  a  rascal.  A  jnan  who  is  con- 
victed of  poverty  iij  always  suspected  of  servility.  The  rkh  ^ive 
Ino  encouragement  to  honesty,  and  dependence  is  the  sure  road  to 
wickedness.  A  man  who  is  to  live  by  his  Wits,  never  getr  credit 
for  i^is  good  qualities ;  they  are  all  laid  to  like  score  of  intirareat : 
md  where  virtue  is  without  lustre,  vice  wiH  be  without  shame*  . 
-  [Enter  aSEitvANT  of  Mrs.  BeanaioQt] 
SerVi  If  you  please,  sir,  here  is  a  note  for  you  to  rerfd  before^ 
you  go  in^  if  you  please. '  » 

TtHgg.  (aside)  So,  so;  there's scNiiething brewing,  (ahud/ 
Come^  give  it  me.  .      * 

Servr  (takes  dut  two  notes  and  seems  fuzded)  I  beg  pard(mi> 
lir,  thal'^  the  wrong  one !— t  that  is  the  one  tot  y^u,  sir. 

Tfewggpr  And  who  is  the  other  for  f  -; 

Serv.  Theotlier,  mr  ?*-*  '  .     *.  ; 

'  Trcigg.  Aye, Thomas,  the  other  note;  who  is  that  for  ?  - 
*  Strv:  Why,'sir,  the  other  note'-s  for  the  other  genlieman. 

'3\mgg.  Ah,  true ;  Mn^-'^a'^I  can't  tbiiyc  of  lA  name:'^. 
who  was  it  you  said  ?  , .    . 

Serv.  I  didn't  say  nobody,  6ir ;  that  i»  apt  my  business. 
Twigg.  (aside J  A  surly  felllow  that;  but  I^H  get  it  oat  of 
WfHA    Stay,  Thomas,  perhaps  there's  an  answer  wanted. 

Serv.  ,No,  sir,  my  lady  said  there  was  no  answer  to  neidt^-     * 
Tmgg.'-Smp^  ThoiHas,  there's  something  for  ydiir  tWMible. 
(gitfes  him  money)  You  couMn't  do  a  lilUf  eriWd  for  me  ^  you 
carry  the  note  to  Squire  Wahnighto  ?  •  : 

Serv*  Please  you,  sif,  f  Ai  not  going  to  SqtA-e  Walsin|^m's. 
(a^de)  Vm  not  to  be  dfcHled  that  Way  rteither.  [Exit  Servant^ 
and  drops  the  note,  tneuji^  to  pUf  it  in  hisf pocket.  v 

"  T^gg'^  {looking  iHtifJlf  iAOuf)  Vaf'mch  i^  chance^ -toy 
li|9tnd*^Srop-— he  is  codiii^  back— No,  he  b  gone  off  lmtg|hidg 
at  my  curiosity,    (picks  up  the  note)  Let  those  laugh  diat  win— 

\ 
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Whstlt  hiive  we  liere  I  psha-^-this  is  my  owO|  and  civility  bids*  nit 
to  attend  to  my  own  affairs  last ;  (reads)  ''  To  Captain  Light* 
body/'  What!  write  to  him !  write  to  Lightbody  !  I  thought 
that  the  privilege  of  receiving  Mrq.  Beaumont's  diplomatic 
Ulets  was  mine  exclusivdy.7->Write  to  L^htbody^  indeed !  I'll 
,#*-n0j  no ;  I  am't-*-yes  I  will— 1  shall  never  be  found  out«-but 
my  eon8cience-^/oo/:2ii^  round)  One  would  not  be  seen  to  d^ 
waj  thii^  shabby-«-^l  safe,  (openi  the  note)  ^^  My  dear  Light* 
body/'  Very  familiar  diat :  no  mister,  nor  captain,  nor  any  thing 
else*  **  I  have  every  reason  to  hope  for  success  in  the  plan  we 
have  concerted."  Plans  concerted  and  not  tell  me !  but  what 
next :  "  excuse  me  that  1  do  not  invite  you  for  to-day,  but  you  will 
Ndo  me  a  great  £inror  if  you  will  manage  to  keep  Twigg  out  of  my 
ivay*"  A  deceitful,  malick>us^  prevstricating  woman !  was  there 
ever  such  duplicity !  Now  for  my  billet :  '*  My  dear  ^>'* 
O  yes,  devilirii  dear,  indeed!— -plaguy  afi^tiooate.  ''It  it  a 
great  mortification  to  me  that  I  cannot  request  your  companj^ 
t  tCMky,  but  I  expect  to  have  a  great  deal  to  tell  yott  to-morrow^ 
and  if  you  am  ^dg^ge  lightjbody  this  morning  so  as  to  prevent 
him  from  coming  here,  you  will  reader  me  a  service/'— Ha !  ha! 
So  we  are  come  at  the  truth  at  last :  it  is  Lightbody  whom  she 
wants  to  get  rid  of,  hot  I;  thefe  is  son»e  sense  in  that;  Mrs. 
Beauattttt  h  a  clever  woman,  and  I  might  have  knoWn  thai  4ie 
sees,  aswdlaal  do, that  lightbody  is  a  mere  nobody— a sillyi^ 
empty-beaded— 

.[Enter  LiG  IITB09X*} 
Cai^i^^  y<mr  si^rjirant^; ,  I  am  glad  to  see  y9u. 

Capt.  Z.  Sir,  Xm  y9«*rs.  (jsiide)  That  fellow  is  always  im 
my-wajr*     ...... 

Terigg.  You  have  been  out  with  your  gun,  I  supppse^ 

Capt»  X«  What,  in.thit  dress!  ip  f^U  reigimentala !  no,  so; 
that  would  be  rather  too  yoiupig  a  ti^ick*  /   . 

lte%g.  Bag  pai^n;  1  migfet  Jiiav^  known  tbitf  no  vulgar 
Md-sports  could  induce  a  geutlem^  $0  much  admired  by  tfan 
Jadies^  to  forego  the  glory  of  die  n^rtial  garb. 

Cafi*  L>  I  am,  s^r#,  iior  my  pai%  1  n^Yier  desire  to  put  on  my 
red  ooat  but  to  rally  roRund  liit  standard  of  my  country  with .mf 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


A   COMEfirV  101 

men  under  amn;  dien  91B  I  prmid  to  wear  the  t>adge  of  my 
allegiance  and  die  livery  of  my  king/  But  if  you  mean  to  refieiit 
on  the  personal  vanity  of  us  military  men^  I  believe  it  is  a  quality 
as  often  found  under  a  lawn  band  as  a  gorget.  You  O^on- 
iaps  stfidy  the  folds  of  your  gowtis  much  more  thaVi  we  do  die 
cut  of  our  jackets :  mdeed,  die  higher  powers  are  i^b  good  ^  to 
take  that  trouble  into  their  own  hands,  and  the  exact  dimensions 
of  our  caps  and  wings  engross  die  attention  of  miich  greater  meu 
than  you  or  I,  Mr.  PrOf-proctor. 

Tzvigg.  To  be  sure,  sir,  to  be  sure ;  yoii  are  all  philosophers, 

Capt.  L.  Very  well,  sir,  go  on ;  but  if  you  ci|t  widi  your 
words,  I  must  speak  with  my  sword.    , 

Twigg.  Ob,  sir,  I  have  a  mortal  aver^k>n  to  cold  iron :  bnt 
you  are  welcome  to  fire  at  me  as  loqg  as  you  please. 

Capt,  L.  Ha>  ha ;  when  I  take  die  fowiing-ptece  in  hand, 
f  must  own  that  I  kill  time  and  nodiing  else :  but  you  are  the 
fpan  for  dead  hits ;  you  are  sure  to  make  sport  one  w^y  or 
other  wherever  you  go ;  I  know  not  what  our  lady  of  Beaumcmt 
would  do  without  you :  only  this  morning  at  breakfast,  die  sM^ 
^'Captain  L4ghtbody,  do  try  and  get  Twigg  to  come  to  us  to- 
day, he  is  really  very  amusing ;  so  full  of  fun  ;  soefa  an  odcBty ;" 
ha,  ha,  ha! 

Twigg*  {aside J  Hein.  (aloud)  Ha,  ha :  you  are  pleased 
%Q  be  jocular ;  but  far  be  k  from'  me  to  suppose  I  rank  as  you 
do  on  the  file  of  favorites ;  no,  no  ;  it  were  w^H  fer  some  p^Or- 
pie  if  diey  had  half  your  address.  Ever  since  you  bilietted 
yamstlt  upon  the  family,  you  have  bean  our  lady's  pivot-man . 
«very  thing  turns  on  you.  *^  Lightbo(fy tmistV^omehe^,  Light- 
body  must  go  there.''  You  are  m  perfect  aid«de*castip,  or  as  she 
eal|ed  you  the  other  day,  her  orderly;  ba,  ha;  her  orderly-^- 
'/^Mr.  Twq;g,  I  must  se&d  my  orderl/'-T^ha,  ha,  ha  I  ' 
,  Ccg^t.  JL  TVue;  yes— I  remember;  that  is  an  old  joke:  we 
11^'d  to  laugh  at  that  last  summer,  (aside)  Hing'  his  imper- 
itine^ice.  There  is  no  bearing btn|  ^ny longer:  thai|k  Hev^i, 
faere'comes  Ibe  relief.  >  , 

{Enter  Miss  Beaumont  and  Miss  U^^tvanhM:}    > 
What,  unatt^nded^  liMlies !  so  far  from  home  widiotot  an  e^ort  f 
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*  .  ''  -   •        '       • 

Miss  V.  Oh  <)e«r,  mi  i  ^m*  it)  tirfdnitl  da-ll|ie|c  we4iM« 
walked  a  milCf 

Txdgg.  Did  anjr  thing  so  lovely  ever  wall^ ! 

Mi$s  17.  Dear  me!  but  that  is  «ot  yoiir  o^n  tbougb,  I  am 
sure;  \ou  read U in  sopie  book. 

Tmgg.  Yfs,  I  read  it  just  po^  ifi  th^  prettiest  bool^  I  e^rfr 

^    Mfi«  17.  La!  >vhat'8  fhe  naneof  iti 

Twigg,  Matilda ;  or  the  Epitome  of  Loveliness* 
|-  Miss  U,  Matilda !  dear,  only  thinks  Amelia,  ihalfs  m^. 

Amel^  Hosh^  my  d^ar^  don't  encourage  biip;  if  ttie  flood- 
gates of  bis  nonsense  are  once  suffered  to  open;  we  idiall  hf^ 
drowned  with  die  torrent  of  impertin6U{:<$.  H«  if  ao  tiresome — 
don't  you  think  so  \ 

Mis$  U.  Ija!  no;  tiresome-r-Oh,  yes  be  i%  every  body  is 
tires^e  except  that  dear  brodier  of  yoiir$  :  h^  never  walks  wit|i 
^B;  where  is  lie? 

AmeL  My  dear,  if  he  met  us  he'  would  not  join  us^  whilt 
these  men  are  of  the  party. 
.    rJtfiir  (7^.  Oh!  then  ril  send  themaM'ay. 

AmeL  Impossible. 

Miss  (7.  Not  at  all ;  you  shall  see  how  V\\  manage  it:  -jmx 
dear  mama  can  get  rid  of  smy  body,  and  she  has  taught  me ;  it 
is  only  makii^  some  pretence,  (she  talks  apart  with  Tviigg 
mud  JJghtMy) 

AnuL  Alas !  Iiiy  mother's  whole  life  is  a  pretence^  unhappy 
SMtance  ci  wit  perverted,  and  talent  misapplied :  but  1  am  her 
child,  and  duty  bids 'me,  while  I  see  the  faults,  while  I  suffer 
every  day  from  it,  to  submit  in  sUeftce,  and  veil  it  where  I  «an« 
^  If  she  practised  deceit  merely  oasuch  frivobtis  betngi  as  light- 
body  and  Tviigg,  the  allowed  simidation  of  polished  life— the 
tacit  convention,  by  which  all  well-bred  people  say  a  little  more 
then  they  mean,  and  imply  a  little  more  than  they  say,  might 
acquit  her  at  the  bar  of  good  breeding,  though  not  at  the  tribunal 
of  truth.  But  she  is  never  candid,  never  iagenaous ;  she  ik- 
ceifes  her  spruits,  she  deceive  her.frieodsyehe  deceives  her 
kjiildr^n,  shr  deceivesbfTfelf ! 
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Miss  Ihi&P^n^i^Mi^Tmm^  tM  woa'^  ()o^  I  ta\m  haVe  it 
lUrecdy.  If  you  don't  UU^  me  diot  BCNng,  I  shall  diink  you 
don't  like  to  hear  me  iiog* 

Twigg.  Nay,  ihen»  if  y^  \m^  I  must  obey* 
V  Caff.  X.  »AMow  me^ma'tm.    Is  there  any  thing  J  can  do  (or 
you f  -.  .      > 

Miss  U.  Nothings  but  to  fetch  me  tWnew  cau^oaet^/^  S^ent 
borrow/' to  siig' it  bcire  linger  the  shade.  Mr.  Twigg  k^ows 
vhere^ isj  buthetuever wjll do.aQy  thU^  to^Qbl^  me*  ^ 

/fz&igg.  N^  ^uVm  Qtf, 
t       ^\  Tli^s  Adfun  lookM^  when^  by«  aaangi^l  dri^^;^ 

'^  He  tuni'd  to  take  jiis  last  £urew§U  Qf  Heaveiv" 
r      .  -     -     . »         i^i^.Tmigg. 

,,AmU  Whaneed.bei^ia  of  tbearts^  of  ^iesn^^^&a^y  wheaf<i 
«illy  a  girl  as  Matil^  cau  (UNHQtise  th^Q !  .  My  iMoth^  paliU  ]|» 
foolish,.wefik,.ii»piju€lei|t;  biit  uc^yeir  will  I  ^^uiim  the  9»alk  of 
.cunning  to  carry  any  point.  Without  de.0eptioa,  ii^thqut  tm^-^ 
ceujfringy^.I:  di«^i|^  ibedgaisbed  the  heart  of  Wokingham;  if 
that  be  lost,  what  else  is  therein  th^.wprld  wqrth  tryhig  fot^ 
-y ,,  iK4i«  17.  (<p  Id^bpd^J  Hal  ,ha !  yo^  ve .  «o  droll,  3ut, 
^HBf  B|ey  b<9^hot  it  .is!  .What  have  I  dpi^wi|bj»^  paraspl  i  . 
I    fii;^*  fr.  Ypu  Jeftrit  at  houaje.  -^    ' 

MmM' ^<^    Ia«i.sureIha«^lo«tit,h€W*   .  .  i.     ;  ..i 

Capt.  L,  What  will  you  giye,  me  if  I  §nd  i%  i^  the  par^^Hf'  ? 

Jtfias  (7»  Any  jd^ipg.  .       ^ 

t  ,^<ip^  Z-..Tba|.fiUkpur«ei|w**4e  noting?  .        i 

-.  ICsti/^Oy^any  Uw«g,,       .1  «  u.i 

,C^*,i..OffIgo.  .        [JSjri*««g««g"Pff*ejgft^,V 

,JAm.lJ*  Hal.hul  thj^jre  Hgo^.  ou  a.wiWr^opse  ^acf^. — 

Jg0,vf^\t\^vtyi,9i  im^s^^y|^\yi  .Butpo?«rt^l,iue^4i«^Mb 

Tfh»ti49^.y9«M'  bcotfeer  ;^  ^bout  ii|e  i  >vha|:  was  it  be,  siud  l^t 
.  i^ill^^  J^jvass^m^f ,,  ,. 

^;7i^/.  He  was  telling  me  that,C^^ia  Walsingb^Mix*---.    ,.,■  ^ 
Miss  (7.  I  d<|n'.t  wa^t^  b#ar  ajbgoait  p^taili  Walsingham. — 

X<3»^mf^¥i#]sibiplui«  dbiHM^  Captain  W?^^  .  i  wdnder 

JKh%^|pybrojtber,wills^yJi     t.  ,        ..  .  I        « \  ,.: 

^Jmd,  iA:i  dear,  wliyit  your  b^rot^  mfP^  }^^^  b§:?>£iW> 

consequence  to  me. 
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jtfiil  C^.  Wbat  I  not  wbM  yoMi^  uirm*  taMn  ? 
'    4^91.  I  shall  neirer  be  aiarMd  la  him.  ' 

Miss  (7.  Never  be  Lady  UppingbaBi!         * 
^ine/.  Never  be  Lntiy  Uppii^Mdi. 

•  Miis  U.  But  yo9  know  be  will  be-Eoti  of  Lemtovillf  very 
soon.    What,  not  be  Countess  of  Landeville ! 

JmeL  No.     Not  be  coantess  of  LaiideviUe,      -     • 

•  Miss  V*  Bless  me,  how  odd !  I'm  sur^  yottf  mamma  said 
you  were  so  partial  to  him^  aod  be  was  so  fond  ofyMij  tod  every 
thing  is  settled  and  arranged^  and  you  were  to.be  married  in  lilac 
and  silver^  uid  we  were  all  to  go  to  BrightOfi,  aixl  you  have 
given  him  ^o  much  eneouragemeiit,  airf-^ 

^fneL  Pnrdon  me/  there  I  must  stop  you ;  I  have  never  p>^nm 
him  any  encouragement^  I  have  always  guarded  against  deceive 
ing  htih^  GU*  sufl^ring  him  to  deceive  bMseK 

Mis9  U.  If  yon  don^t  like  him,  I'mrSure  I  tadw  why. 

Amel.  Arid  so  do  L  .      ^  - 

Miss  U.  You  have  get  Captain  Weliii^ham  io  yo«r  ^ead. 
'  jimeL  (aside.  J  And^in  my  heart. 

Miss  U.  I  catiilot  think  how  you  can  be  aetaiby,*mth  aB  your 
sense,  as  io  iMnk  abotit  a  maei  mho  never  makes  lolre^to  yo«; 
I'm  sure,  for  my  part,  I  should  never  care  for  any  body  wto  did 
not  tell  me  they  admired  me  above  every  body  in  thewoiM*  - 

jimeL  And  does  my  brother  tell  you  so  ? 

Miss  U.  La,  how  spiteful !  I  declare  1  vron't  stay  wi&  ycu. 
rU  go  to  Mrs.  Beaumont.  I  am  mure  she  may  well  say,  ^'  You 
mu^t  not  look  to  Amelia  for  sensibility."  Bixt  ihe  is  a  true 
friend,  she  always  puts  me  in'spirits^  [Elxk  Mks  U. 

Amel.  Not  look  to  Amelia  for  sensib^ty?  oh !  WalsiaghMi! 
if  I  am  never  to  h^  yours,  I  shall  indeed  ^mbk  I  were  like  the 
frivolouB,  cold-hearted  beings  who  use  sensibil^  .merdy  to 
grace  a  narrative  or  turn  a  period,  but  never  foel  it  gttdi  1»  tbiir 
eyes  or  sweUing  in  their  hearts. 

[Re-etoter  Miss  Up^iHQHAif.] 

Miss  V.  Ydu  see  I  am  come  bbck  agsn^  but  I  ^  iiot  tttean 
to  stay,  t  never  love  to  be  third  person.  I  wofi't  ptay  Made*- 
mirfselle  de  ^6p>  as  MtB.  Beaumont  says.  [JBinV  Mist  V. 
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Sir  Jk  (bmmg  conceithlfy.)  Yon  will'  not  be  torprisedi 
Miss  Bemimonty  that  i  take  the  liberty  of-^intntdiiig  on  your 
leisttre^  when  you  conddtor  tbe^-Mtxiety  I  must  ffeel  ttfl  matten 
are^-^'tt  a  i%hr  feotfng  beifween'  us,  ^ud  till  1  have  tbe  honor  of 
reeeiring  your  unequivocal  sanction  to — the  arrangem^ts  be^ 
tween  our  bouses*  • 

JI$ikL  Rediy,  Sir  Archer-^ 

iS^  A.  In  the  present  stage  of  the  bustnett,  iR^en  a  Yery  few* 
hourr^ieill  bring  on  the  ntne-^af^pointed  for  the  ceremony — ^it  ^ 
mt^  seam  that-^thisre  diould  be  an  end  of  this  sort  of  thh^ 
het^ieen  the  parties.  BfftI  understandV  ma*ani,  from  a  person 
•—whose  means  of  inteHigenee  ^tte  undoubtedi  that  you  have 
actually  been  heard  to  «Kpress  n  degree  of — doubt — and  hen*' 
tation,  and  uncertainty/ whether  you  wiH  beslow  your  hand  on 
your  humble  iervAiil^-Kir  tl6t.  ' 

Amd.  Allow  me,  Sir  Archer — 

Sir' An  I  Mcyw,  ma'atn;  diat  hdies  are  seldom  expected  to 
know  their  own  minds  upon  any  difaig,  at  least  for  any  time  to* 
getber;  bat  teally^^from  a  young  lady  of  your  extraordmary 
good*  senie  iind  aiotrottif^ishm^nts,  I  did  expect  a  little  more**- 
consistency  of  Character,  and  that  you  would  not  trifle  m  this 
manner  with  Sir  Archer  Uppingham. 

Ameh  Have  you,  Sh*,  ai^  furAer  reproaches,  any  fnrdier 
coraphnf^  to  mate^ 

Str-Ar.  By  no  meaAs,  ma'Um-^If  I  have  said  any  thing««4n^ 
correct — anything  at  all — out  of  the  way— you  must  lay  tb^    i 
Uametonthe^vlirmth  of  my  feeHngs-*-the  great  admbration — 
tiie-Ji«   .  '  ' 

Amd.'  Sit,  I  will  read%  excuse  die  freedom  of  your  repre* 
sentations,  and  expect  the  same  candor  on  your  part.  Allow 
me.  Sir,  td  ask  you,  wh^thaer,  in  the  Tery  few  interviews  we  have 
had  together  since  you  professed  your  intention  of  entering  oar 
fiunily^  allow  me  to  ask,  whether  Ihave  ever  encouraged  yo«r 
addresses?" Have  I  Hot  steadily  and  nniformly  dacKued  diemf 
Have  you  any  reason  to  accuse  mei  of  inconsistency  and  triflh^f 

Sir  Au^:  I  hop^d,  madam,  4liat  the  cobstancy  of  my  attach- 
ment— ^my  birth  and  fortune,  might  induce  you^- 
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AmeL  Birfh  aai  fortime )  Co«Ifl.3i^%Sir^Wflitiifiedtoowe 
your^Micoeas  to  sach  motives  ?  But,  Sir,  we  dc^not  twdeifjkiiid 
ooe  anothci^s  feelings.  V/e  were  Aever  i^arie.  lo  ^xm  or  t# 
rate.  What  I  have- to  say  wsU  not  detain  jou  ioog*  /It  i»;AQiy 
la  vepeat/  that  thoagb  yoa  Ium^  ttngewrr6Mrij  periiated  ja  miifig 
fsjr  modier  imo  the  approval  of  jonr.  suityj  in  opw  defiam^e  of 
my  sentiments ;  tliough  you  have  actually  appwiled  the  hour 
for  the  sacrifice  of  my  hand — 
.    Sir  Arm  Wkat,  madam ! 

AmeL  Excuse  me^  Sir,  that  was  not  What.  I  me^ot  tf^say 
Though  the  time  for  our  mairiage  is  actual^  &&ed>  tboqgb  ^it 
were  arrived^  yet  1  must  still  rep^t  wluit  I  have  always  lold  yoU) 
I  never  will  be  yours.  Sir,  you  have  my  best  wishes  Joe  better 
success  in  your  future  measures,    (going.) 

Sir  Ar.  Stay^madam.  Upon  mysoid,  this  conduct  drives 
me  to  distraction !  I  vow  to  Heavea-rl  shall  go  out  of  m 
senses.  Only  tell  me,  madam,  what  it  is  ypu  object  to ;  any 
thii^y  every  thing  shall  be  altered ;  I  will  iiwke  any  change ; 
you  diall  Imve  every .  thing  y<>u  can  wish  for.  Do  yiMi  disl^e 
Hunter's  HadI  i  I  mil  get  you  a  house  in  tovim :  do  you  obj^t 
to  my  sister's  living  .wilb  us  ? .  Oidy  tell  me  whsit  I  i^sck  4o.  to 
please  ]noo. 

Amel.  Nothing. 
•    iStr -4r..  Nothing!   (asidi.)  cuttiagthat;  but  I'll  sqqiv  fake 
down  her  spirit,     (aloud )  Nothing,   madam !  Was  ever  su^h 
cruelty  to.  a  heart  so  deitoted  as  mif^ie  I     Upon  my  soul,  madam, 
you  must  and  shall  be  mine. 

Afwh  Sir>  I  entrellt  you  ta  leave  nie.  This  behaviour,  Sir 
Archer-*-  (retreating,  runs  against  Do f(ii a  Clara,  mio.U 
nOtring  o»  the  Sime  ^h  her  aitenduMj  1  beg  yJatu-;  pardon, 
madam.  ^ 

'   Donna  C.  .Mi  perdcna,  tropo  di  pfiesa;  my  error,  yoit  will 
vxcuse  me,  I  speak  very  little  Ei^sh.     (to  her  maid.}  El|^i 
pel,  la  carta,  ^ihe  maid  gives  kef  a  klter.) 
'     Amel^  She  seems  a  foreigner.     Can  she  be  French^    Jdb^ 
'dame>  estrelle  f ran^oise  f 
•.. ,  Sir  Ar.  Confuuou !  is  it  she,  or.  her  ghost  ?  (r^nsj^.) 
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t  flhnm  C. -My  !«%»  J9%^  forgife  tl)c  .Ul^y  L  isi^.    ;Y.qw 

Iliiow  that  name,  Senora  i 

.*  .4iR«/.  GoodJi^FI^DsUCapUiin  Walsiu^am's  address?" 

JQimmi  C.  Ib  be  a  friend  of  ypMrs  i  l)e  is  a  very  great  frj^ 
Vtf  81111^ ;  b«  broi^t  n«  frpm  Spaiit,  hebrofigl^  me  in  ^s  ah^p, 
I  \idtt  nefer  goto  SpMP  again,  I  will  stay  in  tbU  dear  Eiiglaiid.  * 
1 0ivedi  ^e  wovid  to  fmi  this  dear  Captain  Wakingb^un.  He 
Itwge  me  in  liOfidoni  be  promise  to  come  again;,  but  he  not 
com^ybe  not  ^rijue*  I. know  he  go  to  s^.bis  fattber.  l.^ritje 
lupi^ime,  two,  .thiee  JkM^ra;  he  mako  na  reply;  this  letter.  1 

-  Jmd.  Tbia  is  tbe  Spamdi  My.  Oh  heavens  *  what  .^1 1 
ttiy^oberf    Madam,  laoihr- 

Vd^nna^  C.  Ah!  iK(y;heart  tells  me  who  you  are^  fie  told  me 
^ttthebiMl  sii^t^^  young,  befu^ufiil,.  charming,  like  jrou;:my 
beart  tells 4nf  you  are  tha;|l^«    We.are  sisters;  I  must  en^ 
l^racp  }{0^ ;  we  are.^sters.      , 
.,  ^»^.  I^i^traction!  sist^iv! 

.  ponnaCi  Madam,  I  make  too  free.  Great  difference,  in 
the  brother  and  the  sist^  ;,.tfae  Caption  was  aU  heart.  Madan^ 
I  take  my  leave,  I  am  «  trouble  to  you,  I  leave  that  carta,  that 
letter,  I  mean,^ madam.  Your  brother  will  tell  who  lam.  I' 
|ay.  nomore.    I  am  your  servs^t     I  kiss  your  hs|nds. 

[Exit  Donna  Clara  and  her  attendant* 

JmcL  T^n  all>  is  lo^ !  no  hope,  n^  chance  t  remains,  ^fy 
mother  was  in.  the  rjght,  and  I. am  a  foolish,  weak,  confiding 
girl,  the  dupe  of  the  feelings  and  the  wishes  of  my  own  heart. 
But  am  I  not  tgo,  rapid,  top^  8^5;^  q«t  down  ?  He  m»y  be  her 
friend,  she  may  have  been  in  distress,  a  British  seanyn  is  al* 
lYay^  the  friend  of  the  distrest.  But  Walsii^bani  may  not  love 
Jier.  Surely  she  is  not  youi^,  she  is  not  handsome.  But  tho^f 
«t^ril(le  ^ords  "  w^  are  sisters ;"  oh !  they  will  ring  for  ev^ r  iq 
my  ears^  end  soifiid  the  knell  of  o^  departed  bopes.  Wheip  is 
Mi9S  Walsingham  ?  from\|ier  alone  caja  X  jbop?  advice  and  cpp)r 
fort.  .  But  how  shall  I  ask  of  her  what  I  dcead  to  biear  f  This 
odious  letter !  what  can  be  in  it  ?  There  is  no  seal.  She  takes 
me  for  his  sister.  How  deficient  I  have  been,  bow  stupified 
not  to  undeceive  her !  I  must  write  and  enclose  it  to  Miss 
Walsingham.    Oh  !  when  wUl  this  day  be  over !  *  {Exit. 
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gEater  Kittt,  nnndng,  with  a  giMt  bunch  of  flow«r«  md  %- 

basket.] 

Kitty.  Bless  me^  where  can  diey  be?  If  I  go  back  without 
my  eri-and^  and  have  nothing  to  tell  my  lady,  1  may  \i4H8tte  for 
iSne  next  gown  she  leaves  off.  if  I  hadn't  a  bit  of  curonty  my^ 
self,  I  should  think  it  the  hardest  part  of  my  place  to  be  always 
dodging  people  up  and  down  as  I  am  forc'd  to  do. "  Tobe  snre, 
when  I  can't  find  any  secrets,  I  always  makes  some.  There  is 
no  comfort  in  telling  my  lady  anydmig,  neither,  for  she  <iever 
chats  and  talks  things  over  as  n^  last  lady  us'd  to  do ;  hut  she 
gets  every  thing  out  of  one,  and  then  makes  as  if  she^new  il  aR 
before.  Well,  my  young  lady  for  my  money.  Tb'be  sttre  she 
is  a  sweet  creature !  I  don't  think  shell  marry  Sir  Archer  after 
all.  To  be  sure  he  is  no  great  '&ings ;  his  money*  is  the  best 
part  of  him ;  but  so  it  is  of  many  fine  gentlemen  for  the  matter 
of  that.  La !  to  see  the  difference  between  htm  and  the  Cap« 
tain!  I  don't  wonder  my  young  lady  takes  on  about  hkn  iashe 
does.  Well,  I  must  take  in  these  flowers,  diough  I  know  Aey 
are  but  a  sham  for  me  to  be  here,  to  see  if  there  was  any  gldli* 
wanting  between  Sir  Archer  and  Miss  Amelia. 

{Enter  Casar.] 
•   Cd^ar.  Ha !  missy,  yo,u  there ! 

Kitty,  (screams.)  La!  Mister  Crsar,  how  can  yon  frighten  a 
body  so  f 

Cesar.  Ah !  missy^  I  make  you  fright,  but  you  kill  me. 

Kitty.  Well^  I  never  saw  a  dead  man  walk  about  and  talk 
1)efore  now. 

.    Casar.  Missy,  you  pretty  face  kill  me  first  minute  I  see  yon. 
I  take  dis  for  you.  {taking  the  flowers  and  basket.) 

Kitty.  Oh !  but  don't  take  my  hand  along  with  it.  That's 
not  all ;  I'v^  got  another  basket  for  you  to  carry.  Wait  there, 
till  I  fetch  it.  (runt  of.) 

Casar.  Missy,  when  you  «ome  i  Caesar  go  fetch  you  what 
you  say.  Where  yon  gone  ?  Me  run  aft^r  you^  me  follow  you 
as  dark  night  follow  fine  day.  [Exif  C^fttfr. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.     The  Gate  of  Entrance  to  iBeaumont  House, 
.  ^    Dennis  and  Kitty.  -     ^ 

Kitty, ^  To  be  sure,  Mr.  Denuis,  service  is  no  inheritance, 
and  everj  body  likes  to^be  settled  in  the  world  at  one  time  of 
#Uier;  but  then  it  is  such  a,  great  way  to  Ireland. 

Demiis.  A  great  way !  sure  jtHe  way's  very  short  if  you  go  by 
-aea,  and  that  is  the  right  way,  an(l  ,the  best ;  for  when  yoa 
are  oace  in  the  ship,  you  go  i^long  tijl  you  stop,  and  you  are 
niver  bother'd.witb  stopping  to  l^ate.  Ochl  swate  Dublin! 
many's  the  long  day  that  Tve  parted  you^  and  you  are  bright  in 
my  eyes  yet.  ,      .  , 

Kitty.  Weill  I  must  needs  say  Lunnon  is  good  enough  for 
me. 

Dennis.  Is  it  Lunnon  youVe  talking  of/  Sure  I. would  niver 
be.  after  liviug  so  far  from  my  irinds  and  my  &oimaly.  Yon  may 
Uve  in  Lunnon  all  thi"  days  of  your  life,  and  if  you  were  to  die 
every  d^y,  wher^  would  you  find  the  frind  to  be  going  to  your 
wake  9nd  cry  over  you  to  spade  your  soul?  Sure  at  home  all 
the  lad^  for  twmty  townships  would  go  through  iir^  and  v^ter 
for  one  itnither  any  year  in  the  day.  .  There  was  all  the  O'Neils^ 
and  the  Mac  Coi;micks,  and  th^  O'Qradys — Well,  will  I  tell  you 
a  song  now,  that  I  made  upon  Judy  O'Grady  i 

Kitty.  La!  to  be  sure,  sq  Mrs.  Judy  O'Grady  was  your  first 
fweetheart 

Demiis.  Sure  she  was  not  the  first  at  all.    1  ^ould  niver  be . 
tdliog  you  the  first  or  the  second,  there  are  so  many,  they  wpuld 
be  lasting  from  here  till  Christmas,  and  from  now  till  America. 
3ut  what  argufies  who  was  the  first,  when  you  are  sure  to  be 
the  last,  let  who  will  come  after  you.    So  here  goes  my  song, 

and  good  luck  to  it. 

t 
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*  Come  live  on  potatoes,  my  faoney,  wi*  mc, 
Cry'd  the  poor  Irish  lad  who  was  crazy. 
How  blest  wi*  my  own  little  girl  would  I  be ! 
Sure  an  egg-shell  of  whfBk|  wc?re  aectar  wi*  thee. 
In  a  cabiu  wi'  thee  Pd  be  aisy. 
Och!  JudyO'Grady,, 
Swate  Judy  O'Grady, 
In  a  cabin  wi'  thee  I'd  be  aisy. 

IVe  been  round  by  the  bog  at  the  porter-house  waking 

AH  to  catch  but  a  glimpse  of  thy  beauty ; 
And  I've  said  ten  Avemary's  to  gain  but  a  mating. 
Ah !  fale  hpw  my  heart,  my  poor  heart,  it  is  bating* 
Don't  be  killing  poor  Dennis  Achmuty. 
Och !  Dennis  Achmuty ! 
Poor  Dennis  Achmuty ! 
Don't  be  killmg  poor  Dennis  Achmuty^ 

\Vell  now.  Mistress  Kitty,  and  what  have  you  got  to  (efl  m<!  i 

Kitty.  Why  now  you  would  not  have  me  tell  my  ladjy's  se- 
crets, if  so  be  as  I  knew  she  was  going  to  marry  Miss  Amelia  16 
Sir  Archer  this  very  afternoon^  and  if  so  be  as  she  had  got  a  spe- 
cial license  and  all  ready,  and  if  she  was  now  shut  up  with  the 
lawyers  and  the  clergyman,  settling  of  every  thing;  you  would 
sever  catch  me  saying  a  word  of  the  matter,  and  so  good  bye  to 
you.  lExit. 

Dennis.  Are  you  gone  i  Sure  enough  and  she  is,  and  there  is 
an  end  of  the  matter.  I  should  be  sure  to  meet  with  her  if  I 
were  but  to  follow  her,  but  I  think  I'll  niver  bother  myself  abou* 
the  matter;  I'll  just  stay  where  I  am,  and  if'stie  does  the  same, 
wherevci'  she  is,  we  shall  be  sure  to  fall  in  with  one  another. 

*  ^Ae  goes  inside  the  gate,  and  lounge's  upon  (tj 
[Enter  Captain  Walsingham.] 
Capt,  W,  Happy  the  day  that  has  brought  me  once  more  to 
]Beaumont !  How  many  diversified  scenes  have  I  been  chief 
actor  in,  since  I  last  stood  under  these  trees,  and  listened  in 
breathless  attention  for  the  faiiit  farewell  of  my  Amelia.  Beau- 
mont must  have  received  my  letter ;  I  wonder  he  is  not  here  to 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


.  A  coii:iiinr. :  111 

tdb  nienlo  lis  moliiier:;  but  X  have  no  fear  of  fats  kmd  we^ 
come^  and  as  for  her,  let  what  will  lie  soug  in  her  heart,  I  shall 
hiSEnicithiDg  bii^  'si^iiles  vsjpon  iiec  face.  Amelia^-my  heart ^al- 
■kMt'ftils  me  wbcfli  I  ^iuk  of  fasr'beaoly,  her  ei^giog  man- 
uers,  her  connexions — so  much  admired,  so  much  sought  after ! 
Bdt^Ftt  be  no  lotij^  a  i»artyr  to  feare  and  Isunntsei ;  Vli  «ee 
kcr/  aild'  be  at  once  assuiiM'  of  happiness  or  soisery^  {^i"g^  ^ 
ImlL)  Isyoiirlady  athomef         ^ 

Demm,  -Indeed  yes,  and  proad  she'll  be  to  see  your  bonor^ 

€npt.  ^k  You  area  ct^  fdlow.     Do  you -know  ne^them? : 

Dennis  Sure  don^t  I  see  Unt  your  bmor  is  a  jiintleman,  atid  a 
frind  to  the  fammaly  ?  and  haven't  J  been'  haring  all  that  yoUr 
honoriMsbcen  sfiyti^  to  yoorself  ? 

dipt.  W.  (aside.)  I'm  sure  1  ^OB*t  know  one  word  I^hiave 
beensi^g.  (aloud.)  And  how  came  you  to  Ikten  to  tne; 
Mister  Pat? 

D%iin^.  PfalBe  you^  noble  Captaki^  my  niamw's  Dennis  ;  but 
Vs  aii'bne/far  I?bk  pat'to  any  thing  yoarhioftor  plases.  Was  k 
fbrth^  like  of  tme  to  be  stopping  your  honor  i  Sure  I  know 
better  manners  than  to  be  ^[Miking  my  nooaeQseiwbeii  I  hear  %- 
jaiMettiaii  telUi^  himself  all  his  mind. 

Gdpt.  W.  (aside.)  This  fellow.hasidltfc  ready  civilkyofbis 
Dfttktn^  :with « cunning  ^ottgb  under  bis  .show  of  simpUcity. 
(^hudij  Thcrfisimily  are  all  well,  1  hope  i        * 
.  Jhnm$^  You  i^y  say  that;  they  i»re.as  well  as  good' luck  caa 
nkaketllieteyand  bke  to  be  better; 

Capt.  W.  Indeed!    There  is  something  in  that.     How  so?  '■ 

jOdtaii^  Why,  diereV  amy  yemm^  kdy,  as  swate  a  cratui*  as 
iver.tbe  jiin^one  upon.  ^  Xiong  life  lo  her,  and  the  blessings  of 
aViAeipeliittta^  and  all  jc^  go  v^A  her. 

Capt.  W.  Dennis,  I  find  you  are  a  very  honest  ld]ow,aQA 
fhem  ta^aodMtbkig  to  drink.        (gives  him  money.) 

I^enfdsu  Many  thanks  to  your  honor ;  1  see.  ydu  s^e  a  fiklA  to 
ttefiuMMly  right  enong^,  and  a  good  fammaiy  it  is,  ttcla  go«4l 
lady^  ibe  ^  of  k;  she  is  a  beautiful,  foe-spoken  lady,  that 
is'theitnlfb^of  it,  and  die  has  aiight  to  be  so,,  for  her  fither 
tbtlVdead is<«  liif^3  County  man^iand,  long  life.to  him ! :  there 
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%•»  not  a  man  m  the  province^  1^  ,aIote  jJl  hetmi^  Ait 
Gotild  ever — 

Capi*  W.  Wili  you  show  me  to  jour  lady,  once  for  all^  and 
«ot  stand  prating  to  lae  about  provinces  ami  King's  Conn^ 
men? 

Dennis.  Sure  I  bq^  your  bonorVpawidon  if  I'mai^  way  too 
Md.  Ihad  rather  cut  off  any  head  Aaa  be  displaaing  to  youf 
honor  any  way.  It  is  not  for  the  Kke  of  me  to  be  bothering  of 
ajantleman  wiAmy  talk.  .WiH  you  pkse  walk  thb  way,  sk; 
but  raayhi^  you'll  not  see  my  lady :  sure  she's  shut  up  altme  Irid 
the  lawyers,  and  the  clergyman,  aad  Mr.  Pimberton,  and  Sir 
Archer,  and  the  bride  that's  to  be. 

Capt.  fV.  What  bride,  you  rascal  ?  tdl  me  thb  nwHMSit? 

Denniik  And  that's  what  1  wiil^  for  there's  no  nade  to  be 
long  about  it  Sure  it's  my  young  lady  and  Sir  Archer  iinti 
the  bride. 

Capt.  W\  Death  smd  confusion!  Would  to  Heaven  I  had 
never  come  on  shoire !  would  to  Heaven  1  had  spoken  to  htir  be* 
fore  I  sailed.  To  diink  of  Amelia  being  given  to  that  ]^ifiil> 
aneakibg,  auserly  rascal  of  a  bavoaet !  ^ 

Dennis.  Indeed  now  and  your  .honor's  in  the  rights  of  ]t,diat 
is  just  what  I'm  thanking.  May  the  Devil  fly  away  #id  him 
and  aU  of  his  kin.  II  he  wait  till  my  good  word  beforehe  diaiss, 
he  may  fast  till  the  sun  shines  in  the  middle  of  the  night  He 
be  married  to  my  young  lady  indeed !  I  wish  he  were  married  to 
the  Devil's  eldest  daughter,  and  obltgped  to  live  widi  the  oM 
folks.  ! 

Capt.  W.  rU  be  gone  dds  moment-^I'll  not  ^y  uiotber  in- 
stant— ^diey'U  see  me^I  shall  expose  myielf.  Here,  iAUm, 
give  diat  to  your  master,  tell  him  I  have  been  on  shore  but  Ar^ 
days,  and  shall  .set  out  for  London  to-night. 

(throws  his  card  upon  tkt  grmotdy  smI  mrkl) 
^  Dennis.  Hubbubaboo !  sure  diere's-  no  pladii^  him  at^  way. 
Good  words  or  bad  words,  it's  all  one  to  him.  What  nade  to  be 
running  off  now  f  Sure  in  his  shoes  I'd  barve  bnen  forbidding 
the  banns;  to  be  sure  I  wouldn't  just  have  shivilly  stttptln,  kai 
tuck'd  the  bride  under  my  arm^  and  said  not  a  word,  good  ot 
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htd,  \mk  Tfsh  a^ay  wid  Iter,  us  two^  wid  die  spade  o(  l^^t 
Odi  I  Demos  Achmtity  knows  his  way^  that  he  does. , 

[goes  in^  and  exit. 


^     SCENP  II.  A  Drawing-Room  in  Beaumont  House. 

Mb.  Pembebton  and  Mas.  JBeaumont  sitting. 

if r.  Pern.  By  St  George !  there  is  nothing  like  Old  Eng- 
land for  comfort  Why,  ma'am,  there  is  not  another  people  in 
the  universe  who  have  even  a  name  for  comfort ;  the  French 
have  been  forced  to  borrow  it,  but  now  that  Aey  have  got  it, 
they  don't  know  how  to  use  it,  or  even  how  to  pronounce  it. 
WeU,  there  is  nothing  like  Old  E9gland  for  comfort. 
[Enter  Dennis,  with  the  card.] 

Dennis.  If  you  plase^  my  lady,  that  jantleman  that  is  there 
has  been  here,  and  he's  gone,  and  his  name's  Captain  Walsing- 
hatp. 

Mr.  Pern.  Ha !  what,  my  cousin  Charles  Walsingham  ?  Why> 
madam,  he's  a  very  fine  fellow,,  is  he  not  ? 

Mifs.  B.  I  believe  he  may  be  a  good  officer. 

iUf.  P^NI,  Ha !  what !  ^^so  good  oiit  of  his  ship  ?    , 

Dennis.  Sure^  Sir,  be  was  not  in  his  ship  at  all  .when  he 
stopi^  at  tine  gate:  and  a  fine  jantleman  he  is ;  and  he^s  gone 
oft  just  mad  not  to  see  you  and  my  young  lady :  and  it's  all 
along  the  fault  o'  me,  bad  luck  to  me !  for  I  tould  him,  my 
lady^  you  ,was  shut  up  wid'  Sir  Archer  aiid  the  clargymant^ 
and-*- 

iifrs.  B.  Very  well;  lay  the  card  on  your  master's  table. 

Dennis.  Sure  it  was  never  my  making;  it  was  Kitty  that 
tould  me,  and  that  you  and  the  bride — 

Mrs.  B,  Will  you  take  away  the  card  and  be  gone,  sir  ? 

[Exit  Dennis, 
Beally  one  should  never  have  done  with  these  Irishmen,  if  one 
,wek-e  always  to  hear  them  out. 

Pefntf.  Why,  my  dear  lady.  Irishmen  have  natural  daimt 
upon  us  :  for  my  part,  I  consider  every  Irishman  as  an  Englist* 

VoImII.  Rej.Th.  No.V,   .  H 
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man^  borivcm  the  oflier  side  tbe  channfll ;  and  not  a  bit  dw!  wtirs^ 
for  that.  Ah,  well ;  England  miglit  be  beHor  than  k  m^*  but  it  is 
a  very  saug  place  after  all.  What  a  pity  that  I  can't  stay  among 
you. 

Mrs,  B'  And  why  can't  2  itjooxtifies  me  so  to  hear  you  say 
so.  You  must  consult  my  medical  man^  my  oracle;  lam  sure 
he  will  say  as  I  do.     . 

Pemb.  No^  ma'am^  no  he  won't^  and  now  that  I  have  made 
over  all  my  worldly  matters,  1  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  take 
myself  quietly  off  to  Jamaica. 

Mrs.  B.  Your  generous  dispositions  to  my  children,  bind  me 
everlastingly — _ 

Pemb,  Oh,  my  dear  ma*am,  no  thanks,  no  speeches ;  I  am  a 
plain  man,  and  love  plain  dealing. 

[Enter  Servant.] 

Serv.  Dr.  Wheeler,  ma'am. 

]\^rs.  JJ.  Show  him  up.  {exit  Servant)  How  fortunate ! 
now  I  trust  that  all  your  apprehensions  of  our  climate  will  be 
removed,  and  I  shall  have  the  Doctor's  sanction  to  the  first 
wish  of  my  heart. 

[Enter  Du.  Wheeler.] 
My  dear  Doctor !  only  to  think  ^^our  seeing  you  to-day !  such 
an  unexpected  pleasure ! — Mr.  Remberton, — Dr.  Wheeler. 

Dr.  W.  Your  servant,  sir.  Why,  ma'am,  this  is  quite  a 
chance  visits  in  passing,  I  thought  I  would  look  in  upon  you 
before  I  made  my  rounds. 

Pemi.  With  your  leave,  madam — Doctor,  one  word  with 
*you!  [Exeunt  Mr.  Pemfjerton  and  Dr.  Wheeler. 

M^s.  B.  So  far,  so  good,  {servant  brings  a  note.)  From 
.Bejaumont!  What  can  he  have  to  say?  (reads)  "  Excuse  me 
'^  to  Mr.  Pqmberton ;  Captain  Walsingham  is  come ;  I'm  the 
''  happiest  fellow  in  the  world  :  Miss  Walsingham  fias  accepted 
*'  me.'"  Good  heavens!  what  a  strolce!  what  a  surprize! — 
"  Miss  Walsingham  has  accepted  me,  and  I  will  bring,  them 
"  all  to  dinner  with  you.'*  Is  he  mad !  bring  the  Walsinghams 
to  Mr.r  Pemberton's !  w  as  there  ever  such  folly  ?  Thus  am  I 
counteracted  every  way :  there's  an  end  of  Miss  Uppingham's 
fifty  thousand  pounds :  Amelia  will  refuse  Sir  Archer,  I  see 
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slie;^tt;  ^^^ifr.  P^mbeytt^fl  bttf  4ot  signed  his  yAiB,  'Captain 
yf^isin^wm  i$  r^t^rK^  aod  all  mf  j^kiis  fall  to  die  grouad/ 

>  [Enter  Sir  Archer.] 

,    $ir  df  '^adam,  I  mn  ©opa^  ui  Uke  my  Ume  of  you, 

Mrs.  B.  Sir  Af€bar^*yi9iii»||i4^t  me  I  •  '  i  . 

l^irj4ffFmtiif  mnVwv  th^W*!  ,no  reason  ta  be  anwtad-mt'f 
woman's  not  knowing  her  own  mind — no  sudi  greftt  MtoalJiilH^ 
IP  ehort,  m^'«»nij  M'^  Ui^^mmt  has  ^efttted  «jb. 
J  3|>^  JB.  Yqu  aitpnish  m&l  .  ^  '' "      '    ;  ^      •     '. 

Sir  4J>^1  M^^i  that's  o<M  einbugl^,  ior  IH  be  hsiigai 
if  you  have  not  known^  all  along,  tb^t^CF  h^t  vaa'^ot  iipCNi 
th^t  Quptm  W^pimgh^Ki)  you  i^re  ^  9f^  (q&A  oI  c  I  may  -lUank 
yoa  fpr,^^  mprlificatioB-^a  rafimll-*^  tb^  thaf;  oeyst*  bftpr 
pcyeid  to  BPk?  b^for^.  ... 

JUi^.  j3.  N<>r  ^^F  wo^ld,  if  ^9ielia  owld  hava  seen  wUh  oly 
«8y»s,        .i-  ..-.^  :;,-i>    '         ' 

Sir  J.  Oh,  ma'^ip,  (  dpw't  want  lo  bear  ^n^Bp0td^9,  Vm 
^st^hat}  ypw  b?v^  fljia^  ;i  fool  qf  tm  long  eoough;  driving 
me  on  day  after  day,  week  after  week,  month  after  montb^  iiiiib 
yftur  propai^eji  aijij.ypur  a»Stfrapces>  aftd  ywr  pej-ssaiioos. 

J!^r^.  ^.  .D^ftr  ^»F,  if  ypu  kiiew  bow  I  fe«J  fpr  Jw  I 

Sir:4^  TM  ift>r  m^,  WtJA^-  J^  Jmv  £^:  for  yomMit 
I  suppose  you  remj^foer  JHP^t^i^  boud  to  hi^'cw^tA  o«  the 
union  of  our  familj^^*;  iwd  Ww  tb^  there  i«  $0  eiod  ef  ^kery 
Ibing-^;,  J  .  ,' 

Jlf rs.  B.  My  dear  sir,  you  are  so  hasty  :  there  is  not  an  enii 
^ipym  tW#J4»  ««Jttei3  mU  fco^^e  ab(W*l|  Ae?^  thing*  ha|](>en 
in  all  courtships  ;  a  litde  coquetry  on  the  paft  9f  Amelia.'  ,llim 
14^  thing* Jt<W^«^9^y  j  linw  y§>»  %r/?:^  |^^tf^^t0at  b^ttonif 
She  has  refused  you : — what  then  J— vvhy,  girls  will  mif^i^t^it 
^y,  and  ip^ff.of  ^^sp  \u^wb^yf  te  m^^  ^W^^pftBS.forOBta  : 
^a  refill;  why.  a  refusjj  m  n^fbi^g,  I  r#fiiwd  #iy  pcj«>r  dear 
(C;(49pfil  ,B^u#iW»t,tolf  ^  49ie«  ti^Ms,  ^d  yw  knew  litfaata 
,b*py»o«pfe  v^.\yere. 

Sir  A.  Very  VM^*)  ^  ur^  affair — 

Jfr«.  B,  W^  wll  .^Ik  M.  ^l . ^H^  J^  tb«  febmry^  V^Oiriift  are  • 
coming  in  here  every  momfnt:-W^v^  Mi  :it|^ej^d  M  ^n^  not 
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Sir  A.  Then  I'm  off;  for  I  know  he  hates  die  sight  of  tat» 

Mrs.  B.  Whtt  a  notion  !  but  J*ll  be  wirii  yon  directly. 

[Exit  Sir  Archer* 
Positively,  the  Weirtworth  estate,  and  the  title  of  Landevflle, 
abtU  be  in  the  family,  if  I  marry  Ae  man  mysdf. 
|Ra-«Dter  Mr.  Pembbston,  Da.  Whebi^bb,  and  Amelia.] 
W«U,  ay  dear  sir  ? 

Pemb.  Oh,  Madam  Beaumont,  just  what  I  said — ^all  the  - 
Bymptoms;  rheumatism  and  incipient  gout,  spasms,  and  af- 
-hfcAiuis  of  the  head,  and  paralysis  of  the  extranities ;  there  is 
BO  help  for  it,  I  must  go  back. 

Mrs.  B.  De^  me,  you  don't  say  so !  what,  leave  us  again !  Oh 
ijfe>  Doctor,  I  shall  almost  wish  Mr.  Pemberton  had  not  consulted 
you:  surely  you  have  not  viewed  the  case  maturely.  (Dr. 
Wheeler  shakes  his  head)  What !  do  you  say  there  can  be  any 
danger  in  Mr.  Pemberton's  trying  one  winter  with  as  in  this 
w«rm  shdtered  spot,  under  your  care.  Doctor! 

Dr  W.  If  ^r.   Pemberton  should  stay  at  Beaumont,  in- 

AmmA 
■    UIAIU 

Pembh  Why,  where  should  I  stay  ? — ^faith,  I  will  try  it : 
you'll  let  me  have  a  warm  room,  my  dear  lady,  and  my  little 
Anoflia  will  nurse  me,  and  my  friend,  die  Doctor,  will  look 
in  OB  me  every  day— I  will  try  it,  that  I  will. 

AmeL  Dear  sir,  you  make  us  so  thankful ! 

Mrs.  JB.  (aside  to  Dr.  JV.J  Are  you  mad !  what  did  I  say 
to  you? 

Dr.  W.  Why,  madam,  you  seem'd  so  earnest  on  the  other 
«ide,  that  I  thought — > 

Mrs.  B.  Bless  me,  that  was  all  a  sham  \  could  not  you  see 
Arough  me  f     '         / 

Br.  W.  No,  really,  ma'am,  you  are  too  deep  for  me :  sham 
upon  shum 'is  too  much  for  any  man.  (to  Mr.  Pemberton) 
Well,  sir^  X  wUl  call  and  see  how  we  are  to-morrow^adies^ 
your  servant. .  "  [Eiit  Dr.  Wheeler^ 

Mrs.  B(  Dear  sir,  this  is  good  news,  indeed. 

Pent,  (to  Amelia)  Ck>me,  my  little  girl,  your  arm. 

Mrs.  B.  I  will  join  you  directly. 

[Exeunt  several^ f  Mr.  Pemberton  leaning  ott  Antetut^ 
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SCENE  II*     Beaumani  Pa^. 

Enter  Lightbody  and  Twioo  conversing. 

C«^l.  L.  There  is  a  great  deal  in  what  you  say,  Mr.-Twigg : 
it  is  vory  noliiral  that  you  shou^ld  have  an  eye  to  the'  fet^re :  bM 
I  really  don't  see  your  drift  in  idling  me  your  phns.  Win^  use 
49a  aicbreless  hur4)rained.  fellow  like  «ie  be  ^f  lo  a  p^«os  of 
Mr.  Twigg'j  leamii^  mid  experience  ? 

Tm^.  Cemej  come,  my  dear  lightbody,  it  vf  \xm&lkM^jmi 
and  I  ^uld  understand  one  another,  instead  of  all  this  sj^itifiag 
imd  flKndU''«woi«l  play  of  wit,  which  served'to  «mu0e  us  wh«»  we 
had  nothing  ebe  to  do.  Instead  of  drawing- d^erent  w^rs  as 
we  have  done,  we  shall  find  our  accomiA^  much  betted  in  run^ 
nbg^AaaiefCourse'vi^otttjustling  and  croesing.  ^Whst-aa^^ 
you  to  uniting  our  forces,  hey,  noble  cflrptaidi  '      '  -''  ' 

CapK.L.  Turn  me  wUch  way  you  plMse:  ifyoac«r4M 
any  ^rei^food  in  me,  it  is  a»>re  tban'l'ite'ever'beei  »ble  tt^'db 
:for  myself.  '         v       '.  '        *' 

Twigg,  Ha,  ha;  Aan-t  contradict  ]f^Mi  c  heWr  begin  by  teHing 
people  of  their  wisdom,  unless  1  mtsod  tof  iml^  fools  of^bdnf. 
Now  diat  we  are  really  friends,  there  ts  no*  need  to  be  stEi^ng 
friendly  things.  Without  any  more  mi^  th«it,  (niweir  iiiii « 'fift^ 
plain  ^oestions:  Your  estate,  my  gf^od  sn-,  is>  I  tfatnk^^yer- 
Bonal?  ' ''"'  *' 

Capt  L.  Just  so.     You  see  it  all  befom  you.  .     ♦  •  / 

,     Twiggy  Your  funded  property  ? 

CapU  L.  Is  all  in  the  pay^tni»ti»r's  hnnds,  and  Iret^emy 
dividends  once  a  month.  I  think,  on  the  last  twenty-^fottrth,*aftsr 
I  had  paid  my  raess**acco«nt,  and  a  few  et  eeteras,  I  toucbtfd 
exactly  three  ^iUiags  and  fiv^«pei^. 

Twigg.  And  yet  I  dare  say  yon  have  all  the  taste  and  talent 
for  expense,  which  would  have  suited  you  if,  instead  ^  beicg 
the  younger  son  of  the  yottnger  softi  of  a  poor  gentleman,  you 
had  had  the  good  luck  to  be  bom  in  the  ftimily  of  acmie  wai'm 
man  ifa  the  city,  soaeie  eminent  dry^-salter,  or  opulttxt  coni*-factor. 
Ym  love^biUiiMrds^  pertitps  i 

Caft.  L.  X  did  like  billiards  very  much^  but  since  I  bavt 
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been  obliged  to  play  for  a  maintenaiu^,  I'm  grown  sick  of  k* 
'  I  should  as  soon  think  of  sitting  down  to  read  for  amhsement^ 

as  takeacue  inin^tlai)^:         »*        .   ^     . 

Twigg.  Yo^lov^ihprset?    -  :    '^.  .     'i    « 

C^.h^  Don't  rae»ftioa  it.:  I  would  cbasj^^  Tacel  ^Mi  the 

jii^iQst'raalral  in  Bnglaod  to  faf^r^tiie  pleasure idfdnN«ig>b{t€% 

4>f:  ^mn^o^hi  w^  of  my  bvm*  ^  ii  b    :.   u  . 

.  .*  2k^.  To  tmt  die  matter  abdH^  I  see  yioM  hdi^e  ril  tbie^MI^ 
and  all  the  qualifications  imaginaUe,!  Ao  be  a-  niemoi  {^YiAifki ; 

j^  mj^  e0«HusioT\  ib^  Ibdt  .^linking  and  feelii^was^yola  dd^  you 
mM  lie  a.Vet7  $iiljr  Mlow  to  let  time  feiip  awby  wkfaoat  ^bJtk^ 

IW»^  4top  to  make  yoiiMtrif  master  of.  that^  tlpon  wiiick:tet)g'lril 
iriat  l^ood  diings  of  this  life.  Mdne)r^  my  boy,  irion<rf.  • 
:..  Co^e*  J^  Why,  wlial  can  I  do  2  l.tak'eidl  «he  beta!  eiOt^WhMi 
4)s^t»d€hr  are'Oiiaiir  sfak&  ^  Did  pot*  I  make  thi«e«tMiidl«itl  t^lt 
walking-watch,  l^sbJMH^er.^  ia  tli«rJdogHiayi?>  JWA  ^idf  J'«itt 
£q[^M)f'>  Wt9  a  rft^^eii^tii^e  phrni^siidding  natch?  -^JXdv^t  I 

\<de0r^ftr  ipot^dfl/katJiveeHr  by-^imiiiga.mile  bft  lb4'limpB^ 
with  that  fat  fellow  Ben  Bellows  of  ours  on  ioAJ  blidft'f 
JRi|fd)}i^i.thinkj[iitt ihiqgt/ctMbkkae^  h^  priTSl^  g^Atlailiifl  Who 
.m^i^hip  m^QSl^.byvjddiiigraDfliing^iworks  harder  thliil  I  d^. 
nf,iJGlP^.^vAllvthgfc»if  jw«y  \4iell^  buti  that  is  not  the  thi»4g:  a 
iri^tgjmaAjof  jfoitr  ;p^f|ft:  and  figure  should  hafe  better  Vi(}#s 
-tfa«p,:tellbigi  ipa  Moi^b^ad  now  a»d  then  at  a  bet^^'tfi^  Ittdii^iy 
Jack^  the  ladies ;  it  \p  there  you  must  look  for  proin6tit9h. 
Why  don't  you  get  mafriefcl?  '      , 

Capt.  L.  Why  really,  I  used  to  jbe  ^JwAys  AiaWnfe  low  to  one 
^\^  otber,  but  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  whfen  efte  ^t«  li  nfeme 
igRr  i^jiope'e  character  flies  befbre  one  from  ^uaiter  t»  qnartfet-, 
ifMPfd  th^re  is  such  a  deuced  defal  of  iy>®ature  in  the  wdrid,  dM  the 
mothers  and  aunts  look  so  Ay  uptMi^one^  I  vm  afraid  I  cattt  Ao 
att^jT  tbiag  in  that  way  tall  we  change  About  again>  an\l  get  into 
f(ir«iscHi<      •  ; 

T^gg-  iio  Irrrfeok  about  you,         /      -  >  , .       ' 

..    C^i  X'.i.  Yi)U  rf^'t  mean  th0  widowi  -     ^''  •  -'  - 

.if  ?5?r^v>jS0».ph«  iij.not.oDflW'  to  .the  ag«  ^  folly '}^l?«  ll»«l»e 
are  not  years  enough  between  you.  -  Ifitt*^  itfen!'«WtSr/ *)#»,<« 

0-.!     I     ■;    ;H'        .-^     .:':•»-':        '  -      .."'l.'i     "       i   '/^  .^    .*^'*.'> 

^  ? 
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yom  liduM'be  moM  libejj.to  get  JifMr^  aod  mfw&iiis^y  Jo  g^^.tid 
of  bar.    But)  be; !  what,  is  there  lao  other  fa^r.My  i        ,  ,>  -^^   > 

Cap^v  L*  ^  to  Miis  BeaiiBiant;^  you.  topw.  Sir  Ai^cj^  Cfitff 
nie  o«|  Aere^         •  r 

' '  Shp^igw  fiir  Aceherir-hiievfr  Miefeit :  Biy4)^ad  to  youfs^  ^ 
CKpma  IB  the  mwa  ;.try  agwn*  ^  Whet  thmk  you.  of  the  Auy 
Matilda  ?  she  is  a  pretty  girl. 

Cmpi^  L.  Very. pretty :.  but  y^hmt  isiier  beauty  to^me  f  she  is  so 
fcmd  •#  the  'iquirey  that  I  mii^togje  myself  blind>  jtalk  myself 
dumb,  and  iris^fByeelf  1^  a  shadow,  befoxe^  1  should', get ;»  }i^ 
iMk from- her. • .  •'•.■.,'     ■•j*^.-..    . 

Tw^.  Dsdoyoii  ever  try  ?    ,  .  :  . ;    :;        j  :    - 

'C^^ML..No;:wIiere's.lheg&odQf  tiryi^?  . 
^  ^^rigg^  All<ithe  g#Qd  inai^able :  bej^  a«d  persevere  poi^ 
^l^tttttdl^  p^seme,  loe^  it  wj^lTrfOy  ^0n  wasnyen  atj^^st : 
march  up  to  the  place  boldly ;  cut  off  the  ^i^j^y'fl  sHppUf^40 
the " Aaf » * »of-^<otaaplip>a»te  aad  iK>ft  tjpiingp ;  flaa^a  batteiyt,  of 
MewH  emrealies;  manage  your  ^re-  weU<;^  diraat  it  to,  th^ 
weafcesl^  pavtj  the  Mad;   and:  mji  lifo^ffir  it^  the  citadel's  your 


Capt,  L.  I  don't  think  Beaumont  cares  for  her*        .  ,    .  .    ^ 

'  Sn»%f .  iTbei^lhebuai^eiais'hAlfrdqne  to  y^ur,  hands ;.  get  her 
pride  on  your  side,  and  you^hate  the  key^  all  her  ny>?enefta* 
'  Cupt^'ij.  Faith,  I  hwraa  mind  to  try.  ^ 

Txoigg.  And  you  would  never  have  thought  of  it  if  I  bad  apt 
put  in  your  head.  ... 

Capt.  L.  indeed,  Twigg^i  you  <are  a  very  good  f#llew,  und 
I'm  very  much  obliged  to  you. 

Th)igg,  Vi^y^'^mBAyrimMi^mi 

Capt,  L.  Why — any  thing  in  my  power;- '  buty^g  knowlaoi 
aucb  a  poor  rascal.  *.  -     * 

Tmigg^  Btit^wben  yoa,are  mairied  to  Miss  Uppi^ghaxn-^ 

Copt.  L.  4«m  t6  be  a  rich  rascal,  hey^  Doetorl  * 

^*'^*  Truly ;  I  have  never  known,  a  nmm  4ie  lesa'Of .a  ras^ 
cal  for  growii^  rich*-i  mmlnst  thfe  mim  ta  be  throwing  out  hints 
Wb^  M^ttAi>^%r  KtleMf tibg to^atate  ta tfieir  fieatitude-*        ' 

Capt  J  L.  Oh^  ttemi^  tever» 
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^Tti)igg.  Some  ]^r  devils  like  tuey  ia  ttm^  Gcht  die  dniedb^ 
^tb^He  pros|>^t  of  being  cufstes  all  their  li^es^af  they  liad  §w 
their  friend  a  ctever  yteng  fellow^  who  was  going  to  mmry  m 
Jftdy  with  a  li^rge  landed  propei^^^Some  mea,  to  be  §ure, 
might  mention^  amoiig  other  good  things,  the  right  of  piofef?: 
inent  to  a  good  litrtiig.  But  tbdt  i»  sot  my  waf  •  To  ba  awe, 
lAie  incQmhetit  ^n  the  lifing  of  Weqtw^rtb  is  aot  much  dbofm 
eighty. 

€apt.  L.  Eigbtf  !-^*ako  hi«ds,  my  char  Twij^.v  *y«»  *»  » 
made  man;  a  snug  parsonage ;  right  of  sporting ;  itoepatiimte; 
htint  with  me  all  through  the  season : — ^bey,  Twigg  ?■ 

Tzxngg.  Light  barouche ;  four  in  hand ;  cut  thevntfilk;  lead 
the  ton :  that's  it,  my  boy.  Come  with  me,  we'll  seldp  our 
plan  of  operations,  play  into  oi|e  aiioU|er^<  hands,  and  dh?ide 
stakes  fike  brothers.    '  r«  scream  tekmiib$  icm^) 

Capt.L  Ha^  whaf s  that  !--^  woa^an  shrieking  i  Did. not 
you  hear  something  ?  • 

^ '  Tm^g.  Why,  k  can  be  nothing  to  m  if  iflhd^-H)oaif  akog; 
we  may  get  int<y  some  Scrape.  (wn^mi  ^^jfim^^ 

Capt.L,  I  bave  got- into  too  vrnxej  scrapes  £(tf  the  fua  of  tb#' 
thing,  to  be  shy  of  one  when  a  woman's  in  danger— -this  mv§ 
die  sound.    f^f>ing) 

^   tD^NN  A  Clara  runs<wi4he atage^  a  man  following  he^J 
'Dorma  C.  Misericordia  !— Misericordia  I  , 

€apt.  L.  Co^e  to  me,  ma'am :  Now  let  me  see.  who  dsirea 
msultyotil  '  . 

Man.  Zur,  this  lady  be  my  prkoner. 
'    Copt.  JL.  Your  prisoner,  sir l*T-and  who  ^e  you.? 

Man.  Vse  a  bailiff,  ^ur. 

Twigg.  A  bailiff,  are  you  f  kt  pe  aee  younRrit,  ti^cn ;  lam 
ajtistice  of  the  peace* 

Capt.  L,  Aye,  let  us  see  your  writ 

Man.  Gem^mefi,  d'ye  zee,.  I'se  got  ponrer  to  'rest  this  oom^n ; 
zo  it  doant  argufy  nothing  vor  you  to  go  to  stc^  the  ka  and 
binder  me.    {mhi$ik$)  - 

'  £Eiater  FbsrrJBoY*} 

'  We  be  two  aga^  two,  d'ye  see:   I  bo  vor  doittg  o*  ttioff 
shivilly,  but  to  Aow  as  I've  got  tbe  r^;bt  o'  nij  «de,;  hwe* s  iny 
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mck^xpye.       .        (ptodmi^  apisiol,  Doj^a  CSara .^rkhs.) 

Ckp.  Ik  (ioJmgg.J  Take  you  the  bdy,  Mr.  BaiM;  TiA 
Ibe  last  man  in  the  woiid  to  binder  an  officer  io  the  execUtsoD  of 
hu  dtky ;  m^A  ^  do  you  see—  {seix£9  hi$  mtm  and  tkep^ol 
goeiofj 

Donna  C  Ah  \  nmeiieordia ! 

Man.  Zo^  you  be  at-  tfami  work^  l)e  yott^^  come  on'  Jack, 
nre'li  gee  you  eooi^b  on  it.  (thej/  attack  Lighibody,  ZVf^ 
wkkdi%mi  4o  ike  hack  semte  with  Donna  Clara.) 

Tw^g.  Halioo!  help!  r 

*  DotmaC  Para  di^s!  paradios! 

{fiMerCAriAiN  Wauivgham  in  tbe  front,] 
- '  C^/W.  What  is  here,  ^htiog!  two  against  009!     lUm ' 
INrttyouthettl    (he  joins  L^hthody,  they  overpower  tie'^n 
^mm^  IdgMoefytimike  mrm$  of  the  baiUff  with  his  sa^i)  , 
'    D&HmaC  Jflk\   Q^ni    WaMagkam!     my  good  Imnd^ 
always  my  friend,  how  happy  to  find  you ! 

Ci;p|.  W.  Dfonqa  Clara,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  see  you;  and 
ao  aaar  Any  father's  house  too :  I  have  a  hiindred  things  to  say  to 
you ;  bitt^  flatt9t  dnpat«^  these  rascals  first.  Now,  sir,  who  are 
you? 

Post-B.  Pse  a  pos^-boy,  sii* :    I  drives  vor  the  Hidf  Moon. 

Cdp^.  W.  And  how  came  you  Ilere  f 

Pmt^B.  I  drive  tbe  shay  vor  this  gemman,  to  vetch  away  Ibis 
Jady. 

Capt^  £•  And  what  is  he  to  give  you  i 

Post'rB.  A  did  zay  a  woi4d  gee  me  a  ginnee,  if  so  be  as  I 
did  help  on  to  carree  her  ofi^. 

Copt.   W.  And  IS  that  all  yo^  know  about  die  matter? 

Po^-B.  Ees,  zur,  that  be  all. 

Capt.  W.  Very  well;  remember,  if  ever  I  catch  you  taking 
bribes  to  carry  off  ladies  again,  I  wiU  break  every  bone  in  your 
skni. 

Post'B.  Ees,  zur.    (going) 

Capt.  W:  Stay :  I  have  not  done  with  you.  (to  Lightbody) 
Can  you  make  any  thing  of  your  fellow,  sir  i 

Capt.  L.  Not  I :  the  devil  a  word  can  I  get  out  of  him. 

Capt,  W,  There  is  some  deep  rascality  at  tiie  bottom  of  this 
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biiAieflk:  if  you  w9l  give  me  your  uftbtancc,  sir,  wiUi  the  »d  of 
Ab  rtnegtdo  of  a  po«(-boy^  we  will  take  this  Bailiff,  at  ha  oUs 
htmsdi^  to  be  exaoikied  before  toy  fadier. 

Tmgg*  1  volunteer  that  service:  my  friend  lightbe^  km 
business  at  Beaumont  Park. 

Capt.  L.  Thank  you,  Twigg;  Captain  Walsingham^  your 
sertttnt:  madan^  I  am  iflad  to  see  you  in  safe  .hands* 

Capt.  W.  Now  then,  we  ibnn  owr  line  of  battto»'.  ^t^ 
Twigg.  As  this  lady  is  an  old  friend  of  tui^^  aody  strajfliger  to 
you>  you  will  excuse  my  taking  convoy  ef- her.  in^s€lU,«iid  tHm- 
ing  the  post-chaiie  into  a  prisonship.-  Yiw,  Mietah  |>ost-boy, 
{ftbserve  that  that  man  is  yonr  prisoner  ;>  and  lit  llim^^^at)^ur 
peril.--^Now,  Doitaia  Ckra,  your  band^^^is  v^ay,  /-s  ;,  i.. 

[lExtunt  Twiggy  ike  Poei-^oy^  ^mrf>Coti^rywiiii\:  -Gapkm 
ffubtifjghamJiMaM  wkk.DanM  Ghra. 

END  OF  ACT  IV.  t     i  v^^ 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  1.     A  Room  at  Beaumont  House. 
Mr.  Pembebton  reclining  on  two  chairs.    Enter  Beau- 
MoifT  and  Amelia.    . 
Mr.  B,  What  can  my  mother  mean  by  sending  for  me  f  Ca^i 
the  business  be  so  important  that  it  could  not  wait  till  eyenii^  ? 
'     Amel.  I  know  no  more  than  yoii  do ;  but  here  sho  comes. 
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I  M^  Airilihwre  Msonddtd  ]Niii/ toy  Imnib^  to  entreat  your 
adm^  yiMrdif«ftti€Ni^  4  mRjF  «ay>  in  a  oircom^iice  to'  me  of 
the  highest  importance ;  the  interesting  relatk>n'in  which  I  stand 
fe(>  treijjm»'Of  yoir,  induces  me  to  rdy  impKcitly  on  your  jirig- 
ment^  and  depend  on  your  decision You,  Mr.  Pemberton— • 

Mn  gP»itf>  Bmy/ma**tb,  lemre  we  out.  I  hafe  only  so  much 
diirt^dldii ft$  «ei^^es  t^  direetj6y^<»wn  cfffairs,  aiid  keep  .me  from 
raeddUfig  iisith< odJiAr ^pe^nkjb^    'PHj^'vaa'jBm,  sdo&'t  brmg  me  in. 

Mrs,  M.'  .Vofffm  aae  for  tvespailsing  on  youf  attention ;  but  I 
mufelffihwAcM 'ngrself  rMfMteibl^  to  the  chosi^  friend  of  my 
decedied^bAsband,  in^reter  t6  Hk^entedCaloiiel  Eteaumont, 
t0(jti^  beiMAietor  of  my-oUMn^  and  the  person  in  tke  world 
wliiielia  I.mMleftleem  «ld  «e^wr4v/ 
.  -i2lf>.JP^,  fJmidfJ  Hem^!  4bati«good. 
I  JHGN«.iB..  To.jHnii  my^tfo%  I  address  myfielf»  m)t  with  the  au- 
tbority  of  a  parent,  but  the  anxiety  of  a  friend  who  wishes  for 
your  approbation.   ^  I  have,  it  is  tvuei  die  adVtmtagf  of  years  and 
expmence,  but  the  superiority  of  ^  masculine  understanding 
<MgfWvli»»^)p<lfc  jap  10  my  don/ 
,   Mr^.M',JH9LV>iitHo^r^  fQ$.  distress  me. 

,M^  i&ti  T»  o^tn,  ^y  Amelia,  my  beloved  daughtea-^  last  in' 
m^^9ffetil4'lu3^iM!MhBH  in  my  affection,  I  {dead  the  cause  of 
(Ie»4em»a3  i«ri^4:b«tid^B€^    I  know  your  generous  nature  too 
weU,  t9  ihiak  jdiat^even  Ibe  c^cern  of  your  own  happiness  can 
.mMie  j^oii  ifidiiereal  to  a  m<^er's  feelmgs. 

AmeL  My  dear  tnadam-^     ^  ~ 

Mr,  i^eyi.  {4$i4€)  What's  in  the  wind  now,  I  wonder  ? 

Mm.  B.  (to  Mr,  PmberMn.)  lid  addressing  the  friend  of 
my^^l^^^^^^fausbapd,  1  feelembarras4ment  in  alluding,  how- 
ever remotely,  to  a  future  engagement Mr.  Pemb^on  pro- 

l>Ai>ly  j4isajf|)|w^ve»  of  ieeiQ^id  n^arriafes  ? 

.  .M^^P^^f .  By  no  means,  ma'am,  by  no  means ;  nor  did  Colo- 
4^l'B^ttipoa4.  »  In hi& private coniiwsations  with  me,  during  his 
l^tijyiRes^  ;pOor  soul !  when  he  kfiew  he  was  going— (cixcuse  we, 
x^^m$  l(H»  H/^eak,  fc^H  old  maaH-when  h«  fek  he  could 
not  get  over  it,  he  often  said  to  me,  "  This  will  be  a  sad  blow 
fyxWfy  P9t9f' Am^^  b*rt^rfltf  wiH  tnany  agiHa^  and  I  tiop^  she 
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will  be  as  happy  wifh  ancfther  as  ilkt  bta  been  widi  me."  So 
you  see^  ma'am,  if  your  miud  tarM  tlAit  imy,  you  m^  dnipoae 
of  yourself  M'itb  a  safe  couacieiice  as  to  my  poMr  ftien^ 
memory. 

Mrs.  B.  Since,  then,  my  re-entrance  into  the'  married  sMe 
was  the  wish  of  Colonel  Beaumont— 

Mr.  Pern.  No,  ma'am,  not  the  wish;  the  expeetatbny  per- 
haps :  we  expect  many  things  "we  do  not  wish.  I  expect  tolwve 
another  fit  of  the  gout,  but  Heaven  Jaienrs  I  do  iK>t  wtsh  it. 

Mr.  B.  And  f  expect  to  have  a  father4tHiinr,  tktt^ 

Mrs.  B.  You  do  not  wish  it.    Tbat>  BeaQiiioM^Mftttifla«iL> 

Mr.  B.  Pardon^me,  madam ;  I  ^poke  ^hont  fMkSctidg. 

Mr.  Pem,  And  my  little  .AmMia  seeftia  t»  r^A^et  wiAout 
speaking.  My  good  madam,  where  is*tbe  vse  ef '  bnttkig  about 
the  bush  any  longer  ?  Since  I  am  to  give  iip  callinf  you  by  my 
old  friend's  name,  the  good  name^  of  Bdamdoiit,  tell  'me  how  I 
am  to  call  yon.  ■ 

Mrs.  B.  Lady  Uppingham, 

Jtll.  l^dy  Uppin^am !  •       . 

Mrs.  B,  Sir  Archer,  absolutely  beiH  OKI  k  eoikmda^  ^wkh 
our  family,  finding  himself  rejected  by  the  daughter,  has  made 
application  to  the  mother.  The  regard  I  have  alwajm  ftk  for 
him — the  friendship  that  has  united  our  fkmities-^is  l«9pee#- 
able  character — the  earldom  of  Landeville,  whioh  h^  mnit^sooft 
inherit—- the  immense  property  of  the  Wefit%i'Ofth  €rtate*^were 
inducements,  which  Could  not  of  coarse  weigh  with  4i»^ay 
while  she  was  tenderly  attached  to  Captain  Wabingbamti 

Mr.  Pem.  Very  trtie ;  but  they  might  hive  their  weight  with 
a  lady  who  was  tenderly  attached  to  nobody. 

Mr.  B.  Mother,  have  you  given  your  word  to  Sir  Archer? 

Mrs.  B.  I  have. 

Mr.  B.  Then  1  have  only  to  say  that  I  wish  you  IW|$py. 

[Exit  Mr.  Seaumontn 

Amel.  My  brother's  sentiments  are  mine :  I  eamesdy  wish 

you  may  not  repent  this  measure.  [Exii  Amdia. 

Mrs.  B.  Mr.  Pemberton — Do  you  leave  me  t<k)l  db  yoii 

throw  me  away  ? 

Mr.  Pem.  Madam^  you  have  thrown  yourself  aw%iy.    Wher^ 
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itthe  M&og^  tlie^ltik:»cj,  Ae  good  s«tt9e  I  jbtve  i^la^ed  io  you? 
ifvhat  is  become  of  the  refineiBeot>  the  elevation  of  your  charae* 
ter?  That -I  shonid-liTe  to  see  this!  the  widow  of  my  friend! 
the  woman  he  doted  oa !  Poor  soul!  his  last  sighs  were  heaved 
not  *so  much  for  losing  life  as*  for  leaving  you.  Bat  I  beg  par-^ 
don,  I  am  too  free^-old  men  are  apt  to  be  troublesome-— can't 
ftnrget  things-^-^an't  root  old  feelings  out  of  this  tough  hearty 
Aeugh  all  die  fruit  they  bear  is  vexation  and  disappoiutmait^-^ 
Cokmel  Beaumont !— Sir  Archer  Uppingham  !-^There  is  die 
art  of  sinking  with  a  vengeance.  '  Well,  J  b^  pardon ;  I  shall 
litter  some  folly  if  I  stay.     Good  day,  madam,  good  day. 

MW.  JB.  This,  indeed,  is  more  than  I  look'd  for.  I  guessed 
what  his  thoi^ts  would  be,  but  to  speak  them  in  this  coarse 
unmann^ed  way-— 

[Re-enter  Mr.  Pemberton.]^ 

Mr.  Pern.  One  word,  madam.  You  repiember  t^at  picture^ 
of  my  poor  friend  which  I  sent  you  from  Jamaica.  You  witi 
not  wear  it  now;  and  if  jou  would  give  it  to  an  old  friend,  I 
Aoifld  take  it  very  kind  of  you,  and  then  I  shall  know  you  don't 
bear  malice  for  my^  fr^ee  way  of  speaking  my  mind. 

Mrs.B.  Oh!  Sir. 
.  Mr.  Pew.-  If  you  give  it  to  either  of  your  children,  indeed.  ' 

Mrs.  B:  No,  they  have  copies — but  I  cannot  part  with  it 
*   Mr,  Pern.  Not  part  with  it!     It  seems  you  have  parted  vrith 
it'^  fellow  likeness,  engraven  on  you;*  heart,  long.  ago.     But  I 
thkdc  I-m^  say  I  claim  it ;  1  gave  it  to  the  widow  of  Colond 
Beaumdnt,  not  to  the  wife  of  Sir  Archer  Uppingham. 

Mrs.  B.  Allow  me  to  explain  my  sentiments. 

Mr.  Pern.  Oh !  madam,  if  you  begin  with  sentiment,  I  have 
done ;  talk  of  love,  talk  of  friendship,  and  I  shall  understand 
you ;  but  let  us  not  bewilder  ourselves  with  sentiment,  all  non*-, 
sense,  flummery,  and  pretence*  But  I  suppose  I  must  gi^  4ip 
dse  picture,  since  it  is  plain  that  you  value  it  more  than  you  do 
TdurMlf,  by  throwing  the  one  away  upon  a  coxcomb,  and  deny- 
teg^theeibsr  to  an  old  friend  who  WQuld  not  ask  twice  for  any 
Otber  diii^  upc^  eardi.  , 
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contng ;  »ot  si  word ;  I  be^  th^m., 

,  Mr.  Pem.  Blm  oie^  ^a'aH)^  doo't  clvQke  wm*  Wbut  is  it  to 
ne  who  are  coiliiiig  f.  I  am  not  speailDg  Iredtoq  or  do^^msMiioiir* 
We  h»ve  no  grind  inquisttioin  h«r?^  thmk  HftaireQ^  4Q^<9ft<4^  fi^ 
one's  worda^  «ad  |K>p  org  inlP  pcifon  fi^.  tlietQ*.  §iv^:  ip  |t 
private  gontleman's  bonse^  in  tbis  ft^  country^  qnt  o#0d*nol  t^ 
whitpcfing  etery  thtng,  lil^e  a  gang  of  io^itiliec^s  ba^#0Qda«ka. 
I'm  for  doing  things  above-boards  If  you  q^^n  t^  W<|IhI%-* 
liams,  I  jimglad  th«y  tre  coming  with  all  mybeart  and  j5oii(« 
[Enter  MftvMi?s, and  Captain  WAi.6iNGHAM»M^Bs4^« 
MONT,  and  Donna  Claba«3 

Mr$.  B.  My  dear  friends,  I  hav^  be#ii  so  impatiei^for  you 
Id  come.  .Cftptain  Waisiugliaoii,  whild  I  congralidat^ypi^  pn  Om 
laurels  you  have  added  to  >our  wreath  of  conquest,  I  i^fist  not 
neglect  the  richest  trophy  I  ca»  bo^:— my  newly-acquired 
daughter  £1iza^  My  love,  the  first  wish  Qi  my  h(^9f^  ir^ow 
reeili^ed.  You  will  excuse  me,  we  are  all  iu  dia  secret, 
•  JUir.  ^/Int^ed,  madam^  we  have  qp  seicretf^  if^  0|ir  family  ^ 
Wfi  have  all  one  interest ;  and  I  now  come  to  ask  yoyrj^j^fflut:^- 
(sfsemg  Mr.  FmbertQn.)  Whp  is  that  gejatjem^nf  -i  - 

Mrs.  B.  Mr.  Pemberton,  forgive  my  inatt^nti^  .{'nps^  in- 
troduce you*     Mr,  Walsiii|;ham — Mr*  Pembar-tW*.     .'] 

Mr^  W.  What,  my  old  fiieud  Pemberton.  Why  h^  ^cpmes 
tfaia  i  ibat  I  slu^d  not  know  you  wer^  mi  £ngiUud !  ^jfiis  is  an 
ilidodk'd-for  plea$ure  indeed.  f 

Mr.Pemn  Mr.  Walsii^ham,  I  tm  truly  b9PI^  t9  4ep  jfoUi 
believe  me,  I  Ml,  mi  to  »««  this  young  h«ro.  Your  k^^f  Sir* 
And  this  young  lady.  1  hope  she  will  ^rg^e  an  old  in.^i  ^ud 
a  friead  ofber  father's,  if  he  take  th^  liberty  tP  »wi^^joy. 
Beaumotft;  and  J  bav^  had  some  talk  togMfaer,  s|niX.:^m!^  ypA 
«Miy  ail  guess  who  it  was  ^oujt.  y  \^^  ;  y 

Mis9  fF*  I  aaa  mucb  honored  by  your  ooti^,  mp^:  r  ,* 

Mr.  tV*  We  are-  early  yisitprs;  but  Ue  c^Huei^  J>j*WWP* W 
well  as  pleasure,  and  on  busioc^s  wbicb  I  tfruntjwiV  p«a4l^ 
pleasure,  since  it  is  to  expose  the  guilty,  mi  re^diiriJAQlioe  t4 
Ibe  innocent     Allow  me^,  Mrs.  Beaumoji^  to  pr«»e«t  tfcis  te^ 
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lo  jm;  ifaeit  now  called  D^omi  Qlara  d#  M)ir«w;  butvvill 
soon  assume  another  name. 

Mrs.  B.  Another  uamei  I  I  iindientiiid  you.  Madam^  I  am 
delighted  to^jee  70U  in  Englaad. 

'    ^mm  C.  Madam^  I  klasyoiir  baidi.    I  asivot  sq^  Mi  to 
come  to  your  house,  but  Captaa  WalainghaBi  told  me  you  ymm 
great  friend  to  him,  he  made  me  come* 
1    MfT^  £.  (to  ike  Cofftain.)  How  amiable  A^  is  I  bow  .^«gag- 
iog !  what  eyes  she  has ! 

Capt.W.  Donnft  Ciara  uoderstands  EnglUh  perfectly,  though 
she  sqf>daka  it  so  little.  ^ 

Mr.  W.  May  i  request  you  t6  cowpiit  Donna  Qbira  to  the 
charge  k>f  Miss  Beaumont,  or  of  your  oftsid^  for  »  hts^  mputei, 
in^ile  we  tidk  over  sbne  tbii^  she  would  npt  wiib  ^  bear* 

Mrs.  B.  By  adl  means,    (rings  m  Mi  J 
[Eater  Sicbvant.] 
Send  Kitty  here,  and  tell  Miss  Beaumont  [  wish  (0  see  ber*.     -t 

lExU  Ser^ani. 
[Bater  Amelia  firom  the  opposite  side*    She  (Hart^  at  Siting 

Donna  Clara.] 
Amelia,  my  love,  here  are  all  our  friends  impatient  to  see  you. 
Hate  yon  nothing  lo  say  to  Captain  Walainghfuuf  Poor  thing! 
riie  feems  quite  overcome  byber  joy,  bertsurprke^  Bmw 
Ckua,  allow  me  to  present  my  daughter  to  you.  Am^Ua,  tbii 
lady  is  introduced  by  Mr.  WaUi^am^  Ae  is  jm>w  csdl^d  Don- 
na Clara  de  Morena,  but  we  shall  soon  address  her  by  anoA^r 
name. 

Mr.  fV.  Yes,  and  one  very  familiar  to  us  all.  But  I  think 
70(1  will  be  a  little  siuTuisVl ;  1  mm  sure  1  was  wJmu  I  beard  it 
from  die  Captain. 

Capt.  W.  Miss  Beaumont !  oh!  my  Anelia  1  (she  ist/mnt^ 
4ng,  hetatchis  her.) 

Miss  W.  Do  not  raise  her — ^let  her  lean  on.me. 
'    Mr.  Pem.  Heynlay  •!  wbatb  all  this?    I  baiae  it.    MlAam 
Beaumont,  she  has  not  got  over  what  you  told  us  you  were  ||0- 
4aglodQ,  nor  I  either,  indeed.  .    . 

•  ^Mrs*  S,  Qusk!  n^  dear  Sir.    She  i^  cowjig  to  benNlf- 
'  Amelia !  look  up,  my  love.  * 
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D&nm  C.  (to  Mr.  W.J  TbB  SenoriU  does  not  like  aM,  I 
will  go. 

[Enter  Kittt;] 
Kitty.  La  !  what's  the  matter  with  mj  jouag  lady  i 
AmeL  Notlung-^I  am  quite  well  again  now.    I  aaa  quite 
concerned  to  hove  excited  anjr  alarm,    (goes  to  the  back  (^tkei 
'  itage  with  Miss  Walsingham.J 

Mr.  W.  Mrs.  Kitty,  will  jon  take  chaige  of  this  hufy^  an^ 
entertain  her  in  your  lady's, library  ? 

KUty.  La !  to  be  sute^  Sir,  and  proud  of  the  hoitor.  This 
way,  ma'am.  [Exeunt  Donna  Clara  ami  Kitty. 

Capt.  fF.  Atid  now,  Mrs.  Beaumont,  I  can  wait  no  longer. 
My  father  has  something  important  to  comndunicate^  but  my 
communication  can  admit  of  no  delay ;  in  a  word,  you  see  be» 
fore  you  a  man  whose  happiness  is  in  your  hands.  Have  1  your 
consent  for  my  addresses  to  Miss  Beaumont  ?  Will  you  accept 
me  for  your  son  ? 

Mrs.  B.  My  son!  you  astonish  me/ 

Capt.  W.  Surely,  madam^  you  must  have  s^n  my  passion/ot 
Miss  Beaumont. 

JIfrs.  B.  I !  Never  dreamt  of  such  a  thing. 
Capt.  W.  No !   Can  a  lady  who  has  had  so  many  and  suck 
passionate  admirers,  be  at  a  loss  to  interpret  all  the  symptoiyis 
of  love  ? 

Mrs.  B.  I  see.  Captain  Wakingham,  that  politeness  may  bt 
i^ed  to  all  the  other  good  qualities  of  a  seaman.  I  love  no- 
thing so  much  as  address. 

Ctypt.  W.  If  by  address  you  mean  pditeness,  I  like  tt  as  well 
as  you  do ;  but  as  for  that  paltry  system  of  artifice  in^iich  is 
sometimes  called  address,  I  must  sink  or  swim  without  it« 
Mrs.  B.  Surely  there  b  nothing  like  frankness. 
Capt.  W.  Frankly^  then^  have  I  your  consent  in  addressu^ 
Miss  Beaumont  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Most  decidedly.  You  have  ever  been  the  son-in* 
law  of  my  choice. 

Capt.  W.  Then  there  was  no  truth  in  the  report,  which  I 
heard  with  horror,  that  you  vrere  going  to  marry  Miss  Beau* 
mont  to  Sir  Archer  Uppingham  i 
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.  Mrs*  B^  Then  tliere  w^a nortrutli  in  th&rnfmt,  MHiMckX heijA 
wkh  horror,, that  you  were  going  to  marry  yoursel£  to  this  Sptiv 
nish'lady?     ,  , 

CapL  Wi  You  cannot  be  serious.  What^  in  the  name,  oC 
Heaven^  ,|>ut  such  a  notion  into  your  headi^  But  as  to  this  pc^ij 
Spanish*  Iady»  as  you  call  her^  I  must — no, .  my  faither  «ball  ys^ 
you  the  whole  story.     Surely  Amelia  cannot  suspect  me.   . . ,    .,| 

Mrs.  B.  I  will  not  engage  for  that ;  but  you  shall  pl^adyojuf 
own  cau^e.  Amelia,  here- is  a  culprit  whom  1  am  brmging  to 
you  for  mercy.  '  -  <% 

Copt.  }f.  jFor  justicjp;  I  want  no  marcy.  Wait  tilLIstr^e, 
before  you  offer  quarter.  .  '  .  •% 

Mrt.  B.  Justice!  O  the  pride  of  the  man's  heart,  who  ey^ic 
talks  of  justice  to  a  wonian !  My  dear  Captain,  ta]^  of  jq^cy^ 
or  cruelty,  if  you  will;  we  ladies  delight  in. being  called  cruel^ 
you  know,  and  are  sometimes  even  pleas^  to  be. merciful ;.,bjiLt 
to  be  just,  'tis  the  last  thing  we. think,  of.  So. nowi.fpr.yomi 
trial.     Public  or  private.  Captain  Walsingham? 

Capt,  W,  Public  ;  for  1  am  innocent. 

Mn  B.  Oyes!  Oyes!  all  manner  of  men, .  , 

Mr.  Pern.  The  Spanish  cause  coming  on.;  let  me  have  a 
good  seat  that  I  may  hear,  a.  seat  near  the  judge.  .,    , 

AmeL  O  you  shall  be  judge,  Mr.  Pemberton. 

Mr,  B.  And  you  will  remember  that  the  duty  of  a  judge  ia  to 
lean  toward  the  prisoner.  f 

Mr.  Pern.  To  lean !  no,  to  sit  bolt  upright,  as  I  will  t/y  to 
do.  (sits  down,)  You,  Captain  Walsingham^  are  accused,  on 
the  evidence  of  a  letter  sent  by  Patrick  O'Neil,  serving  on  board 
your  own  ship,  of  having  carried  away  a  Spanish  lady  from  a 
convent,  of  having  given  up,  your  cabin  to  her,  and.  of  being' 
bona  J^e  in  love  with  her.  ^ow  be  pleased  to  inform  the 
court  who  this  lady  is,  whence  you  brougl^t  hel"  from^  and  whjr 
you  brought  her  hither  ? 

Capt.  W,  To  the  first  question  I  answer,  that,,  witt^  all  dui^ 
respiect  to  the  court,  tBi&  Spanish  la^y  is  an  English wpmap«  ,, 

AIL  An  Englishwoman!        ^       ;  ,    . ,  .  ,  •  »,  i  .  U  < 

Capt.  W,  An  unhappy  Englishwoman.    Twcwity  .years,  ago, 
on  her  passage  to  the  West  Indies^  slice,  was  taken  prisoner  by 
VoJL.lL    Ry.  Th.  No.V/  I 
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^  Bpftilistttt.  She  was  ften  Teryydtiftg ;  but  of  iuflkient  i^e 
fd  make  fad-  miifortune  known  to  it  rektion  in  England^  Hho 
was  her  first  cousin^  and  heir  at  law  :  but  this  fellow  proVkig 
tb  be  the  greatest  rascal  now  crawling  between  heaven  and 
terA,  instead  of  purchasing  her  freedom,  fvported  ler  to  be 
itad,  pttt  oh  mourning  for  her,  and  employed  emissaries  to  ||iut 
her  up  in  a  ^oftvent,  where  she  might  have  been  tiU  this  da;,  if 
fortane  had  not  pttt  it  in  my  power  to  relieve  her. 

Mr.  W,  Rather  say,  my  boy,  if  Providence  had  not  blessed 
yto  with  "  the  heart  that  can  feel,  and  the  arm  that  can  sate.** 

€mpt,  W.  I  will  not  take  crp  the  time  of  the  court  in  refaiting 
all  the  circumstances  of  the  lady's  flight ;  how  she  thre^  letters 
Over  the  garden^^wtlll  6f  her  convent ;  how  she  watchM  all  night 
on  die  beadi,  not  daring  to  make  a  Kght ;  and  how  my  long-boat 
waited  for  her,  by  itiistake,  on  another  part  of  the  coast;  ^oW 
^e  and  my  Heutenant  fell  in  with  one  anodier  by  day-lNreak,  how 
tfa^  poor  lady  was  hidf  dead  with  fear,  and  how  we  got  under 
weigh  the  moment  she  came  On  board :  aH  (hat  \re  will  talk  over 
another  time;  the  story  i? romantic  enough,  only  thai,  unluckily, 
the  heroine  is  neither  young  nor  handsome. 

Mt.  Pem.  So  then  it  seem^  there  is  no  love  m  the  Case  be- 
tween the  lady  and  the  prisoner  at  the  bar ;  her  ^ge  proved  faia 
security. 

Capt.  W.  No,  Iny  lord,  there  is  my  defence,  (bomng  to 
Amelia.)  At  the  first  blush  you  allow  it  to  be  powerful,  but  bow 
powerful  you  camnot  fet't  as  I  do^  without  havin^g  looked  as  I 
have  into  the  mind. 

Mr.  Pem.  I  have  Wked  into  the  mind  as  tveH  as  you.  Sir. 
Ydu  have  a  great  deal  of  assurance  to  tetl  me  I  cannot  feel  and 
judge  as  well  as  you'cati.  But  I  must  not  let  yotl  off  so,  iSir; 
I  must  ttwke  my  tharge  to  the.jnry.  Gentlemen,  you  tee  be- 
lore  you  a  man  convicted  of  bravery,  generosity,  and  humanity; 
qualities  which,  however  frequent  in  men  of  his  profession,  are 
by  tio  metifis  pardonable  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  do  not  possess 
diem,  iiicluding  a  vety  large  portion  of  the  very  best  company. 
I  do  therefore  recommend  it  lo  your  judgment  to  find  the  ver- 
Het  accordiii^fy. 
^   ^ifi^f.  Acquitied!  acqoittedi 
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Mn  Ml  A^ittei^  by  goQend  ftrrla«lg^w>b> 

Cmpiy  W*  i^kqtuttoi  %  a  8Qiik  from  Amelia,  (ff^ti  ii  her) 
^  Mn^Wi  $e  1  466  Aeh  fag  end  of  the  ttory  it[ left  for  fne^ 
llh^  ladf  ^  wlioio  I  «M1  now  dall  by  Her  proper  Mme,  Mnl 
C2(iira  Wentwiofttii-r? 

Jfft,  B^  W^Qtwortki  whM  do  you  metOy  air? 

Mr.  W.  Yes,,  hm^am,  Wnniwordi ;— Clarii  Wcntwbrtht 
thaiigb^  Has  pearly  loi1|^en  iier  £ii^iA^  sbe  Jiak  ADt  forgot 
ten  her  name :  being  left  by  my  son  in  London,  and  liavii^  lui 
direotioB^  ^le  found  ttieans  to  follow  bun  to  my  fabusa ;  ska  has 
pur  hfif  lAurs  into  my  hfrnhj  and  I  hate  written  to  the  aolidlo# 
I  employ^  and  1  tiope  weahall  v^  woon  hav^  to  coiigrptalati 
her  on  the  imitoration  of  the  WentMH>rdh  estate* 

Miw.f.  The  Wentwordi  estate  i^oipbssM 

Mr.W.  Nbt«t  all-,  the  proof  iff  alb  clear  ap  ^  day:  oKl 
Wentwortfa  is  the  rascally  relation  who  forged  the  account  ^ 
her  death;  and  kept  her  in  Spaia :  he  has  been  dying  for  some 
merths't  Sir  Ar<^er  Upphigha^m  k  the  heil'  at  hew.  $ome  say 
ka  oaankod  at  lie  Uaam^as :  he  was  ^ile^  lad  «t  the  tioot : 
but  be  that  at  itany,  it  is  ludcy  for  him  diat  <dd  Wentwort|i 
is  not  yet  dead,  since  be  bss  nothk^  to  do  but  to  (ive  up  tia 
daini  W die  ostat^^ and mhke  itesCiliatiofi^f ^legaties'he  came 
into  o&«fais  lady's  stepfxlsed  dioaaia^  «#ilftibht  beiag  dbliged"^ 
appear  in  court. 

Mks.B.  Men^ul  Hdaim!  why  idid  1  tiqt  kuow  this  jttrea 
hours  ago !  v         '        ^ 

Mr.  W.  Dear  madam,  do  acrt  ^itale  yoonelf ;  if  Sir  Arolier 
ihooU  tura  outaiogii^  aanrett  Mihtsupck,  ho^f  totdd^ou 
help  k  ?  one  danncft  vuach  for  aS  ooie*s  ad^paaim^ilices :  i^iAj 
dttak  HeaviMilh^t  Miss  Beausiont  did  notwcept  htm» 

Ptmb.  Aye^  that  would  havi  Hbeen  a  £stress !  imi  I  am  gM 
yo«r.ey»'are  opeiiedat  iaati  all  fordie  best,  ajl  for  die  best 
[Enter  Servant  fb  Mb;  Walsingham.] 

Serv.  Sir,  those  men  are  here. 
'  Mt^  Jfn  Bkl  them  oook^  up.        (esdt  Servant  and  re-^tU^irs) 
This  poor  lady  seems  bom  for  adyen^ras :  ntit  three  boura  ago^ 
my  sou,  aii^  by  CaptMB  Uiiktbmiy,  reacued  faer  from  a  fufflao, 
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who  was  trjing  todrag'her  into  a  post-ehaise :  the  fellow  u  de- 
famed in  caSjtodj,  but  we  cannot  get  from  him  the  name  of  his 
employer :  he  ssLyu  be  does  not  know  it ;  but  we  have  broaght 
lumhere.to  confront  him  with  the  person  accused^.witfi  your 
leave,  (to  the  servant  J  Be  so  good  as  to  tell  Sir  Archeu-Up-^ 
pingham,  Captai»  L^htbodj,  anki  Mr.  Twigg;  thatit  wiA  to 
$9h  tiSmta ;  and  i>eg  the  Spanish  bdy  to  come  in. 
u,^m$.  B,  fiood  heavens!  Mr.  Walsingbam^  whatiimv^ *  ji^u 
l^iiigtoidb^  .'i    '  •'   .  .t  ■:  :\ 

.,  Mr.  J¥s  Hb  &£t  this  mattec  to  die  bottom;  die.oMtiis.fi 
|^antof>yoiifs;  a  poacher/ 1  believe;  and  he  swears  faeiwn 
^qiployied  by  a  geittlemafi  in  this  house. '  ^ 

Mrs.  B,  Blesa  me  !  these  people  will  say  any  &ing.f  ? 

Mr.  W.  Yes,  yes,  they. will  say  a  great  deal  that  istfiibe,'but 
they  can  orfy  prove  what  is  tru?,  when,  trierf^  by  aul%£i^sh 
jury.  J 

i  [Enter  D^NNJs.]  ••  .:.  J 

^;.Din.  (torMri  Wiiisingham)  If  you  please,  sir,  <3a|yta^ 
l4ghjftKMfy  seiids  bis  service  to  you^  and  WH  be  widi  .yoa  just 
fiow :  bu¥  not  to  ibe  saying  more  than  beccuBei:  mey  L  belieEve  it 
is  fi  .small  matter.bf  business  that  keeps' Um..      .»    '    ;^'? 

Mri  FT.'  Busihes^!  who  ever  heatd  of  Captain*  Ligktl>ody!» 
ba^^i  any  thidg  ihkfeibusiiiess^to  do  1  ^3bA  how  ibngaisy  due 
mighty  business  hold  him  ?  .■-»....; 

•  JDl(s..lSm'e,  sir*,  it  will  be  ovet  an.  &Fee .minutesf-^but  itiwill 
hold  him  as  long  as  he  lives.  ! 

I.  Jtfr.  ^F:- Ho\Wtk>.youmaketba*oirti       "  .         '   .,    . 
f  I  .Dem  Indeed  peiw,  lif  at  Sv«s  tkfmli  that  .was  married^  I  would 
be  tellings  lyou^i'uqEljaU'tfaepIeasoM  in. life;  but  the  tiaptaiti  may 
choose  to:ibiB!prinBftte^:.  Sire,,  here  fae'Comes^  ^nd-.tte  bride 
il&ig-wiJhisi.! ' -j.i  if.  :m.  .       a/      n-.i..  *.  x.     f 

[Enter'  XaQitfriBo,ikYy  Mi«s  DppiwGHAM^.and  then  Mb. 
[     .  •..  .      .   TTwio'GiJ  '. 

All.  Miss  Uppingham!  '    '   i  .  -        .....  ^ 

i  Qapd^  Ik  Mtsi  JUghtbody,  if  yqu  pbase  :  my  d^r,  allow  me 
^ipresfntyDu  tOitfae  company.'     •    :     •. 
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A  COMEDY.  IS3 

Capt.  L.  Madam,  I  have  played  in  the  farce  of  <'  Tke  Ifeor 
&)Wi»;'  till  I  am  twedof  it,  ami  «o  I  mean  for  tfae  wMrt  of  mj 
life  to  stick,  to  die  part  of  «  The  Tender  Husbaad/V 
.  P^n*  Well  said^  QtptaiB ;  I  wish  you  joy..  ' 

Mr.  B.  Ami  Mr.  W.  Copt.  And  I,  and  I. 

Mrsj.  B.  Miss  Uj^ingbain^  1  am  amazed  at  you. 

Mi$s  U.  If  you  please,  Ma'am,  I  am  not  Miss  Uppingham, 
andJ-^ioti^tyou  were  loo  polite  ever  to  be  .amazed: at  any 
thing. 

Mr.  W.  ButMr.  Twigg,  were  you  jHieseqttf  Can  this  ttiar- 
riage  be  regular  ?  Where  is^  the  iicaa&e?  ' 

Twigg,  'In  truth,  the  parties  are  only  ccmtracted  in  law ;.  but 
ihey  ba^enctlhtng  to  do  bctt  to  be  married  again^  for  greater  ae« 
ismity.'  \         .        .' 

^Cap.^L.  Aj^^  Doctor,  you  shidl  marry  us  in  form,  at  jwr 
own  drarefa,  Us  soon  as  youare  ^panned.  ^ 
[Enter  Ponna  Clara  and  Kitty,  followed  bythenwn:iii 

custody  <>f  two  servants,    Amelia  !goes  up  to  Donjt a 
^    Cba^a.    £|IR  A»ch£r  enl^s  on  the  of^site  aide.] 
,  SifJr.{iQ  Mrs.  B.)  My  dear,  did  you  send  for  me?  (seeing 
ike  man)  Who  the  lievil  is  here  ? 

ibtun.  Aye,  that  be  the  ge'mraan  as  set  me  on  to  mn  off  wilh 
dnit  tker<^ 'Strange  lady  up  to  Lon'iKm.  There  be  the  money,  as  he 
gee'd  me.  I'se  get  no  good  on  it.  You  zee,  zur,  we  be  cotck'd 
B]>,  as  I  z€d^ 

All*  Sir  Archer  Uppingham! 

Mrs.  J3j  Wfc€»e  sbidl  I  hide  myself?  Oh^  my  son!  Qb,  my 
chmghler!    {they  stipport  her) 

^>  IVb^^  'Sir  Archer  Uppinf^uaii)  you  stand  arraigued  of  instiga- 
ting an^-tmsoMit^  upon  ^Us  laitjr,:yoiir  own  near  relation,  whom 
y0iB>^artifiees,  mid  those  of  ooother  unwordiy  kinsman  of  her>i 
h^vefdr  ^twenty  ye«rs  detained  in  poverty  and  exiles  Look  on 
her ;  ydu  know  her  features ;  for  you  saw  her  in  liOndon,  since 
time  and  iiMfortun^  have  dinged  h^  to  what  she  is.  You  are 
at  her  mercy ;  on  her  pity  rests  your  claim  for  maintaipiiig  the 
rank  of  a  gentleman. 

Sir  Ar.  Mr.  Walni^bam,  what  do  you  mean  by  this  insult  ? 
Hew  dare  you  talk  to  me  in  my  own  house  ? 

V 
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114  HAKOICVfllNG* 

Mr.  Bi  miWttl.  Your  booie^  Sir  Aitker!  ^ 

&r  Ar.  My  hovm,  I  t^ll  you>  my  boitoe;  by  marriage^  irilfc 
this  lady^  I  am  masfter  of  tfab  bouse,  tati  desire  that  you^  Mr; 
Walsingham,  and  yottr  party  wiU  walk^Nit  of  k  io^edkilely* 
Lady  Uppingham,  \rfaat  is  tfae  m^mog  of  all  tbiaf^ 

{Mrs.  B.  apgpte^sii»  muck  agk(^edt9  ipeai.) 

Mr.  B.  Oh !  my  flw)dier^  caa  dna  h^i 

Fern.  What:!  Are  you  sumtad  already  J  Have  y^tt-decikiTcd 
m  to  die  end  of  the  chapter  ? 

jtmd^  Oh!  nqr  modier^  wbat  bavt  you  done ? 

WaL  Mr.  Twigg,  is  this  munrntiifi  waJ  ? 

Twiggy  Reai^  ^^  and  legal;  my  brtdudr^  now  iia'tbe  IhiIi^^ 
oftciafted  for  di^  parties^  two  hours  ago.  Doctor  ]H%«diai^  mif 
Mrs.  Kitty  were  the  witnesses ;  the  special  licence  provided  S9^ 
AHMfiiH  Beaumont  the  daughlei-^  sem^d  for  JUnelk^  BeairnKMil  Ibe"*^ 
mother;  all  has  been  perfectly  correct  And  iwgulaiv  9*d  jwi^hvi^ 
only  to  congratiflate  the  parttos. 

WaL  Congratulate !  is  this  a  tioae  lor  jesting?  Hfti.  Beau- 
mont^ I  bag  pardpo^  Lady  UyfMigbam#iiilic«:)fHi  a«r  i>^Iy 
laamedy  I  gite  no  fertbe r  trouble  to  Sir  Arcbcr  Unpil^hMi ; 
Aelaw  must  have  its  course^  and  I  take  kavoof  Utit  bouAa  fi#r 
6«iir.    igomg)^ 

Mrs.  B.  Oky  stmy ;  I  have  bts^u  jdecfWed;  1  baiiw4>0eftbMff^ 
rted  into  Ais  fatal  meaaure.  {To  Sit  Archer)  Un^Ctforthy  QMlnJ 
you  knew  of  the  loss  of  the  Wentworth  estate^  and  tb^  tifl^^ilBdi 
every  thbg  I  looked  forward  to. 

Pern.  Faith,  Madam,  as  the  diing  is  dode^  and  eniulpt.be  vo- 
done ;  you  had  better  make  the  be^ .  of  it.  Sjr  ^d|Br  W  mUfi 
your  husband;  andas  to  whatenrer  wro^  <tbiiig«  b^JMyJltVa 
done^  let  them  all  amk  in  ^Itvioa ;  we:  aro :  att  ffimth^  mid  will, 
never  meittkm  thexxk  again.  He  iaidld  >eiMi^  ^to^se*  Up  •^ir^Pif»  - 
and  young  enough  to  repair  tbemi  Tbii)la<^  wi^  I  ap  swi^ 
give  hiiti  her  hand  in  token  of  forgiveoeas;    (§&  Donna  Clara.]k 

Dmna  C.  (co$ningforzmrd)  1  think  of  that  no  nmtfi  I  wo  i^ 
firienda ;  may  you  be  hap(^«  ,       ^    ' 

Sir  Ar.  I  agi  really  so  penetrated,  so  confaiyaded^-^-^ 

Pern.  As  to  you,  Lady  Uppingham,  yon  h0fve  ftile4^  j«  f|pe 
grand  stroke  of  policy;  taken^  advice^  flad/koep  tot^p)^ 
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t«Bcl  iiy  ftiUire.  Yon  h$n  lost  «A  h^s  «f  the  Wwtimiib  «8^ 
tflte^  pd  die  title  of  Landeville^  but  you  btvo  a  good  «4ffi  iidl  t 
good  daughter,  good  friends^  if  you  diink  it  worth  ^faHe  to  ded 
^ith  them  on  plain  terms,  and  I  hope  from  the  altered  counter 
nance  of  Sir  Archer  Uppingham^  that  we  may  all  wish  you  jo^ 
of  a  good  husband.     (Joins  their  hands) 

Sir  Ar.  Six,  you  are  my  beet  friend^  after  all. 

P^epi.  X<€t  the  events  of  this  day  warn  us  all  never  to  assume  |he 
diiectHMi  of  events,  but  contentedly  to  take  matters  as  they  coow^ 
since  it  will  be  Our  interest  in  our  passage  throi^  hi^  rather  to 
improve  the  present  by  reflections  on  the  past,  than  to  attempt 
fte  regttfaitioB  of  the  foture.  And  above  all,  let  us  reccdlect,  ^ 
£tait  we  never  depart  from  truth  without  forsiikii^  bapfmest^' 
aior  practM  on  Ae  follies  of  others,  without  ^exposing  o«r  own* 
♦  [Exeunt. 


NOTTE  ON  MAN(EUVIIING. 


,,  Tuis  ia  a  lively  written  comedy  from  Miss  Edgeworth's  tal^ 
of  the  same  title.  The  dialogue  is  in  many  scenes  much  above 
mediocrity ;  the  wit,  indeed^  which  occasionally  scintillates,  ma- 
nifests a  degree  of  fmcj  which  onght  to  produce  a  very  sprightly 
eJBEscjt^  inre^e  the  author  to  invent  a  subject  suitable  to  her  own 
genius.  The*  story  of  Manoeuvring,  tfiough  veiy  sTmuring  in  its 
onginal  form,  is  not  dramatic  {  tkut  wit  of  Sheridan  could  not 
give  it  interest  m  a  play« 

Jb^  pentfiog  the  conupunicati^na  of  our  correspondents,  it  has 
often  occurred  to  ns,  that  it  mus^  be  very  generally  thought  that 
every  story  interesting  in  narrative  would  also  be  so  iu  a  drama* 
tic  form.  We  cannot  otherwise  account  for  the  number^  of 
well-written  tales  in  dialogue  which  we  receive,  many  of  which 
have  but  litde  merit  as  dramas. 

The  cause  of  this  fallacy  of  conception,  is  perhaps  owing  to 
Ae  number  of  well- written  novels  now  in  circulation,  in  which 
transactions  are  developed  with  so  much  minuteness  of  detail. 


\ 
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Afttr  the  ttMter  almost  iieoeB3«(Uj  acquk^s  ii4jistiiie|  idea  of  tba 
AStceBt  characters^  and  without  considering  ho  wmany  pages  ace 
Muplp^red'  in  convej^ing  this  idea^  fancies  that  it  could  not  be  dif- 
ficult to  give  the  same  story^  tlie  form  of  a  play.  But  perhaps^ 
no  two  classes  of  literature  are  more  opposite  than  the  nar- 
rative and  the  dramatic;  a  composition  of  infinite  humor 
in  narration  may  be  to  as  great  a  degree  absurd  in  representation. 
No  dramatic  genius  would  embody  Don  Quixote  into  any  thiqg 
but  a  broad  and  most  improbable  farce,  nor  could  talents  even 
superior  to  diose  of  Cervantes,  be  able  to  metamofplk>se  die 
School  for  Scandal  into  a  tolerable  novel. 

fiat  although  there  are  mherent  qualities  which  mark  die  dif- 
,  ference  of  species  in  dramatic  and  narrative  literature,  v^e  do  not 
mean  to  assert  that  the  historian  does  not  aometiniies^  afford  the. 
tKU»t.su|)jects  for  the  diama.  On  the  contrar}',  perhaps  the  Uiai^ 
which  may  be  regarded  as  a  history,  has  furnished  more  and  bet- 
ter subjects  for  the  drama  than  any  other  work.  But  the  Iliad 
itself,  as  We  .shall  have  an  opportunity  of  shortly  illustrating^ 
would  form  but  a  mediocre  dcama,  even  with  all  the  good  sense, 
the  variety,  and  the  sublimity  of  Homer*s  genius. 

No  collection  of  tales,  with  which  we  are  ac<]^Dte(|,possesse9 
so  much  vivacity  as  the  works  ofMissEdgeworth,butwereadra- 
'matist  to  consider  how  much  of  the  life  of  her  narrations  depends 
on  little  descriptive  notes  and  'sly  reports  of  things  thought  of  in 
silence,  and  iunuendos  about  what  might  have  been  told;  in 
diort,  how  much  the  author  is  herself  one  of  the  persona,  he 
would  see  how  difficult  it  must  be  to  convey  the  same  fullness  of 
impression  within  the  limits  prescribed  to  a  play.     '  -• 

The  genius  of  a  diamatist  "^nshts  in  distitTcllly  conceiving' 
personal  gestures  to  illustrate  the-  serftinients  he  puts  iiito  Ae 
mouth  of  his  characters.  It  is  this  intuitive  perceptiofi  of  mittm- 
bodied  effects,  which  constitutes  the  peculiar  fecbky  of  the  dra- 
matic poet,  and  not  the  power  of  expressing  beautiftfl  rbeta» 
phors,  lessons  of  ethics,  or  descriptions  of  actions  or  scenb^y,  a 
common  quality  of  the  poetical  mind,  but  not  th^  distinctive  qua- 
lity of  the  dramatist.  ■  '" '  .    .  ^ 

END  OF  NO.  ¥•  [    .   ; \ 
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CHARACTERS. 


"^* 


King  of  Dalmatia. 

ViLLAKio^  a  noble  guardian  to  the  Princess. 

Anselmo. 

Beraldus. 

AL3EETO.       >  vaUiia^s  attwiants. 

Herkand£S^V 

IPbederick,  attendant  on  AnselmOf 

£uGENiA;  Princess  of  Dalmatia. 
Constance,  daughter  to  Villario. 
BfiRTHA^  an  attendant  on  the  PrincfifS. 


Scene,  a  castle  on  the  sea-sho^. 
^m^,  dMit  of  representation. 
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ACT  I; 


SCENE  1.    A  magnificmU  Mausoleum  oiithe  Sea-shore. 
The  Princess,  Cow»TAi#€l,  BBBTHA,imd  atramof  feiwie 
attendants^  come  froMlbe  castle  in  momiifaig  habits ;  diey  go 
in  processioB  vouniMlle  to«^  strewing  fbwert,  and  l^n  the 
following  hynM  is  sung  to  solemn  ifinsfc* 

Resume  the  lyre,  resound  your  solemn  strains. 
Again  we  weep  o*br  thetse  beloved  remains : 
Tet  pibus  sorrow  with  submission  blend,  * 

And  may  the  mournfal  notes  to  Heaven  ascend : 
There  may  Honcma,  dear  ahd  honor'd  shade. 
Accept  diis  tribute  by  her  daughter  paid. 

Eug^-  Prolong  those  notes,  those  solemn  notes  of  wof , 

They  strike  in  unison  with  our  soul's  sadness  s 

Soft  floats  tbe  sound  o'^r  ocean's  glassy  surface  ; 

That,  like  a  polish'd  mirror,  now  reflects 
*The  sun  uprising  in  its  glorious  course  r  ' 

Our  wonted  requiems  at  yon  hallow'd  tomb 

Again  we  chaunt — again  revolving  time 

Presents  the  dire,  tbe  memorable  era, 
/  Which  tore  Honoria  and  her  Bertram  from  us.  ^ 

Const.  Belov'cl  and  honor'd  shade,  whom  cruel  i»^ 

Decreed  that  we  should  lose,  ere  known  thy,  valiie^ 

Accept  our  tributary  sighs  and  t^ars. 
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[Enter  ViLLABio.] 
Fil.  Enough  of  this ;  return  ye  to  the  castle^ 
For,  hospitable  care*  dejnandje  nojv. — -     ^     ^  f 
A  guest  appfoadies  who-will  cky^eut  l^rsl^      ^ 
And  turn  your  thoughts  to  joy,  my  fair  Eugenia. 

Eug.  To  joy,  my  Lor(l;!-r-;.  ^  '::v  ^ 

Vil.  Yes,  e'cntoecstacyi  * 

For  when  1  tell  you  that  your  father  comes, 
Pleasure,  like  sunbeams  sparkling  o'er  the  face 
Of  bjooming  nature,  as  on  this  fair  mornmg, 
Will  ciiase  the  clouds  that  ^ow  6>iture  your  visage. 

Eug.  {faintly J  My  Lord,  your  tidings  are  most  welcome 

to  me.  ""         * 

Vil.  What!  speak  you  with  a  voice  so  faiiit,  you're  welcome  i 
Why  are  those 'fcumid  eyes  bent  de^^n  to  earth  ?—^'   -     • » 
Why  fleets  the  roseate  color  from  ^te.ur  cbeddi  /  ■     '  *' 

Princess  ? — a  guardian'^  fears  acca^to ahufmed. ;  /  • 

JEi^.  Be  not  alarm'd,  my  Lord;  itiw4s.0ttq;)cb» 
Came  rushing  o'er  my  heart —  *^     j- ;      ^ --^ 

r«7.  I  would  not  think    ,  ,  \\ 

It  was  reiuctance  to  embrace  a  father ,.,  .,      /    .   ;/     \ 

Const.  €he  was,  iqdeed^  o'erppyyery  by  ^ad  fprpri^se. 
Then  cheer  thee,  my  sweet  friend^  myg^entle  mbtfesf^ 
The  joys  of  Consta,nce  thou  didi^t  ever  share ; 
And  now  her  bleeding  heart  es^uUs  \^b  gljwtoesa 
In  expectation  of  approaching  pleasure. 

Oipr  kihg  will  bring!  with  him  bis  gallant  court ;  > 

Throughout  our  balls  mirth's  festive  notes  will  echo, 
When  past  in  sports  the  day,  succeeding  night. 
Shining  in  borrowed  lustre,  brings  new  pleasure,  >, 

The  jocund  feast,  the  niierry  minstrelsy. 
The  harp's  shrill  svveetness,  and  the  sounding  tabor. 
To  which  the  measur'd  mazy  dance  we  lead. 

Vil.  Cease  thy  fantastic  language,  ever  thus 
With  fofward  manners  thou  provok*st  rebuke* . 
On  such  a  day  as  this,  e'en  at  th«i  tomb 

Of  a  dead  parent,  viAldly  to  rejoice,         .  , 

Though  for  the  joys  of  oUiers,  IS  unseeral jr.    " 
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►       'I 

Eug.  Nay  now,  myliOrd,  your  harshness  is  excessive  t  '        ^ 
rf  She  kindly  strove  to  raiije  lify  drooping  spirits. 
Which  are  Uiis  day  unusnatiy  deprest.    '  .■^^'; 

Dear  Constance,  sister,  friend,  restrain  those  sighs ! 
My  Lord,  my  Lord  Villario !  speak  to  her.  •  ■ 

WiL  Let  her  ohey  my  manchtes ;"  let  her  kam 
What  manners  best  may  please^  and  practise  them. 
Princess,  the  tjme  is  'short ;  it  is  my  wish 
My  daughter  may  be  sufpeir^d  to  adom  you 
With  all  her  art,  to  add,  if: possible,  *  •  , 

By  outward  omameots,  to  nafive  charms* 

[Exeunt  ilugema,  Conslance,  S^e^ 
ViL  (alone:  :J^  iff alksaitiut pensively,  th&ftexcktims)  * 
O  misery  of  wild  uncin-b'd  desiire  ! 

How  wretched  e'en  the  most  successful  guil!  ,  '< 

What  mind  can  cheat  itself  ^  for  conscience  sits 
,  Enthroned  in  iron  sHitte  and  r^tes  despotic  :  k     ^ 
N<^  plea,  no  subterfuge,  avails  before  her! 
Honoria's  voice,  once  heaid  with  fear^  is  mutet, 
Vainly  she  strove  to  turn  me  from  my  purpose^ 
j(\.nd  to  the  world  her  silence  is  eternal : 
Yet  still  she  sternly  whispers  from  yon  tomb^ 
Bidding  me,  ere  it  be  too  Tate,  repent !  ■  ■  * 

Repent  I  may^  but  tb^  comes  reparation^ 
Which  suits  nK>n<lf  ;  for  having  thus  far  pD9^>eifd^    ' 
'Twere  cowardice  and  folly  to  retreat-— 
What — ho!  Hernandez!    - 

[Enter  H ekn a n d Ez/rom  the  castle.} 

Be  prepared  within ;  ^, 

The  king  approaches  with  a  royal  train. 

Hem.  All  shall  be  done,  my  Lord,'  that  time  allows. 
♦^*    FiL  Tis  well :  begone,  and  send  Alberto  btther. 

•  [Exit  Hemande^i. 

He  once  possess'd  my  confidence — so  far 
As  cautiouj  priidence  bid  me  dare  confide :      * 
There  still  remains  fast  lock'd  within  this  breast. 
Secrets  I  would  not'  whisper  to  myself. 
Could  human  an  0t  posv^iHente  that  voice, 
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Which  ever  heard  avenges  its  owd  wrongs. 
[Eater  Albebto.] 
Qpme  near,  Alberto ;  list,  and  mark  me  well :   . 
'^13  eighteen  years  since  the  eventfid  day 
That  tore  Honoria  and  her  Bertram  from  me : 
The  cruel  ocean,  glotted  with  ks  prey. 
Restored  it  to  us  :  but  to  make  more  certain 
The  loss  we  had  su8tain*d^  their  forms  not  known. 
But  by  their  habits  well,  too  well  distingui^'d ! 
That  for  my  wife  I  deeply  mourned  or  long,. 
I  will  not  say,  thou  know'st  I  wish'd  her  death. 
If  wandermg  od^the  ^ore  the  pirates  seized  her. 
And  after  suffered  shipwreck.  Heaven  decreed  it; 
At  least  some  tl^ought  so,  and  tx>  Heaven's  decrees        i 
Submission  is  our  duty :  if  alone 
She  had  been  seiz'd,  I  had  been  most  content ; 
But  my  wish  granted,  lost  a  heavy  price 
In  losing  Bertram — ^*twas  ray  little  darling. 

Alb.  Ah,  my  good  Lord,  1  oft  remember  him :    .    , 
Just  as  the  lisping  tongue  found  power  to  give 
Utterance  to  ipfants'  thoughts, ^twas  then  we  lost  him* 
Oh  the  sad  piteous  si^t,  when  we  beheld 
(As  searching  'midst  the  cra^y  pointed  rocks,  ' 
Which  the  departing  tide  had  now  left  bare,) 
And  knew  him  by  hi»  robes ;  his  birth-day  ditss,  ^ 
Glittering  with  gold  and -bright  in  gaudy  colors. 
For  he  was  deck'd  in  honor  of  the  day. 
Which  only  twice  had  passed  o'er  his  young  head; 
.All  had  prepared  to  welcome  it  with  sports. 
Alas!  now  mangled  on  the  be^h  lie  lay!  . 

And  not  far  off  his  mother  s  bleeding  corse   >    ' 
So  torn  and  so  disfigured,  'twas  her  habit 
Alone  distinguish'd  her  amidst  a  crowd 
Of  other  victims  to  the  d^athful  st<)f^«.K;  ' 

Vil.  It  was  a  day  tlMii.teeoi'd  iftd^iwi  wilb  borrows  t , 
Yet  have  I  cause^t©  bless  that  day^  AJbeT^i  , 

For  had  Honoria  liv'd,  1  b^  bft^n  jwretcM  i 
And  ne'er  had  witn^ss^  thift  triumph^^  paoni§nt^. 
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My  9a^^ga  comes,  from  ute  to  d^|imlu8  daugliter| 
H«mP  my  mKk.  receives  tte  fair  Eifgenia : 
Oh  fl^ri||[diought|p  my  ambitioiit|prl! 

Jllk  My  Lord^^ltell  ^nceive  a0d  d^jifrur  joy. 
,.     Fit.  Hdw  I  whatl-^thou  dost  conceiio  fiio4  aaidst  thou  so  I 

jilb.  I  meant  but  t0  express  your  joy  was  iusl 
To  have  so  well  discharged  a  guardian's  oi%^     ^  - 
For  delegated  power  brings  awful  duties ;   /         -   * 
And  its  re^i^ds^  beypnd  mere  self  applaus4k. 
Your  soVre^  anS  his  daughter's  gratitude  ' 

You  bind  for  ever  wurs —  t  ^ 

^t/- ,  Of  Aat  no  mor^ ; 

What  I  have  done  was  done  to  please  my^ii^    |^ 
laskaolj^titttde. — Bttlsee,  A!bert% 
Hiose  rismg  clouds  that  gain  upon  the  sky. 
Portend  appmaclung  tempest ;  sullen  sounds 
The  wind,  that  curls  the  heaving  billows*  beads 
As  they  rdl  onwards  to  the  rocky  shore.  i 

Yet,  what  are  storms  without  to  minds  at  ease  ? 
Be  jbut  this  day  well  pass'd,  my  cares  are  o'er :  ' 

Haste  tiiee,  Alberto,  get  all  things  prepared,  ^. 

For  with  the  king  I  mean  to  quit  this  castle. 

Alb.  And  your  fair^  dimghter,  goes  she  to  the  court  ? 

FiL  No,  let  her  here  remain  ;  the  abode  is  fit 
For  such  an  untasi^  spirit ;  solitude, 
Barhaps,  xoxv  work  a  change.  '  ' 

Jib.       "    *  AHntLfirtU 

How  w3l  liie  gintle  princess  bear  the  ^tii^  ? 
Who,  in  her  Constance,  ce^-es  every  joy. 
And  haflPy  br^a%  lAomentary  abs^^. 

FiL  dh  she  has  yet  seen  nothing  <Mm  c4ur^  jA?. 

Where  to  forget  old  friends  is  the  firstlesson        -    *"         , 
'9aughtus'by^mp  and  power.    Behold  yoiib^cl 
Of  richly  painted  w»ig>  while  modest^ght 
In  dull  obscuri^  Wf^^  cdl  around. 
No  change  it  sought,  but  sheltered  and  retir'4|  - 

Its  first  asylum  wished  not  to  forsake  :  '^>'  *  '^ 

Yet  the  same  insect  io  liipsttn's  broadHbaiKiS 
*  ''    '  ■    -      .  • 
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To  every  v$tiam  object  flrigg/round,         -  in- 

constant to  none,!and  yit  ^us'Jlby  all.*-* .  jp^         #•« 
But  hark !  from  yor«)|||iil  methinks  1  }^ '  *"  .  f^  .4.         >. 
The  horn^'  skrill^qkMhlft! Apeak, tb^^l^  :    <« 

Ifaste  to'  the  pi^n^^^l  #tfal^e ,  \velcome  tidings^  [EteiM. 


r 


SCO^E^  It    J  Court  belonging  to  the  t^tte. 

fiuGBNtA^and  Bertha  cro:js  the  court,  they  stand  Ikleflio^ 
at  a  door,  Iwo  knocks  are  he^. 
I^ug.  It  is  hif  siflijri-^-^ 
Beraldus.  (mthin)    j^asten,  my  £p;enia«    (MMi§tma  opem. 

[Enter  BeraldDs  dressed  as  aforester.l 

Eug.  For  the  last  time  I  see  thee  here,  Beraldus. 
•fhe  king  my  father  comes.  , 

Ber.  Too  well  I  know 

'The  melancholy  truth,  and  hither  came 
Once  more  to  see^ee^  ere  a  parent's  power 
Breaks  the  so  late  form'd  chaiti  of  fee|)le  love : 
His  i^iu-pose  is,  to  lead  thee  to  his  court, 
Where  thod  may'st  go  reluctant ;  but  alas  ! 
Too  soon  its  dazzling  lustre  will  o'ercome  thq^ 
And  poor  Beraldus  be  no  more  remember'd. 

Em  [Jtietk 

Vainl]  »      *;  ^* 

Ah,  w 

Whicl  acd^  ,  ,:Vt 

Ando 
Than<  e.  •     * 

Bef  [heart?  *' 

Word 
To  SOI 
Thouj 

Pfflits  I :  - 

Buthc 
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AndallofUfethatHe«(g||kma3l^€tb^  .  ' 

On  one  m  hopeless,  I  shiAl  ever  d^m    '  -  -  - 

A  burden,  not  a  blessbg.        •     * 
y/ikj  did  WQ  meet,  since  thiHW  part  is  death  ? 

Eug.  Oh !  it  were  worse  than  death )  for  that  at  onc0 
"Would  end  my  sorrows :  but  our  bitter  parting 
Is  fraught  with  woes  my  timid  spirit  sbritiks  from.  #    ^^ 

Had  but  our  fate^  been  chan'g'd  I  could  have  borne  it,      #i  . 
My!(elf  a  shepherdess  and  thou  a  prince, 
I  had  resign'd  thee  to  some  royal  rival 
Yfifik  far  less  anguish  than  to  leave  thee  here. 
1 


Say,  ccM^jfet  thou  bear,  Eugenia,  to  behold  ^^ 

BtftfduSltliy^rt?^,  *   <.^  ^  Jr 

^ug.  W   '  Wtl  com^  ntft  there. 

To  think  of  thee  i§  misery  sufficient ; 
But  then  to  see  thee  when  I  nmst  not  dare 
To  speak  tq  one  whom  worldly  scorn  contemns. 
Spare  me,  Peraldus^  spare  my  soul  that  pang, 
And  team  from  me  that  to  fulfil  a  duty, 
Howfc'er  repn^aive  to  the  headstrong  will. 
Gives  with  the  pain  a  motive  to  console  us. 
The  King,  my  father,  though  he  brings  with  him 
Less  joy  than  terror  to  my  weakenM  mind. 
Has  yet,  by  nature's  laws  immgtable, ' 
A  right  to  be  obey'd  ,•  and  virraous  love, 
T&ough  it  may  soften,  ne'er  corrupts  the  heart.  -; 

farewell  then,  my  Beralcfus ;  be  thou  happy; 
To  think  thee  so  will  be  my  only  joy.  / 

jfero/.  I  will  not  stay  thee,  for  the  time  is  precious : 
I  ^W^S^M^  declare  to  gjfe  the  truth, 
But^N^^Piext  shall  mjp 
Though  not  ilif  ^ml,  yet  I  Hill  may  claim 
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A  portion  of  thy  favor,  nor  Engimift    -i-. 
Be  deem'd  to  derogate  from  h^  high  station. 

[Exit  B^rabbtu 
Eug.  Yet  stay^  BeraMus.    Aht  he  bears  me  laat, 
Swift  ia  his  flight  as  he  were  wing'd  with  fear, 

*  Can  he  fear  me  ?    What  mystery  lies  couch'd 
Beneith  his  parting  words  i    A  simple  forester 
JHas  been  his  utmost  boasltiU  this  sad  moment^ 
Yet  now  he  talks  of  courts,  of  seeing  me 
E'en  in  tny  father's  palace :  can  it  be 

A  youth  so^  gentle  e'er  hath  seen  a  court  i 
Where,  as  I've  heard,  and  now,  alas !  must  prove^ 
Pride  and  deceitfulness  go  hand  in  htod. 
And  all  have  smiling  looks  and  treacb'roua  hearts. 

[Enter  CoNSTANCB.] 
Const.  Where  has  my  princess  wandered  i  all  her  handmaids^ 
With  Constance  at  their  head,  wifo  most  is  bouoden    ,k 
By  duty  wid^by  love,  wait  to  adorn  her.  .p 

•  Whence  is  that  pensive  air  f  why  thus  avert 
Your  eyes  from  me  as  if  you  dreaded  mine? 

Eug.  Ah!  Constance! 

Cbnst.  O'er  thy  pallid  cheeks  methinks  I  tmcf 

The  marks  of  new-faH'n  tears.     And  hasttbou  thai 
Or  joy  or  grief  tliy  Constance  must  not  share  i 

Eug.  I  know  the  rights  of  friendship,  deem  them  sacred. 
But  to  conceal  what  only  could  ^e  pain 
Is  one  of  friendship's  laws,  and  therefore  'twas 
I  thought  concealment  kindness.     Now  prepare 
A  patient  ear,  and  listen  to  my  story ; 
It  will  surprise  thee  much,  and  grieve  tlwe  more. 
Thou  know'st  tlie  cottage  of  the  good  <Ad  Paulus. 
Thither  was  borne  one  night,  son^  mouths  ago, 
A  wounded  youth,  clad  as  a  foresterv 

Const.  A  youth  ! 

And  hast  thou  then  beheld  thatyoiilii^  Eugenia  f 
Oh !  how  I  fear  for  thee. 

Eug.  His  foriii  was  fai|^ 
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Noble  and  cowrteoos  ever  his  deineuio«r. 

The  skiH  of  Paiilus  socm  perferm'd  a  aire, 

<  Who  every  healing  herb  and  noiff^  kuows>    /  •   . 

Yet  still  he  lingered  liiere^  » if  preferring 

Guilelesi  retirement  to  crowded  cities. 

One  mom,  with  Bertha  onlj,  I  had  wandered 

Far  from  the  caidef  and  beneath  those  elms 

Whose  wide-extending  branches  yidda  diade 

Impervious  to  the  summers  fiercest  snnbeams^ 

Close  by  old  Paulas'  cottage>  we  repos'4  us.    " 

Witii  Paulus  there  I  «aw  the  {Stranger  youth. 

We  met,  conversed— bow  $haH  f  speak  the  rest ! 

Const.  Nay,  if  you  hope  my  pardon,  tell  me  all. 

Eug.  Sweet  con^^erse  wing'd  Ae  time,  nor  did  vpe^art 
Until  he  gain'd  my  promsse  to  be  th«pc 
On  the  succeeding  day.     Hadst  thou  been  with  me, 
I  had  escap'd  the  snare ;  thy  better  sense  * 

And  more  determin'd  spirit  had  prea^rv'd  tue ;  .     - 

Bui  foolish  Bertha  join'd  her  prayer  to  his, 
And  'twas  but  once  again  he  askM  to  see  me. 
Once  ere  he  left  the  forest ; 
Yet  oft  1  visited  the  fatal  grove,      * 
And  always  found  him  there. 
Dost  thou  not  scorn  the  weakness  of  thy  friend? 

'  Const,  Scorn  is  a  word  too  hard,  and  yet  I  own  ' 
1  pity  my  Eugenia,  who  has  lost 

Her  bosom's  freedom.     Wherefore  did  she  aft  - 

Instant  inform  me  of  the  sickly  change  ? 
Distempers  that  at  last  grow  fatal  to  ub 
Are  cur'd  with  ease  by  timely  offer'd  aid., 

Eug.  Alas !  I  saw  no  danger  till  'twas  past. 
Nor  when  I  foi^nd  the  evil  durst  I  own  it : 
I  fear'd  to  make  thee  seem  as  ao  accomplice, 
If  thou  hadst%novmit,  in  Eugenia'^  fault.  • 

Thy  fether  too  i  feary<;  liis  piercing  eye    - 
Whetoe'er^j»et;him«aetey)boiquBstio»ia«.   >  :  . 

Const.  And  fear  him  8tiU,/£i4ienia.    Should  he  .Wni; 
What  thou  hast  done^thfh^kemeMmtmKM^*::..:  :  - 
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Thbugh  thou  art  pUc'd  aeciHre  from  his  resentmeat,''  ' 
Yet  he  would  reach  thy  heart  tluroiigfa  those  most  dear,     . 
Tlpnk  of  the  fate  that  m^'t  attend  thy  lo?er ; 
The  worthy  Paulus  tooy  bis  death  were  certain. 

Bug.  Forbid  it^  Heavea!  and  be  diat  Heahren  witnesa 
I  havQ  resolv'd  to  yidd  ma  to  my  fkte. 
Ye  solemn  groves/  which  in  your  g^ooiiiy^gfatidjmr 
Surround  this  ancient,  venerkUe  ptfe^  '^.^  *  • . 
Receive  my  last  ad^eu !  no  more  Eugenia 
Must  hope  to  stay  beneath  your  grateful  shades. 
Ye  murmuring  streams,  on  wlnifle  gay  verdant  bai^» 
We  oft  have  sate  delighted  J  whilst  we  join'd 
In  concert  with  all  nature's  harmony. 
Farewell !  farewell !  and  thou,  msyestic  ocean^ 
Whether  thou  roU'st  on  thundering  to  the  shore, ' 
Or  smooth  and  silvery  scarce  art  heard  to  murmur^ 
I  quit  thee  with  regret,  nor  hope  to  find 
Auj^t  to  replace  the  i^easui;|^  T  fc^sake. 


END  OF  ACr  I. 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  L    JGrovemartheCastliy  ^  ^    . 

[Enter  Eugenia  and  Constance.]  •  * 

Eug.  I  have  once  more,  with  sad  and  Ung^riaiig  ateps^  *  *  -^ 

Pursued  my  way  through  each  beloved  haunt       «*  * 

That  has  so  oft  been  witness  to  our  voiws                      .  - 
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Of  evf  rksting  fraiuld^*    More  compos'd 

My  spirits  feel,  yet  far  remoy'dfromjoy, 

Thatjoy  thy  father  spoke  of.     Ah!  he  knowrnot 

The  ties  that  bind  in«  to  these  pc^acefnl  shades.  ^ 

Comt.  PrineesSy  beware ;  imkilge  not  thus  diy  gmef; 
Those  sighs>  those- teiuv,  wiil  justify  suspicion. 

Eug.  Cotii^ncey  my  tro^Ued  spirit 
Is  lik^  the  tri^veller's,  wanderkig  mod  bei^gbted ; 
But  thou  shalt  be  the  friendly  star  to  guide 
My  trembling  footsl9f>s  'micbt  the  dangerous  |mi^/        • 
Which  (hose  mu^t  tread  whom  ksve  has  rendered  bhai ; 
And  what  thy, warning  prfdencebids  mesiiii^    :  ' 
Will  lose  the  p<iwer  to  chatn.  .     ,  t  . . .       :         I 

Const.  .       P^ire  T  tlien  hope 

]Kb  father  will  relax  his  wonted  ngor^  •'  -      « 

.  Am  to  the  couil'permit  tn^^  attepd  thee  ? 

Eug.  Dost  thou  Unagine  b»  can  be  so  barbarous 
To  sunder  fniuidsiwho  never  yet  were  partedi^^  i- 
Or  sliodU  h^  krnethe  wiDi  the'pow^r  mu^tflftl'^bkA: 
Toi^  llbm  4^  odier  self,  I  could  not  live. 
Thou  may  est  remenHl^wdl,      ^ 
When  dire  disease  had  shook  thy  tender  frame^  *    ''     • 
E'en  till  the  hope  of  life  was  near  extingttiih'd/  ^  ."^ ' 
Then  thy  Eugenia^  fears  to  lose  h^  friend     >  •        '  C 

O'ercame  her  stren^tb^  ai|d  the  fifirae  opemng^'tbttlic 
Appeared  th'  tnevit(d>le  fate  of  ^bbth! 
And  if  in  infancy  thou  thus  Jwart  dear. 
Now  that  our  riper  judgments  add  esteem^         . 
(That  i^ongest  link,  to  strong  afie^'tion's  chain,) 
JDost  thou  thiik  now  that  I  can  pwrtfron^  Ib^e? 
^    Const.  Alas !  I  hope  those  happy  days  no  more. 
When  sweet  and  social  pleasures  wing'd  each  hour. 
'  My  father,  though  his  eye  ne'er  beam'd  with  kindn^y 
Yet  now  regards  me  with  a  sterner  broir 
Than  he  wias  ever  wont ;  and  trust  me,  Ic^vc^ 
Our  gracious  Sov'reigu's  visi^  did  k.  not 
Bring  to  thy  Irms  a  bng-expected  parent^ 
With  terror  only  would  inspire  my  souL 
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Eug.  ^way  with  all  3iicb  terr<tf,  let  riie  try  r       > 
My  power  to  chase  it. from  thee.       -  i    .^       . 

Thy  father  wtt  not  dace  contend  with  oiioe. 
But  see^  my  Lord  Villario  is  «pproachuig ; 
I  will  esiay  my  interest  in  kis .  hmrt 
(Which  ever  has  seem'd  strong)  to  gam  aijf  yw^Me. 

[Enter  ViLLARiO;/o^(Ke^  fiy.a  traiuqf  Damestki.'] 

Vil.  See  ths^tl  the  psooted  chtmbiHr  be  preptr'd^ 
With  all  accommodation  for  agnest . 
That  hither  cdtnea  triumphant.   'Blodning  p«ac«. 
He  longSiaa  8Ux)Ye  for  m  ihewteU-fought  fields  .  •'  ^* 

And  now  he  brings  her  to  hia  happy  people*    .  . 
Hernandez^  hearken,     (whispers,  MerncmdmiO 

Her.  liQstaolly/my  Lord^  * 

Your  will  shall  be  obeyed.  i  -;*  . 

lExetoH  i  HermmdtB  and  Domestics^ 

Vil.  .  UsB^D»anlK>tir         ^' 

Since  from  yon  hill  w^  heudAtbe/  hom'i  shrill  ^onid 
Tliat  spoke.lhieiJKing'a  tpproaeb.  '\  l^cm.  Primes^  stiS        r  ^ 
In  this  unready  statei  '  I    '     !  .    ^'>  '  m   ♦  ^^ 

JStig.  PardiMf^,  my  Lord,      .    v»  t?  •      T 

If  in  amoment  QCfS)tidh^^T«ari|rff>di;t8tee 
My  ruffled  spiritikfi9ii^t0gfaacempo»lre.        .1  >.    :»  : 
But  now  they  are  comp^s^dy  tifidldiall  meet      >    \     ' 
My  royal  p^vntaa  httc^me* Jik  d&ij^er.     :  t  / 

One  doubt  alone^  yet  'tis  hb  ddubt  of  mitie,        i  *  -  / 
For  sure  I  am  you  never  cmofi-efttse  ^         >        ■ 

The  pray'r  of  your  Sugtuoa.!!  ;      ;<:  j;        I 

ViL  .       .  Spedc  it^  Princess; 

And  know  that  whAt  yoii  widb  yoo may  cowamiAi'   ' 
[Enter  ALftKRro;} 

Alb.  My.Loid^.die  King  has  sent  a  mcsscBger       * 
To  say  tbifh^  repose*  on  fats  journey 
At  Duke  Rugero's  caitle.  •  /  •     » 

Viff.  Where  is  thjs  atessenger  t    Conduct  me  ti>  him. 

4  {Bxemi  Vilhrid  and  AHefto» 

Eug.  Heardstthoam>t/O>fistafic9e^  thb8&deHgfa«fiii  words 
Thy  father  used,  my  wilhes  are  eoomiaiidf  f 
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AncM  leait,''^^    , ' 

Whicb  ffjoyt^^^P  ■^'' 

'Than  nde  bosom  mk.  k 

Pisda;  irts  and  citiew 

And^ou^irert  happy^vbr  tdfdnain.  w 

In  thi*  retreat,  ] 

To  pass  whc&  1  ^ 

Of  warbling  bin  ^     ' 

But  J  would  rar  :^.  ^^M^ 

The  ample  wtft-l  *.      i  ^^ 

Each  glorious  ci  v    • 

For  to  be  great  ;        j  . 

[Enter  ViiOiABio  and  AxBEaTOj         :   u 

Fi7.'  What,  not  yel  gone!  whence  comet  it  this  deby  f         / 
Alberto,  hasten,  order  out  my  pe«^e,  ^. 

Caparison  my  horse,  I'll  meet  the  King^ 
And  in  your  name,  fair  Princess^  I  wiU  greet  hua.       : 

JBug.  My  Lord,  oneimtant  stfty. 

ViL  yi&ite  Delwnmenot. 


Eug.  Nay,  you  i^l^t^pi^inefii^t;  rf  1^^ 

grffit,i 


To  ask  from  you,  wl>ieb  surely  you  wilt  giwt,^        ^ 
.  Since  'tis  my  love  for  Constance  prompts  my  wlsb.      >^^ 

Fit/.  Princess,  you  have  already  been  too.i||iAi. 
In  showering  favors  on  the  undeserving,  '{ 

And  I  must  chec;k  your  kindness,  lest  \ay\  daughtift       ^'     . 
Weakly  presume  too  much  on  your  kldulgence.  ;        tK 

Eug.  Oh!  jl^can  ne'er  presume:  too  moidi^iiqr  Lord     %  ' 
And  if  she  goc^lP  with  «i|  to  tbecourl-*^ 

FiiR  Goes  to  the  cpurt!  no>  on  my  Mfeshesli^  ndt«       ,    . 
Pardon  me,  Popces^'butna  earthly  powtor 
Can  shake  my  mm  resolm    V       x*; 

^  Eug.        0  A      Almljo^lhd, v 

Speak  not  so  rashly ;  O  !  recall  your%acds;  « 

And  if  you  hai^  re«|il#g  in  ]mir  lyw^ 

Aught  of  that  love  I  «ver^)triii  soMi^y^  ,  - 
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Divid  ?    , 

Norc 

E'en^ 

Excet  ji      \6 

For  n  .   rtp.! 

hegrt ;  ...  .       .  ^ 

^t  T  had  thought  this  hearty  so  harden'd,  proof  '       t^  u^      -! 
Against  the  .  ?!        ' 

:^ylov'dE  *o   •' 

Eia^r'dto  .:.\:     , 

F^^ttK  '   ! 

I  do  coi^ttti  - 

To  thy  higl 
That  thou  i 

Nay,  hear  me  f(irtfaer.:  'When  the  dying  Queen 
Resigned  )iec  daught^  to  my  fosteiing  arms 
At  the  sad  moment  when  departing  life 
Scarce  lingered  in  her  h^firt. 
With  her  last  isiovds:she  earnestly  besought  m« 
To  Impress  on  her  young  daughter's  mind  1  . 

That  virtuous  love  of  ^lory  which  befiQgies  . .    ^ 

And  never  should  desm't  the  pHncetyi|HlMB.        /        T  • . 
*'  Let  berj'^'she  priiy'd,  **'  be  worthy  to  eigoy 
*'  Her  father  «  crown,  or  may  i|he  never  wearit,'^  - .  \ 

Princess^  you  |i^^.  .''-     1    -      . 

'Hie  tale  of  death  is  ever  horrible.  ^  ;         '     •! 

Yet  dry  your  ^rs^  contemplate  your  high  rank^     i         .^  ! 
4#id  in  tl\e|plendor of  a  brilliant  court ;    '4.  ^    '  :      f 

Quit  all  r^meorffoKw  ' 

As  rocks  and  watei  \:k 

Her  fate  is  fixed  st  S\  ; 

Which  may  have  <  '.  :    ( 

But  brighter^  nobl 

Bug.  O  never,  1  ;  v  ? 

E'en  in  the  circles  <  V ' 

Deep-felt  regret  w 
(Tinting  them  with 
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If  you  relentless  still  oppose  my  wishes. 

Assist  me,  Constance;  join  thy  prayers  with  mine. 

Camt.  (with  some  haughtiness.J  No,  my  kind  friend,  for  ill 
my  spirit  brooks 
Petitions  urg'd  in  vain,  e'en  to  a  father. 
His  will  I  ahall  submit  to ;  and  I  hope 
A  court  may  mak^c  ^ 

When  you  are  gone,  <  mstance. 

FiL  (stampings J  £ese  weak  com- 

plainings ; 
Ye  both  have  heard  c 
For  Constance,  let  he 

Const.  Princess, 't  foreboded. 

And  I  must  teach  its 
Submission  to  my  fate ;  nor  let  Eugema 
Forget  her  rank,  or  ceaso  to  be  a  princess. 
By  weakly  pitying  another's  sorrows. 

Eug.  (weeping,)  Alas !  1  was  not  bom  to  be  a  princess 
Aught  but  in  name;  the  stem  heroic  soul 
Is  wanting  that  should  fit  me  for  a  throne.  :  ;   f 

Vil.   (to  Eugenia.)  Degenerate  and  unworthy!,    (Patiencf 
aid  me,  < 

Or  to  some  desperate  act,  by  fury  urg'd,  ,     » 

I  shall  be  driven.)    'Tis  that  wretch,  'tis  she. 
That  has  bewitch'd  thee  thus. 

Eug.  Alas !  what  mcain  you  ?  ^ 

Vil.  Yes,  sbe  has  fill'd  thy  miud,  apt  to  irabibe 
Each  new  persuasion,  with  hctr  grovelling  notk)ns.    •    ;       ^ 

Eug.  How  much  you  wron^  your  noble-minded  daughter^ 
Who  seems  as  bom  to  rule,  aiUi  still  has  taught  me 
Lessons  of  nobleness  by  her  example* 
If  1  am  weak  it  is  my  fault,  not  bar's.  ,   ■ 

I  shall  disgrace  my  royal  parentage, 
I  know  I  shall.    O  that  'twere  possible 
To  mali^  the  change  of  Constance  for  Eugeuial 
%    Vil.  (walks  about  in  extreme  agitation.)  Furies! madness!; 

Const.  Respect,  my  Lord,  the  Priacess; 

She  sinks  with  terror  at  your  violence ;  let  me. 

Vol.  1L      Rej.  Th.  No.  VL  L 
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^ho  iin  indeed  your  dad^tlftr,  M  mfe  hUt 
Your  utmost  mge,  btit^piirahi^t' gt^ntlMess. 

Fiff .  flA !  be  sileDt  thfen;  aM  firdte  y^mrdelf 
Worthy  the  title  of  a  duteous  daughter. 
If  1  am  call'd  a  tyrant,  be  ft  9^,    * 
Obedience  then  in  you  is  |r^ter  merit.  [Emt  PUImiK 

Eug.  Ah !  cniel  Ii6it!  yilkiia,4lMi  Ifo  ^mm 
The  wish  kny  MtioAs  WtA  '^  iMg  hM  iMmridlU 
Aftk^ !  i  Vpiell  may  mttltM)r  at  imy  fate! 
Had  I  been  destin'd  to  continue  here, 
I  could  have  better  spfttVI  Ih^ ;  in  retineitmA 
Few  dangers  wai!*8 ;  '^  like  umimer  iieas 
Unruffled  by  the  winds^  anA  gliltetting  hti^t 
With  the  sun's  rays,  wlitdl  dMnlc^  OH  its  mtHfit 
Just  marks  the  gentle,  gk%e^  uh^dltftion  ; 
Then  fightly  floats  the  bark>  with  Mi^mem  gay^ 
Now  here,  now  there,  it  wanda^  lat  ^M*  Mrill> 
Keepibg  the  shore  in  Tiew :  but  iflie  gw*^  mt^iM 
Besembles  the  same  oeetm  ^x'd  Vi^iftfa  iBtoilnB> 
When  the  loud  howling  equiiM>ctial  galea 
Vpte»  its  foAmlttg  VH&in  to  the  skiesw 
So,  by  the  passions  driven,  feeble  minds 
In  life's  rough  voyage  ai<6  trredcVl,  tthd  lost  to  vJrtMe; 
For  rocks  and  quiok9«(b^  lie ^n  eviery  'side,* 
More  to  be  dreaded  as  the^more  unseen -; 
But  thou  wJh  be  a  pildt  kbid  a^dd  true, 
And  I  shall  bless  Iht^  ibl*  iny  peace  and  Bafefty* 

Comr.  All  b  dedded,  )^rhidd&s. 

Eug.  '  Saywutso. 

My  father's  Mterfer^nce  ^till  isleft  ii«. 
But  come,  my  love,  and  det<k  ^t  hapless  wlm 
Of  royalty  and  wretchedness,  "so  pair'd-; 
These  words  are  grav'd  on  tl^  Eiigeiwa%  ftnind. 
(As  they  are  going  off,  €wto'®HaAi.t)U5  in^warrierh  'dnm.) 

Ber.  Stay,fairOtte8,aiddH*ecta»straBger's'tftc|)», 
iVlio  sieeks  ^  itteet  ikb  Kiag. 

Eug.  O  Heavens  !  it  is  his  wice.    More  trials  #till. 
Answer  him,  Coadtttnct, 
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Over  yon  bridge,  hen^ik  >ybPW  hfMf  wik 
The  foaming  torrent  gUitifil  iift  th?  sm^ 
The  King  must  pi^^. 

Beral.  WUlnot]S,vmmm9i^9pim 

Eug.  How  chai^'d  P  4i?W,  ifl  l«^k,  i»  ^v«»y  ^li^B* 
Wbrace  is  the  sodden  alteiiiliM  ?  ^P9rf^» 
T  grant  a  n|ai9^^4  lyfay  to  solve  this  wonder. 

Ber^  Did  I  not  warn  you  to  expect  a  di^fi^  f   ' 

JBtig.  Thou  st^Kli  Wimi  i9^ itiiw  ft iirfMng  robber ; 
For  had  I  viewed  thee  in  thy  present  seeming, 
I  had  been  guarded  '^rm  ifcyilrfwb'WMs  art  ; 
But  if(4iilst  1  listened  to  %mm^(f^r9^h 
npfGlgttr  feem'd  distant,  and  I  therefore  listened. 
Wlience  halppen'd  the  concealment  i  or  is  now 
A  new  disguise  assum'd  for  some  new  purpose  ? 

Berai.  Nor  to  my  foimiei:  or  ^ny^  ffP^f$  seeming 
Disguise  can  \m  imputed ;  chance  did  all. 
Hadst  thou  descend^  e'er  to  ask  my  story, 
I  readily  had  told  thee  all  the  truth. 
Were  I  inclinM  to  boast^  a  lengthened  line 
Of  noble  ancestry  Beraldus  claims ; 
But  knowii^  thee  a  princess,  equal  seiSm'd 
My  distance  from  thee  as  or  lord  or  peasant, 
tar  thou  art  destin'd  to  a  sceptred  bridegroom ; 
Some  happy  monarch  will  i>ptse8^  ,t^y.  charms. 
Of,  bis  bright  diadem  the  brightest  gem. 

Mug.  How  quickly  love  bath  cbas'd  away  my  anger. 
Ye8,  chance  pon^ucted  fdl,  I  blam/e  1;^ee  opt. 
But  leave  nie  now,  Beraldus,  lest  1  falter 
From  the  hard  rules  that  duty  liai^  prescribed. 
Assist  me,' t!^onstance,  save  me  from  mysc^lf; 
My  weakened  mind  each  moment  weaker  grows. 
Haste,  let  us  fly ;  in  flight  alone  is  safety. 

Const.  J^Tt  fhou  not  conscious,  stranger,  that  thy  (Wesence 
Too  much  distuibs  the  gentk-nlinded  princess  i 

Beral.  Yes,  I  will  go,  nor  ever  more  presume 
To  obtrude  upon  her  sight;  yet  .when  kind  death, 
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(Which  shall  besought  for  in  bright  glory's  fields)    ^'  * 

Has  from  its  clay  freed  the  immortal  soul^ 

Still  most  it  linger  near  her^  and  e'en  heaven 

Will  reach  reluctant;  Tike  the  soaring  warbler^ 

Who  mounting  with  delay,  and  ever  watchful^ 

Hovers  with  fondness  o'er  its  darling  tr^sure. 

JBug.  And  goest  thou^  then  to  death  t 

BeraL  Tof'happhiess. 

For  life  were  misery, 

lEug.  O !  Constance^  save  me ! 

BeralduSy  pity  me. 

Beral:  I  do,  and  therefore 

Leave  thee  for  ever.    O  finrewdl !  farewdl ! 


END  OF  ACT  H. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.    A  Court  outside  the  Castle. 

Enter  ViLLABio  and  Attendants. 
ViL  How  every  moment  now  grows  more  important ! 
My  spirit  even  sickens  with  impatience. 
Eugenia's  soft  timidity  awakens 
Distracting  fears-^they  warn  me  to  be  cautious-* 
Her  fondness  for  her  Constance!  may  prove  dang'rout— « 
Would  they  were  once  well  parted. 

[Enter  a  MfissENCBH^  wjYA  a /rrffr.] 
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Mess.  This  from  the  King,  my  lord. 

l^iL  (having  read  it.)  'Tis.to  commend  to  me  a  noble  youilt 
By  name  Anselmo.    Is  his  conning  near?  '      /     M  • 

Mess.  A  few  short  minutes  bring  him  to  the  castle.  -        ™ 
[Enter  the  Princess  and  Constance^  both  richly  dressed, 

Bertha,  and  Attendants.    The  Princess  has  a  Coronet 

on  her  head.] 

Vil.  Hail,  charming  princess !  be  Uiis  happy  day,  - 
That  gives  you  to  a  royal  father's  arms, 
For  ever  blest.    Triumphantly  he  comes. 
To  lead  you  to  a  gay  admiring  court. 
Now  are  your  looks  those  of  a  queen  indeed. 

(on,  observing  the  dress  of  CmskmctJ 
Buttwherefore  this  mock  pageantry  ?  and  dares 
The  lowlyConstance  deck  her  in  those  robes,! 
Destined  for  royalty  alone  ? 

Bug.  Be  patient,  sir. 

And,  since  I  am  a  princess,  let  me  rule 
As  such  in  this  respect, 
Nor  hope  in  every  thing  to  check  my  purpose. 
^was  widi  extceme  reluctance  she  submitted 
(Fearing  your  frowns)  to  gratify  my  wishes. 
As  sisters  we  have  liv'd,  as  such  we  part. 
Since  part,  alas  !  we  must,  the  same  in  mind. 
In  every  inw^d  thought  and  outward  ornament.    ' 

Vil.  Vainly  I  combat  your  romantic  fondness, 
I  could  have  hop'd  Constance  had  better  known. 
And  pnictis'd  what  became  her.  * 
But  let  it  pass  Cor  folly,  or  obedience, 
(If  that  term  pleases  more)  to  your  high  will. 
This  letter,  princess,  claims  your  strict  attention ; — -. 
I^s  from  my  gracious  master. 

Eug.  How,  my  lord ! 

A  letter !  and  perhaps  to  say  he  comes  not 

Vil.    It  speaks  him  near ;  and  in  it  too  1  mark 
Much  that  concerns  your  happiness,  Eugenia. 
T^is  full  of  praises  of  a  Ck>unt  Anselmo. 
flag,  (ti'emhling.)  And  is  that  aught  to  me,  my  lord  ? 
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ViL  These  characters  dtac^ilie  bim  i)l  til  hero 
Vttrityi^d  ifl  kin  f^x&tt  ^  "riMi  and  form 
Si^xquisitely  perfect,  dvery  ag»^ 
Sittee  first  tted  wof Id  wlis  young  V^n  tp  tlm  dny^ 
Cuntiot  fronl  ttll  tbett-  stof^  produce  hk  eqnal. 

Cond.  Aild  tonal^  )i^  Id  cmt  castle  w|th  Ibt  KJUg  J 

FiL  He  coinfBs — Ha !  my  fair  princess ! 
The  paleness  olT  the  lily  o'er  the  ros^ 
Upon  your  cheek  hs^s  gain'd  the  mMidrj  |  . 
But  soon  I  shall  restore  its  bhidiii|g  hoiMHiij^ 
For  further  ui  the  letter  I  aiti  tofld 
This  noble,  aU-accotnplifth'd,  Count  AnMiM^, 
Comes  hitlil^r  ds  the  fkil*  £ugetlia's  bri^egrooni. 

Const.  Ah!  help!  shj^  faints  I 

Vil.  It  i^traft  b«t  IN  Mr|ifi^. 

Her  gentle  spirit^  bay^been  too  ihuch  hurried. 
See,  she  revives ;  soothe  her  AVith  teadisirest  can&i 
And  try  your  utmost  efforts  to  restore  hei^ 

Eug.  (recovering.)  Ah !  Wbet«fi(>re  toAsm  My  lleMt  fo  MU 
courage! 
Alas!  it  envies  now  tbe  mean^t  p^its^t 
Who  watches  singing  o'^r  ber  ^o)*tive  lUttlb^^ 
Whilst  I  am  thus  torn\^ted  M^itb  h  cH>^n. 
Off!  glittering  bauble !  splendid  b^g^fe  of  Hiisei^ ! 
Give  me  a  ipomisnVs respite froih  thy  V^eigfet. 

•Ctakes  of  the  coronet^  md  l*n^  it  M  the  f?OfiM*> 
My  Constance,  wherefore  cotr^fes  Hai  Oouilt  Alto^ltftof 
Thy  father  nam'd  hhtt  poOi-  EngeniA*s  b^td^g^Oom* 

0  save  me  ffoin  faim,  D^ath,  in  thy  e<M  ktv^U !  ^ 

(a  hom  U4ouiJt^  mundA) 
Hark  !  the  appointed  sigmil  lond  proclaims 
The  so  much  dreaded  guest  app*-6aching[  nt»r : 
Methinks  the  sullen  blast  sighs  through  tbfe  inee 
Winding  in  moiimfbl  5*'bi$pehj  tpund  Ihfe  Wsrflb 
In  notes  of  pity  for  EUgenta*^  sorrows  ! 

1  must  elideaVDUf  t6  tompose  toy  i^t^ ; 
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I  yield  submissive  tp  ii;]|i|Qwl^«4  d|ityi 

But  as  the  osier  bends  it  tatbe  9^(M^f 

Yet  trmubliog  bends^  so  fsir«9  it  with  my  hi^H* 

Const.  Lrt  nw  %VtBud  y;0»*— 

E^g*  Kq>  dp  *<iu  iltay  W^i 

And  when  thou  hast  beb#ld  ih^dre^dpd  hero. 
Repair  thee  to  my  ^ainber^  wbf  re  with  B^tbMt 
I'll  strive  to  calm  my  agitated  miwd.  [£nV  with  Ifertf^f* 

Const.  Fain  would  I  pUy  |thee»  my  Jov'd  ^uf f iu^> 
And  thy  pMU  i^ornwf  «all  fortb  pity>  figb :. 
Yet  with  my  sympathy  some  fiivvy  mixe*^-^ 
Who  would  not  be  yoiuf » be$titooMii>  and  a^uaeQ  ? 
How  different  is  my  fate^  scom'd  and  eopbiam'dy 
£'^  from  the  rights  that  iMture  |pves  debarr'd ; 
Parental  love,  sdals !  lfi^*w  exp&r'}§fm§ii 
My  mother  lost  ere  I  had  leaMt  b§r  valuf ; 
And  #tiB  regarded  with  the  sternest  /^e 
Of  k  stem  father,  had  not  friendship's  dmrrns 
Acting  by  kindness  soe&'d  a  wounded  spirit, 
And  a  proud  contckwuneas  that  undeaerved 
Is  the  hard  late  I  miist  ^fmtetcm  submit  lo» 
I  bad  been  driven  to  extremities ;  e'en  now 
Tumultuous  dMttfhts  are  rising  in  iny  bosoQi. 
My  gentle  friends,  as^t  me  to  compaae  them^  (fQ  the  attmdfmti) 
Essay  your  notes  of  softest  harmony  ' 

And  whb  my  barp  TU  emolate  your  strains. 

8oog. 
Tliese  miseries  past,  let  voice  and  bind 

Proclaim  our  heartfelt  joy,^ 
And  bencefortlh  o'er  l>elmi^a  s  land. 
May  vwir  no  more  annoy. 

Const.  Thanks,  kind  companions,  lighten'd  feels  my  heart : 
And  be  thy  powers,  oU  sacred  harmony. 
For  ever  blest!  my  spirits  late  so  sunk 
Resume  their  wonted  ik)w.    Behold  there  lies 
The  meek  Eugenia's  crown-^ah  glittering  bait,    '      ^ 
Tempting  to  ruin !  so  tis  oft  described 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ iC 


160  VXtXAEI#. 

By  proud  philosophy ;  yet  woidd  tVere  mine  U 
'  It  shall  be  for  a  moment ;  let  me  try  ^ 

What  are  its  magic  charms :  Eugenia  sighs-— 
How  burthensome  the  weight !  methinks  it  sits 
So  lightly  on  my  head,  I  feel  it  not. 

[Enter  Ansblmo.] 

AmeL  Angelic  sounds  have  drawn  me  to  this  spot— - 
Wrapt' like  some  saint  in  beatific  vision, 
Ajid  lo,  where  Heaven  opens  to  my  view. 

Comt.  (aside)  Viis  roust  be  Count  Ansdmo  ;  happy  fneml ! 
Another  cause  more  potent  than  thy  crown 

Thou  giv'st  for  envy ! -Noble  stranger,  say. 

Whom  here  thou  seek 'st  ? 

Ansel.    .1  sought  the  deity 
These  sacred  groves  enshiine,  and  she  is  found. 
Behold  thus  low  1  bend  in  adoration ! 

Const,  (aside)  He  thinks  I  am  the  princes»--|Nmk)n  me, 

0  fair  sincerity  !  if  but  this  once 

1  dare  to  disobey  thy  awAil  dictates.  «——r 

Rise,  Count  Ansehno ;  by  the  king^  command   - 
We  bid  you  welcome  here,  and  are  prepared 
To  treat  with  due  respect  so  fam*d  an  hero. 

Ansel.  And  do  you  welcome  me  in  terms  so  kind  i 
O  S|^ak  again,  nor  deem  me  too  presumptuous 
If  I  implore  you  to  confirm  those  hopes 
Your  royal  Other's  will  has  deign 'd  to  raise,     (iaku  ber  htmi) 
Villario.  (within)  Lead  on  my  horse  without  the  farthest  gate. 

[Enter  yiM«A](;p,  A^b^rto,  and  Hernahdbz.] 
My  Lord  Anselmo— 

Const.  '  Hah!  my  fjrtjierjiere! 

^     Vil,  (atjirst  supposing  her  to  be  the  prk$cess  as  he  mUers  on 
the  side  opposite  Anselmo,  on  his  daughter's  turning 
round  he  exclaims  in  an  agony  of  surprise  and  rage) — 
O  baleful  sight !  struck  is  my  withering  heart ! 
Ye  potent  powers  of  mischief  \    (aside) 
Now  aid  my  strength  and  serve  me  to  the  end. 

{he  snatches  thf  crown  from  Constancf} 
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Begone^  vile  g5rl>  and  weep  detected  baseness ! — 

0  vain  imposture!  didil  thou  dare  to  bope 
Aught  but  a  momentary  imposition ! 
Begone^  1  say — Hernandez,  follow  her ; 
Let  her  be  shut  from  every  human  eye 
Until  to-morrow,  in  the  eastern  tower. 

•    [jEri^  Uefnandtz  after  Constamu. 
(to  Anselmo)  My  Lord,  I  blush  to  be  thus  far  o'ercome  ; 

1  miss'd  you  at  your  entrance ;  that  has  caus'd 
So  wretched  a  mistake.     Inform  the  princes 

Her  presence  is  requested,  (to  Alberto)  Noble  Count, 
Accept  my  warmest  welcome  to  tins  ca^le. 

AmeL  My  Lord,  I  thank  you ;  hui  mn  lost  in  won^ 
At  What  these  eyes  so  painfoUy  have  M^ess'd :         ;  ' 

And  was  it  not  the  princess  I  beheld  h 

f^iL  (speaks  as  gasping  for  breath.)  What  ioewabitn  comes 
rushing  o'er  my  senses? 
It  is  her  image  risen  to  torment  me. 

Ansel.  My  L(hxI,  what  agitation  shakes  your  frame  i 
Wl^  do  you  thus  regard  me  i    Wherefore  turn  ^    - 

Your  eyes  dismay'd  to  earth,  as  if  the  si^t 
Of  ^mething  horrible  had  blasted  them  i 

Vil.  The  voice  too !  comes  it  not  from  yonder  tomb  ? 
Hah !  that  thought  alone  could  save  me  from  despair: 
.  Pray  pardon  me,  piy.  Lord,  for  often  thus 
I  have  been  seized,  yet  lasts  it  but  a  moment. ' 

(horns  and  trumpets  s^und* 
Now  joy  to  all ;  be  every  care  forgotten ; 
^>ur  monarch  follows  close  his  harbinger. 

[Enter  the  Ki  n  G  royally  attended.] 

King.  My  Lord  Villario,  we  have  speeded  hither. 
Yet  scarcely  ^ould  outrun  the  gathering  storm  ; 
^ee,  now  'tb  borsting  from  yon  low'ring  clouds. 

Vil.  My  gracious  King  and  master,  at  your  feet 
1  pay  my  homage  *with  a  joyful  heart. 

King.  Nay,  no^  so  low,  Villario;  for  a  subject 
Wba  faithfully  has  still  dischargM,  his  duty 
Is  equal  tfta  king*     Produce  my  daughter;        ; 
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Her  father  and  her  bufiband  both  AaH  thaak  thee 
For  all  thy  tender  care^  wbkb  fixes  tbqfi 
Third  in  our  court 

[Enter  the  Pb  i  N  c  ewi  attended.] 

Eug.  Support  me,  Bertha  ! 

Fil.  O  revivej  my  Priocrft^  I 

liDok  up  mid  view  thy  widi'd-for  royal  parent. 
Behold  bis  arma  exteadid  to  receive  thee, 
IVbilst  joy  paternal  gliiteiia  in  his  eye. 

Eug.  My  King !  my  father ! — 

King.  Rise,  my  lov'd  Eugeim^ 

And  let  me  take  thee  nearer  |o  my  heart ! 
How  sfadl  a  faiher  thank  titte.  Lord  ViUaiio  i-^ 
But  then  indeed  may  royal^  be  envied. 
Which  with  the  will  boasts  mikr  power  lo  bless ; 
My  deeds  shall  prove  me  grate&il.    Sweet  Eugenia  I 
Wilt  thou  not  deem  me  but  a  prodgal ! 
Blest  as  I  am  with  thee,  my  mm  found  treasure. 
So  soon  to  give  it  from  me  !-^*liB  the  wA 
To  nuke  thee  happy  that  has  tempted  me. 

Eug.  Grant  me  a  ik^e  time ;  O  oat  am  soan 
Cast  me  away  from  your  paternal  arms* 

Fil.  H«r  filial  piety  will  ever  diclaie 
Submission  to  yoior  wUl  :^^ 

Eug.  My  vmee  is  weak. 

Yet  is  my  heart  reselv'di. 

King'  I  have  no  doubt. 

Or  of  your  love^or  of  your  gentleness : 
Approach,  young  hero,  and  receive  tiae  ^ift 
A  father's  hand  bestows  with  j(^,. 
Since  thou  wilt  ever  grateful  cberah  it, 

And  hast  deserved  k  by  thy  noble  deeds.    (King  joins  iheiiunis 
of  Jnselmo  4aii  Eugmim^  lami  thtrndtn  uui  U^htumg) 
The  heavens,  as  they  approt/d  not  of  our  joys. 
Frown  and  talk  big ;  and  igncaaiice  wpnid  stai^^ 
Thinking  of  omens ;  Iwt  ihe  enM^en'd  mind, 
Stedfast  in  virtij^'s  lavirs,  (tisdaiiis  afliear. 
Prepare  the  banquet,  tban^lhe  luiplial  iuinqq^t ; 
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And  wtdi  loud  iMfffanebt  W«V  drown  the  tempest. 

(a$  iheyan  gamg  off^  erUer  Albket^ 

J^iL  Hah !  wherefore  coto'n  ifaou  with  that  fete  of  horror  } 

Alb.  The  tomb!  Hoooritt't tomb ! 

Fil.  Vilhtto,  be  quick! 

WhatofHonoria'stoMbf    ^ 

Jib.  ^Tif  seen  no  morel 

Emerg'mg  from  the  clMiih  the  bolt  of  HetTen 
Rent  it  in  twain,  when  quick  the  roHinglide) 
The  waves  of  height  tremendous,  swept  it  o'er. 
And  with  impetuous  recoil^  bore  off 
The  massj  fragmerit^  t&  its  dark  deep  bosom. 

King.  Strange  seems  Ay  ^de-^yet  oft  tueh  thh^s  lia^e 
happened. 

f^iL  (10  tki  liing)  Please  you,  take  some  relftiBshmenti  it 
awaits  yon ;         . 
I  will  biit  view  the  wreck 
This  old  man  hath  describ*d|  and  quick  retuin. 

(they  all  go  edtept  Jliertd. 
AlbeitOy  stay-^  i 

Hah !  what  should  this  portend  ? — ^but  hence  the  thought 
Is  it  within  my  breast  that  superstitiou 
Should  ever  dare  to  whisper  ?—- follow  me, 
I  will  «kplor(e  the  scenes  [St^itf, 


SCENE  n.    The  Sea-Shore. 

Enter  Villario  and  Albbkto* 
ViL  Scarcely  there  is  a  vestige  left  to  trace 
Where  once  it  stood ;  yet  it  avaHs  not  now^ 
Or  to  Honoria  or  to  me,  where  rest 
Her  mouldering  remains :  this  you^g  Ansehn* 
Touches  more  near  my  heart ;  his  very  look 
Chills  it  with  terror !  'tis  Hoooria'i  self! 
Jib.  Alas,  my  Lord,  ^bat  mean  you? 
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Vil.  Hark,AIb^flolr- 

Whi^r  it  not,  lest  rmy  passing  wind 
Sboold  catch  the  sound  and  b«ar  it  o'er  the  eardi-—     ~? 
Nay^  down  to  hell,  that  BebrCram  can  be  living ; 
Be  living  in  Anselmo  t  'twere  to  plunge  me 
Still  deeper  in  perdition — save  me,  save  fii€t 
Alberto,  from  that  thought :  jet  for  the  truth 
I  must  search  de^y;  leave  no 'means  unCridM' 
That  may  discover  it — begone ! 
And  quickly  find  tbi^  Count,  Anseltno,; 
Say  that  I  wish  a  moment's  converse  with  him 
Here  on  this  spot ;  O  may  he  prove  a  friend 
To  my  uck  soul,  and  nodiing  but  a  friend  ! 
Hasten,  Alberto;  nor  return  without  him.  {^Exit  Alberto. 

ViU  (tvallu  about  musing,  then  exclaims)  Imperious  guik! 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  respite  from  thy  torture  i 
Smooth  be  my  brow,  unfaltering  my  speech, 
IVlulst  I  shall  question  this  young  favorite. 
Who,  as  I  view'd  bim  still,  appeared  a  spectre 
Of  direst  portent  to  Villario's  peace.  [Exk. 


SCENE  HI.    A  Hovfl  joining  to  the  walk  of  the  Casile. 

Enter*  Fredbric    in   a   travelling  dress,    he    looks    around 

cautiously. 
Fred.  This  is  the  spot,  I  well,  too  well  remember— 
I  little  thought  to  visit  it  again— 
But  Heaven,  all  wise,  perhaps  has  so  decreed, 
To  answer  purposes  yet  hid  in  ddrkness. 
Now  I  must  seek  concealment ;  unprepar'd 
To  meet  Villario's  eyes,  were  fatal  rashness. — 
1  hear  some  footsteps — 'tis  the  young  Benddus 
Not  with  the  king,  my  Lord. 

[Enter  Beraldus.] 
How!  Frederic  here  J 
This  is  most  fortunate  for  my  design  ; 
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Hast  thou  yet  seen  thy  maslftr  ? 

trtd.  No,inyLord; 

He  speeded  hither  first  widi  fatt  credentials 
To  introduce  him  to  the  teaoteons  priocesi. 

JB^er.  Hah!  whaf triNlenlialfl ? 

Trtd.  Asherfiitnrebrillegrooni. 

JBer.  (after  a  pau$e)    I  had    before  lost   ewiy    ray    of 
hope,  (asidey 
Then  he  is  happy,  Frederic^  past  all  Mfords 
My  tongue  can  find  to  speak  his  Wppiness. 
A  whole  applauding  world  will  hail  Anstli^o 
A  fit  successor  to  the  best  of  kings ; 
His  numerous  virtues  will  adorn  a  throne ; 
Nay,  merit  more/much  more;  Eugenia's  love ! 
Tis  that  I  envy  him,  and  that  aknie : — 
Thou  hast  not  seen  her  yet ;  bot  when  thine  eyes 
Behold  her  peerless  beauty,  thou  wilt  own 
His  fate  indeed  triumphant,  and  exceeding 
All  that  Iqpad  Heaven  has  e'er  bestowed  on  mortal. 

Fred.  To  Palestine  her  beauty 'a  famehad  reach'd. 

Her,  But  what  are  charms    • 
That  by  the  rose's  bloom  and  lily's  fairi»ss 
Are  rifail'd  i  nay  excell'd;  the  perfum'd  breath 
Not  sweeter  to  our  sense  than  is  the  violet, 
And  the  love-darting  eyes  of  tint  cerulean 
Are  but  like  stars  sparkKng  o'er  Heaven's  concave. 
That  beam  mild  splendor  in  the  summer's  twilight. 
It  is  the  mind  that  is  unmatchable 
By  aught  on  earth  ;  Heaven  only  can  compare 
With  minds  like  fair  Eugenia's. 

Fred,  My  Lord,  these  words  bespeak  a  warmer  interest 
Than  general  admiration  ever  feels. 

Ber.  True,  most  true ;  but  love  inspires  my  words^ 
Throbs  in  each  pulse,  distracts  each  achii^  sense. 
And  dooms  me  to  the  last  resource  of  misery. 
Had  I  but  seen  her  it  had  been  with  safety ; 
O  'twas  the  gentle  accents  of  her  voice 
Breatliing  celestial  softness  ^  'twas  her  pity  « 
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That  has  redncM  Beraldus  to  desp^ 

Say  to  Ahselnio,  Frtfdf  ric,  ihftt  I  go 

To  expiate  my  temeriiy  bjr  4mA ; 

For  I  have  dar*d  to  liV0  the  fwtr  C|l9Mi3» 

Say  to  him,  that  while  life  remaim^  Un  k 

Will  wilb  tiAihMvmmg  bnie'A  partake  my  soul. 

0  be  Oieir  wtoo  bfesll  ^  t*  l»itold  it 
Demands  more  courage  than  Beraldus  boai^» 

Frederic,  farewell.  ,     [JEl*^  J^roWwT 

Fred.  AhOy  w$imppf  ypf4h  i 

Much  will  Anselmo  gnifie  to  lose  ihe^  tb«^  i 
How  this  eventful  day  will  efid,  none  kmfftv$ 
But  heaven>  who  judges  and  deAermiaes  tiril  ihiiigs. 
Whether  my  better  coucae  lie  to  reveal 
The  whole  of  what  1  know,  i^aiyufes 
Mature  delibention::  sbonU  xt«aU3e 
Aught  of  unhappiness  to  young  Aasefano^ 
X  were  a  wretch  indeed :  but  if  jaifUe 

1  can  conceal  me  ffon  Vllario'e  ^ye. 
To-morrow  ali  may  im  nemaiTd  'with  saCeiy ; 
t/ly  master  then  will  have  a  right  toclittm 
My  pardon  from  the  4iqg»    . 


END  OP  ACT  III. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  The  Sea-Short.  ( A  few  fragments  of  the  tomb 
are  seen  with  some  branches  of  tre^  which  appear  to  be 
newly  torn  off.) 

Enter  ANii£LMo  and  Albbbto. 

Ansel.  Where  is  the  Lord  Villario  ? — still  the  storm 
Howls  o'er  the  ocean  as  in  parting  ai^er; 
All  seem  astonish'd  at  his  lengthened  absence. 

Alb.  Yonder  behold  him : — 

Ansel.  His  distempered  gait 

Speaks  a  mind  ill  at  ease :  you  said,  ihj  friend, 
He  earnestly  besought  me  to  attend  liim  ; 
Say^  if  I  should  approach,  can  I  be  siue 
That  now  to  interrupt  ^is  meditations 
Will  not  be  deem'4ibmperdnent  intrusion  f 

Alb.  My  Lord,  you  need  not  fear  to  interrupt  him ; 
Such  ever  ^are  his  manners  when  alone* 
Oft  on  that  sea-shore  whole  hours  he  strays. 
Muttering  strange  phrases  to  the  passipg  winds, 
Maviung  with  fearful  ear  and  far-stretcli'd  eye. 
Lest  any  one  approach  to  catch  the  sounds 
And  give  the  broken  words  connected  meaning  : 
I  only  am  permitted  to  attend  him ; 
Near  where  Honoria^s  tomb  so  lately  stood 
Was  my  appointed  station  : 
There  too  I  sometimes  slep^  for  a  long  night 
Sits  ever  heavy  on  an  old  man's^yelids. 
^AnseL  How!  hast  thou  past  whole  nights  in  such  a  place? 

Alb.  Ay,  when  die  winds  have  met  in  fiercest  i^>roar 
And  dd[ug*d  by  the  rain,  I  still  have  w^tch'd 
My  master's  steps,  who  then  teem'd  most  disturbed 
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As  if  he  fear*d  thfie  mde  iipo»  the  stotm 
Some  power  to  work  him  evil — see  him  now 
As  motionless  he  stands  with  ejes  uprasi — 
Ah^mtl  Ifear — 

jinseL  What  dost  thoa  fesr,  old  man? 

Jib.  That  there  is  lodg'd  within  bis  toitur*d  bosom 
Something  of  dire  importance^  which  he  hides 
As^  if  discovered^  life  would  be  die  purchase : 
And  since  the  news  of  our  great  king's  return 
First  feach'd  the  castle,  more  and  move  disturbed 
He  has  appeared ;  and,  when  he  bid  me  seek  you, 
Exclaim'd,  I  hope  to  find  a  friend  in  him. 
And  but  a  friend — 

Ansel,  He  moves  me  to  compassion-^ 

See— he  regards  us. 

FiL  (adtfancing)  Welcome,  my  Lord;   do  thou,  Alberto, 
leave  us.  [Exit  Alberto. 

Be  not  alarm'd,  Anselmo — pardon  me : 
Yet  freedom  is  allow'd  to  hoary  age* 
Conversing  with  green  youth. 

AmeL  Why  should  my  Lord  Villario  sue  for  pardon  ? 
My  orphan  youth  has  leanit  to  hold  in  reverence 
Those  whom  a  long  experience  renders  wise^  ' 

ViL  (turning  from  him)  His  looks !  his  voice !   they  pierce 
my  inmi^t  soul. 

AmeL  (surprised)  My  Lord  Villario  ! 

Fil.  (recovering  himse/f)  What!  an  orphan  say'st  thou  ? 
Didst  thou  then  early  lose  thy  noble  parents  ? 

Ansel.  Early  indeed ;  for  one  I  never  knew, 
And  one  was  only  known  to  be  lamented ; 
My  mother,  than  whom  ne'er  was  form  more  fair. 
Nor  bow'd  with  more  submission  to  the  stroke. 
Misfortune,  unrelenting,  had  inflic^d. 
Was  the  sole  parent  I  have  ever  known. 

ViL  Who  was  thy  father,  then  ?  \ 

Ansel.  His  name  1  never  heard,  nor  did  liy  mother 
E*er  let  it  pass  her  lips. 

FiL  Is't  possible  i 
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A;ad  whence  could  rise  tl^  cause  of  Ibe  cducealmeut  i 

Ansel.  That  also  I  ne'er  knew;  some  stilled  grief 
Lay  at  her  heart,  and>  like  the  caakerworai, 
Pre/d  OQ^tiU  it  destroj*d  the  springs  of  life : 
Now  eighteen  years  are  gone,  that  she  was  brought 
By  pirates  to  Algiers — 

Fil.  (mth  vidatce)    Oh  horrid  confirmation ! 
Honoria  was  her  name  ? 

Ansel.  No>  my  good  Lord, 

The  name  my  lisping  tongue  first  learo'd  to  speak 
Was  Ethelinda« 

Vil.  1  revive  again ! 

AnseL  My  Lord,  you  seem  unwell :  die  stofmi  mcrteses. 
Let  U8  retire,  and- 1  will  cease  » tale 
You  seem  so  much  disturb'd  at. 

FiL  No,  I  am  better  now ;  these  su<ihlett  starts 
I  oft  aim  subject  to ;  bu|  here  alone 
Converse  is  free  from  pi^ii^g  observation. 
Fear'st  thou  the  storm  of  winds,  who  hiut  encouiiter'd 
The  deathful  storm  of  many  a  desperate  combat  ?-— - 
Conclude  thy  story  therefore. 

AnseL  Quickly  the  pirates  sold  my  wretched  mother  j 
Her  beauty,  highly  rated,  was  sooid  purchas'd  : 
The  Dey,  without  teluctatice,  paid  the  price 
The  pirates  fix'd ;  atid,  mov'd  by  bos^ty's  tetts. 
To  the  fond  mother  gave  her  dlrlifi^  son. 
Grateful  she  bless'd  him,  but  refiift'd  her  love : 
And  tfie  fatiguing  horrors  of  th«  voyage, 
Join'd  to  some  seerei  add  dcrvoti^krg  grief. 
Soon  brought  that  deatfi  she  laomelitly  invokM. 
By  generous  piljf  mov'd,  the  Dey  hi^  sodth'd 
Her  last  sad  moments  with  a  solemn  pi^mise 
Of  kindness  and  protection  to  hear  son : 
WUch  promise  he  has  faithfully  perfdrm'4^ 
To  arms  he  bred  me,  to  die  }mfi  of  ^ry  $ 
And  gave  formy  attendants  Christian  slav<»8> 
Who  in  thdr  faith  cottflnn'^  ttty  ductile  mind. 
Fate  led  me  to  the  land  of  Palesltoe^     \  ' 

V91..  U.        Rg.  Th.  No.  VI.  n   ^  A 
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Where  to  Dalmatia's  king  I  pledg'd  my  service ; 
And  he  has  overpaid  my  feeble  merit 
With  honors  and  with*  riches  past  my  hopes. 

f7/.  Were  you  so  young  then  at  your  mother's  deaths 
That  no  impression  of  her  form  or  features 
Were  left  upon  your  mind  ?  .      • 

Ansel.  Only  t\to  years 

Had  pass'd  o*er  my  young  head ; 
TimeJ  therefore,  soon  eflFacM  the  slight  impression. 
All  I've  related  w^e  the  v»rords  of  oAers. 

Fil.  The  very  age  too!  Hast  thou  never  heard ' . 
Where  thou  wert  bom,  from  whence  thy  mother  came^ 
And  to  \vhflt  plao^  Uiy  fether  ow'd  fak  birth  ?  •  '    ' 

AmeL  On  Italy's  fair  coast,  as  I  have  heard. 
The  pirates  seiz'd  my  mother  and  myself ; 
Her  husband  was  a  noble  of  that  country. 

Vil.  I  breathe  again,  and  to  the  win<fe  I  give 
My  idle  fears ! — Hast  thou  no  relic  J^ft 
Worn  by  thy  mother,  and  bequeath'd  to  thee 
As  a  last  pledge  of  her  maternal  fondness  ? 
1  speak  from  curiosity ;  for  Italy 
I  ne'er  have  visited,  and  could  not  therefore 
Have  ever  known  thy  parents. 

AmeL  I  have  a  picture* 

ViL  How !  a  picture !  noble^  generous  youth !  . 
As  thou  hast  hopes  in  Heaven,  or  would  be  blest 
On  earth,  let  me  behold  that  picture. 

Ansel,  My  Lord,  so  trifling  a  request  thus  urg'd 
With  somucli  earnestness,  excites  my  wonder: 
You  shall  behold  the  picture ;  'twas  bestow'd      ^      ^    .' 
By  the  ^ood  Dey  when  first  I  parted  from  him : 
He  said  it  was  my  mother's : — yet  awhile 
Your  wishes  must  remain  ungratified ; 
1  left  it  with  a  friend  j  but  I  expect 
His  coming  here  ere  long ;  an  hour,. perhaps^ 
.  Will  bring  him  to  the  castle. 

Vil.  Thinks,  my  Lord, 

For  all  your  information.     Let  us  join 
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Our  royal  master^ nor  ietaii^tlia9'{{lise">  *      '  ^-  ..  i  y . 

In  this  long  conversation, inierfere'i •    '    ■  i,    '    . .  * 

With  general  joy,  and  your  expected- blisi.    -  ^  {Exeunt. 

•     ^  I  •  ij  >-"  i  •  •  v.A  I ,; .    *    '-:  .     \ 

SCENE  Ilk  ^An  Jparimgniin^tke€astJe. '  ]    »    '/ 

Eiiter'EooENiA  fcndAftefedAnts.  ^    ' 

JSug.  Has  no  one  seen  ber  f '         ••  ^  ^' »'  r-MfUii^^ 

JBer.  >  •;  •  :  Gross 'tli€f\)4rttvknircbtrt't/    '-  '  /' 

Iicd  by  Hernandez,  sh^  wis^'sefen  to'pass/.*'*  *'    '»       M  .'  >'»'    ^       ' 

Eug.  O  baste  and  searefefor  hiifaf;  'her  cruel  father  -^'^  ' 
Will  not  inform  me  whither^  B^lia^S^fttiU^r'^         »  •     ^n    -Ji  f^ 
Vain  power  of  royrf^;  rtbdi  I  ansl'iferdst  ^  ^  -'"  • '  ^  '»'p  »'* 

Thus  in  my  heart's  best  wiSbdsl  ?^J  >  i  h  *  t  ..;j  n  lii  ,  r 

-rffwe/.  Why  thusy^il«?Ntt(;^^}  *>  >ou  shun'tfre^fetfitf  ^  J  ><^ 
Your  royal  fiktber;aniA6tt^W  your  ftteibflce/  '      *  /J/l    v   i 
Commissioned  me  tb- iiv^o  ydur  quick  ¥^uitif/  »■  * »  '-'  *i'  ^'^d  !>;  Jd 

Ei^:*'  O,  Count  AnseltoO'*!  '  ''  ' '  ^i-  ^-  '  il.  '  '^ '  Aovu\ . 
What  feaMi,  what  jild^tflr^can  I  e'er  jmirts^e/  '  / ^  ,'\^\: 
Deprived  of  my  bdoTed  friend,  my  Cdi^tade^fi!  i  ^      -i^^rf  o  i;  if  r 

^iise/.  What  do  I  bear?  and  has)*yr'fitefer'th€%   '^^  ^'i  q^>«^^ 
PerformM  his  cruel  thread?  ^  r    .;.       :  // /  w.  ^*  I' 

Ei/g.  O?  ifirid^d    '  v  /  :    7 

You  wish  to  gain  my  love,  restore  her  to  me  !  '     i  ' 

Essay  your  skill  to  move  ViHarios  heart;  .     'i    .  .      * 

For  Constance  absent,  I  will  ne*er  bestow 
This  destiti'd  hand ;  rdease  her,  and  then  claim  it. 

*  lExeunt  Eugenia  and  attendants* 

Ansel.  What,  the  fair  Constance  is  she  then  a  prisoner! 
Mourns  she  in  chains,  for  whom  this  wayward  heart     ' 
(Alas !  how  instantly  'twhs  all  her  own !) 
Would  shed  its  dearest  blood  ?•  Ah,  gentle  Princess ! 
I  shall  too  readily  obey  Ay  mandates^—'       '      ^ 
AnSsbe, — Hernandez  conies  ;  he  may  «RscIo8e        ..  )•  » 

The  secret  to  me,  and  assist  my  purpose. 
Pain  would  1  spare  a  conference  with  ViUario ;  .  . 
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Whene'er  I  meet  nis  eyea^lbey  h9mupmimti         .u  i 
Begards  so  terrible,  my  spiril  sbrinka    ,<  ^  ;.   ,/,.    .    ;.., 
DiHoaryVi  and  troublctid  fh^it)  Ibem^    .,.        .  .       i  . . 
[Enter  Heen  andez  crossing  the  stage."] 
—  Stags  wj  friend. 

Her.  My  Lord,  I  am  in  haste ;  I  seek  the  Princess^ 
Who,  I  ha«»e  heard^'  con^mands  me  lo^  atteiid  her. 

Ansel.  Tis  l^r.  ^ii^^i^w^^  I  ^qU  t)^«  «>  f*»y : 
She-bids  thee  instantly  conduct  mji  9Xe^^,  ^.  .  !  1     , ,  . 

Where  I  ^y  fipd  ^r^f^^  the  Lady  Constance^ 

Her.  Has^  then,  my.nmster  giveii  1^  f:^sei|t  I 

Ansel,  im^e  Prj^H5^s#  qrdfn$  jt,;  inM;^«^  ijij  n^ist^ 
Withstand  her  will  uppfi^fl  fi|£^.Vk#j4iM<;  [..  .,     >     ;,. ,  i 

Be  quick  then,  good  Hernf^^^  i  ^fl>y  ?H^  ,   ;h   ? 

Is  that  thou  be  rewarded  for  thy  5Jt§ftoli.  •  *;  ;.:      .     i     ^  (,;    .     ^ 
Name  but  thy  price,  ap^^Hi^t^Iy/^.^^. 

Yettenipttho<^nptmy:«|pir«toifl^[Mi4«fr^  /.iV  Av;. 

Her.  My  Lord,  'ti^.pity  find* not  ^<^t»-pier«ii44)i  ^^i;,   ..    i^ 
Stand  but  between  np^  m4  Jny  ei«8|prV«»gw-m         ,>Hwnifii  > ) 

^it^e/.  He  shall  not  hurt  tliee  i  i^,^ji  M^i,k(^  >t^(l)i^;A 

Jfer.  Take  then^tbw)^wy  ;  .^cr<wA^^0jrt1|p4!^P^ 
There  stands  an  ti9^i^t^9|Mjy  ruiii^^!  l<>w«P  i '  i      .  lo  L'  /i .» j  )C1 
Deepintheivifjd.w^)i'«.lilMfi,qi9Pra  i  ...    :  »  r>      "  7  A-  ^.. 
This  key  will  open;  then  ascend  the  st9irf,(:  I ...  ..,, 

Which  will  conduct  yoi|i  straig^  to  the  apartment 
Where,  by  her  father's  orders,  I  unwilling;  - 

Confin'd  the  Lady  Constance;  that  room 
This  other  key  will  open* 

Ansel.  BegQne,  and  shelter  thee  among  my  follpwes^  .\  \ 

[Exit  Hernandez* 
One  momeat's  pause :  say^;  tliou  fast.tkrobjbiipg  hearty 
Ere  once  agMQ  tl|e  cbiuriiier  I  behold :   v 
Were  it  not  wiser  if  the  enchanted  cup  .  '      .  j  , 

I  dash'd,  while  yett|nt^8]ted,  from  my  lipsy 
Nor  hazard  deq>er  still  my  peace  and  glory  i. 
O  it  is  better  far  toi  s&bd  Hernimdez :  ^c^lh) 

What,  ho,  Hernandez ! .  .  .     -    •    ,    ,        .  , 

Is  not  my  faith  irreviocibTy.  feiyjen  ?  (<i<^  a^m) 

.      Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


JL'^LAV.  Its' 

Hernandez!    He  is  gone  too  far^  I  fear. 

And  the  time  presses— fliere  is  no  escape  \ 

O  !  I  will  guard  my  eyes  with  ten-fold  caution— 

They  shall  look  inward  and  behold  Eugenia ; 

To  the  soft,  dangeross  magic  of  the  voice 

My  ears  shall  be  fast  shut.     The  prison  door 

Let  me  but  once  uhdode^wad  speedy  flight 

Shall  save  Anselmo  fromthe  woxat  of  thi^aldom.    '  [Exit. 


SCENE  Iir.    A  wretched  Chamber  in  an  old  Tower. 

Constance,  alone. 
Thou  gloomy  dungeon! 

To  other  minds  than  that  which  Constance  boasts. 
These  grated  windows,  scarce  admitting  light, 
These  walls  and  brotai  pavcustnt,  would  Inrtoy  terror. 
I  feel  no  terror,  for,!  know  no  guilt. 
Here  can  I  sit  till  Fancy,  gay  eachttitreiSy 
Produces  her  vast  treasures  to  my  mind. 
By  Fancy  crowu'd,  the  diadem  sits  ea»y,  •. 
For  she  can  place  it  on  her  votary's  head. 
To  wear  it  but  at  pleasure.     Real  crowns, . 
Though  stuck  with  thorns^  must  yet  be  w^m  fw  Ute.  * 

(  She  sings,  without  rnusic .) 
O  Fancy !  dear  enchantress,  come. 
Brighten  the  surrounding  gloom. 
Crown'd  by  thy  power,  lo !  I  stand, 
jftn(i  by  thy  sceptre  I  command. 

Now,  BoW,  I  hear  the  gaudy  crowd 
Around  me  breathe  their  flatteries  loud. 
Whilst  the  weak  voice  of  wan  Despair 
Is  lost  ere  reacll'd  the  monarch's  eoc 

Then,  Fancy,  haste,  resume  thy  crown. 
Behold,  1  lay  thy  seeptre  down. 
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Content  to  rule  my  wayward  mind. 
Then  happiest  when  mostresigu'd.- 

But  hastenti^  to  the  sufferer's  aid^ 
When  o'er  the  wounds  by  misery  made, 
The  balrti  of  pity  I  impart. 
My  thr9ne  shall  be  each  grateful  heart. 

(fffter  thesopgj 
By  Fancy's  aid  I  visit  too  the  feast. 
There,  my  Eugenia,  thou  art  withAneelmo. 
O !  happy  friend!     Haste,  fancy,  from  that  scene, 
That  ground  is  dangerous.     Celestial  harmony. 
Come  once  more  to  my  aid,  dispel  th§  clouds 
By  envy  form'd,  and  let  me  lose  in  thee 
All  sense  of  sorrow.  ,     . '     .    '  '     • 

Smgi. 

Eavy,  Bjavak  I    O  c^menot  near  ; 

Thy  dreadful  hissing  snakes  I  hear ; 

E'en  now  they  twine  around  my  heart/ 

And  aim  the  deadly  pointed  dart. 

But  thou.  Content,  of .  placid  mien. 

Henceforth  be  thou  my  bosom's  queen; 

Eugenia's  crown,  Anselmo's  iove> 

Will  then  no  more  a  torment  prove. 

(Jfier  the  Song,  she  stands  a  few  moments  silent,    Anselmo 
opens  the  door  J 

Ans.  Thus  by  the  syren's  notes  the  mariner 
To  pleasing  death  is  lured! 
Vainly  1  would  resist  all-conquerin§  fate ! 

Const,  (starting,)  O  heavens  ! 

Ansel,  Be  not  alarm'd,  fair  Constance. 

Const.  Are  you  come  here  in  mockery  of  my  sorrows? 
Leave  me,  my  lord.  .      .    »;  ■     .< 

Ansel.  Are  these  tears  mockWy 

Upon  my  cheek,  which  blushes  as  asliam'd 
^  Of  the  unusual  visit  ?     See,  iliey  fall  •       'i 

^n  pity  of  thy  fate;  '  '  i        .      - 
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Yet  in  this  prison  Constance  feigns  a  queen  f^     '"   ■-.    ^  ■  ■ 

Const.  A  queen !  what  mean  ytmr  words  i 

Ansel.  O'er  Ais  fond  80i;d 

You  reign  triumphant ;  ev^  thought  but  owns 
You  its  inspirer,  and  to  give  you  freedom 
Anselmo  hither  came. 
A  slave  himself^  he  brings  yoii  liberty. 

Co7ist.  (sighing.)  I  viould  you  were  my  slave ! 

Ansel.  Say,  would  you  prove 

Very  tyrannical,  my  charming  Constance  ? 

Const.  Yes;  for  you  pever  should  regain  your  freedom. 

Ansel,  (kneels  and  kisses  her  hand. J  Transporting  sounds ! 
delicious,  soft  idea  ! 
In  speechless  rapture,  thus,  and  thus,  I  thank  thee. 
Now  let  us  hasten,  for  thy  friend  expects  ns. 

Const,  (disturbed.)  Ha !  what  friend  ? 

Ansel.  It  was  the  princess  sent  me 

To  bring  her  much-lov'd  Constance  to  her  arms.. 

Const,  (ajier  apausej  The  dear,  the  momentary  vision's  fled. 
Awake,  my  lord,  to  virtue.     From  my  eyes 
I  t6ar  the  veil  away  ;  your's  are  obscur'd. 
O !  let  me  guideyour  weak,  your  erring  steps 
To  love,  to  glory,  to  the  feir  Eugenia. 

Ansel.  Alas !  my  tortur'd  heart 

Const.  Behold,  my  lord,  where  awful  virtue  frowns 
Indignant  at  our  wandering.     Canst  thou  bear 
Her  fro\(ms,  Anselmo  ?     O !  return,  return. 
And  court  her  smiles,  they  will  be  thine  again : 
We  have  riot  so  far  err'd  as  to  '''^spair. 

Ansel.  Angelic  creature !     Yes ;  my  kindling  soul 
Catches  bright  flame  from  thy  heroic  words ; 
Yes;  thou  shalf  proudly  glory  in  thy  convert.    *      ' 
Though  even  Constance  were  the  tempting  pnze 
Of  such  a  forfeiture,  Jet  here  I  swear 
To  Heaven  and  her,  never  to  yield  again 
My  soul  a  slave  to  passion's  wild  dominion. 

Const.  Anselmo,  we  at  least  will  merit  happhioss; 
'Tis  Heaven  must  do  the  rest.  '  Now  let  us  go,  ' 
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For  sure  lam  Eugeak  is  impatieat.    . 

O,  8he  has  ever  been  the  tendered  friend! 

lb  every  action  is  so  kind,  so  gentle. 

That  e*en  to  think  of  wronging  her  were  basenesfw 


END  OF  ACT  lY- 


ACT,  V. 


SCENE  I.    An  Apartment  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Villario.    He  walks  some  time  with  folded  i^roMf* 
Vil.  Yet  o'er  my  troi^bled  mind  suspicipn  rei^« 

All  that  Anselmo  told  me  hinders  not. 

But  I  am  tortur'd  still  with  doubts  and  (ears. 

Should  he  be  what  my  dark  presaging  soul 

Whispers  he  is— the  thought  were  horrible ! 

I  must  contrive  th^  marriage  be  delay'd. 
[Enter  the  King.] 
King.  My  Lord  Villario,  wherefore  does  the  feast 

So  oft  lament  your  absence?  and  methinks 

I'here  hangs  o*er  all  a  gloomy  cloud,  ill  suiting 

The  joyous  purpose  t)iat  has  brought  us  hither. 

Surely  the  storm  without  is  not  infectious? 

My  daughter  sighs  too :  in  each  glistening  eye. 

Sorrow  seems  rising  ready  to  o'erflow^ 

And  e'en  Anselmo's  gallant  spirit  droops. 

Vil.  Twefe  strange  indeed  if  we  could  not  escape 

From  the  i^ld  influence  of  clouds  and  winds ; 
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Y^t  is  the  nund  of  mta  a  mystery  stilly 
Not  to  be  fathom'd  or  its  ways  conceived* 

King'  I  am  BO  vain  philosopher^  my  lord,  .  ^ 

SearchiQg  for  causes  deeply  hid  in  darkness ; 
I  am  eontent  with  simple  evidence, 
Such  as  my  eyes  and  ears  may  bring  to  me, 
And  they  have  cause  for  discontent,  Villario.  . 

Fil.  But,  we  should  still  investigate  all  causes. 
Or  how  would  evil  ever  find  a  cure  i 
■  When  we  act  hastily,  *tis  dangerous. 
For  deeds  once  done  can  never  be  recalled. 
Time  often  has  discovert  things  Ipng  hidden; 
And  let  it  not  surprise  my  gracious  master, 
If  I  propose  the  marriage  be'  delay'd. 

King.  And  of  what  marrii^e  speak'st  thou  ? 

Fil.  Of  your  fair  daughter  with  the  young  Anselmo. 

King,  I  j:rieve,  Villario,  that  your  first  request 
Should  be  for  what  I  must  perforce  refuse. 
Delay  the  marriage !     Wherefore  do  you  ask  it? 

ViL  Will  not  the  world  esteem  the  match  unequal  i 
Such  a  successor  should  you  give  your  8ul:gects, 
Twill  cause  their  wonder,  and  perhaps  contempt. 

King*  His  virtues  raise  him  h^her  than  a  throne. 
My  subjects  will  have  cause  to  bless  the  choice 
Which  chiefly  had  their  happiness  in  view. 
Even  the  least  delay  is  criminal 
In  matters  of  high  moment.     Did  I  leave 
The  choice  of  a  successor  to  Uind  chance, 
A  desolated  kingdom  long  m'^t  mourn 
The  evils  tliat  contending  parties  bring ; 
For  where  the  right  is  equal,  all  contend. 
And  force,  not  virtue,  wins  the  dear-hought  prize. 
But  I  will  hope  that,  weeping  o^er  my  ashes, 
A  grateful  nation  shall  regret  the  loss 
Less  of  a  king  and  ruler  than  a  parent; 
For  what  are  all  my  people  but  my  children  ?  "^ 

The  meanest  still  the  dearest,  as  least  able 
To  minister  to  all  the  various  wants 
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Tliat  nature  has  made  common  tof  mankind. : 
Cease  then,  V ill ario,  to  obstruct  my  wilJ. 

ViL  But  if  within  roy  breast  there  lay  a  reasoa 
Of  great  importance  that  respects  this  marriage^ 
And  would,  if  known,  impede  it^  should  I  not 
At  all  events  disclose  it  ? 

King.  '  Good  my  lord, 

Inform  me  of  this  mighty  reason  quickly.  ^  .^ 

ViL    (with  hesitation.)  Anselmo  never   heard  his    father's 
name. 
Noble  he  calls  himself;  nor  do  I  doubt  him. 
He  seems  himself  right  noble;  yet  'tis  known 
That  once  he  was  a  slave! 

King.  Away,  my  lord ! 

Ungenerous  are  these  words.     I^isfortune  adds 
But  yet  a  stronger  motive  for  respect, 
Than  merit  unoppress'd  can  ever  claim. 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  story  vrith  .compassion^ 
And  pitying  sigh'd  o'er  Ethelinda's  woes ;     :  - 
ITiough  she  concealed  with  care  her  husband's  name. 
Yet  still  she  own'd  him  noble  :  'twas  perhaps 
Fear  of  returning  to  him  caus'd  her  silence. 
There  ran  a  whisper,  'mongst  her  fellow-slaves, 
That  she  had  cause  of  great  complaint  against  him. 

Fil.  (aside.  J  Stronger  and  stronger  grow  my  jui^  suspicions. 

King.  Anselmo  oft  has  pray'd  toe  to  permit 
His  absence  for  a  time,  to  try  to  find 
In  Italy  some  traces  of  his^ parents. 

ViL  In  Italy,  oh  no !  it  is  not  there, 
Anselmo  can  liave  hopes  to  find  a  Either. 
Here — if  he  sought  him — 

King.  How,  my  lord  I 

What  mean  you  ? 

ViL  Here  lie  might  be  found. 

King.  Know'st  thou  his  nanqe  ?  .    . 

PiL  Alasl  too  well  I  know  it!  . 
Say  it  were  mine  ? 

Kiifg.  B}  heavens!  1  should  rejoice. 
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ni.  Nay,  'tis  not  certain,  but  1  have  ftiy  fears. 

King.  And  canst  thou  fear  i\nselmo  is  thy  son  ? 
^Ah !  glory  in  him^  rather,  make  thy  boast 
To  be  possessed  of  such  an  earthly  treasure. 
Clear  up  thy  clouded  brow ;  Bugenia  now 
May  still  be  call'd  thy  daughter,  and  will  love  ^ 
A  husband  and  a  brother  in  AnselnuK 

ViL  (groanSf  and  strikes  his  bosom,)  Oh !  oh ! 
^Xiiig.  (holding  him,)  What,  art  ttiou  mad?  help!  help! 
[Enter  Alberto  and  Attendants.] 

ViL  Madness  it  is  not,  but  will  soon  become  so ; 
'Tis  torture  exquisite ! 
And  must  such  innocencei  be  sacrific'd  !— 
Some  day  it  may  be  known-— and  l^nown  too  late* 
Off !  give  me  way !  O  let  me  fly  to  save  her ! 
They  will  not,  dare  not,  solemnize  die  marriage  / 

When  I  have  told  them— -oh  ! — 

(he/alls  into  Alberto^s  arms.). 

King.  Good  heavens !  what  means  all  this  i  Alberto,  speak  | 
Say,  can  it  be  Anselmo  is  his  son  ?        . 

jilb.  O  surely  not,  it  is  impossible. 
'Tis  the  resemblance  that  Anselmo  bears 
To  his  dead  wife  that  thus  bewilders  him.  - 

FiV.  Villain,  be  sure  diou  prove  him  not  my  son ; 
Swear  to  me  that  my  Bertram  was  entomb'd. 
And  tliat  the  grave  ne'er  renders  up  its  dead,  ' 

Perhaps  I  may  believe  ttee. 

King^  Be  composed ; 

For  once  again  1  tell  thee,  Lord  Villario, 
^nselmo  is  the  choice  my  heart  has  made; 
I  hope  he  is  your  son ;  ^twill  more  endear  him# 
.  Say  not  another  word  on  your  allegiance. 
Thou  art  bewitch'd  with'  melancholy  vapors ; 
I  will  not  quit  thee  till  tbe  nuptial  rites  '  >  -    ' 

Have  been,  and  happily,  I  trust,  perform*d. 
Nay,  you  shall  come  widi  m^. ,  -      ,      .  . 

FiL  Grant  me  a  mctoent,  \vhikt  I  give  some  orders. 

(the  King  goes  ^ut*) 
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Alberto^  is  that  friend  Anselmo  talk'd  of. 
That  faithful  foliower,  is  he  yet  arriy'd  i 

Alb.  No,  my  good  lord. 

ViL  Then  hie  thee  to  the  tower 

That  overlooks  the  road,  and  at  the  instant 
Tliine  eye  perceives  him,  hasten  to  iufnmi  me. 

King,  (within.)  Haste  tbee^  ViUario !  {ExeutU 


SCENE  11.    Another  Apartment  in  the  Castk. 
Eugenia  and  Constance,  meeting,  and  Bertha* 
Eug.  Once  more  I  cladp  thee  to  my  faithful  heart ! 
Hovf  at  this  moment  could  thy  father  part  us  i 
How  could  he  deem  that  I  would  hear  of  joy. 
Or  stoop  to  share  it,  when  deprived  of  thee  1 

Const.  Princess,  such  pure,  such  animated  friendship. 
Asks  the  best  thanks  a  grateful  heart  can  yield. 

.  JEktg.  Tlien  thank  me  with  thy  deeds, 
Attend  me  to  my  court,  and  sbafe  my  fortunes. 
I  have  besought  the  King  to  interfere ; 
-  My  father  promis*d  to  petition  thine. 
Will  he  resist  his  royal  master's  prayer  ? 
I  yet  have  hopes  he  will  not :  every  moment 
Increases  my  desire  to  keep  thee  wiidi  me. 

Const.  Eugenia,  all  petition  wiU  be  fruitless. 
E'en  should  my  father  grant,  I  must  refuse. 
Eug.  How  !  do  I  hear  aright :  wilt  thou  refuse  ? 
Const.  'Us  hard  to  seem  devoid  of  gratitude. 
What  shall  I  say,  how  soften  arelutal 
As  much  of  my  own  wishes  as  of  thine  i 
Yet  on  this  earth,  who  can  have,  all  tbey  wish  i 

Eug.  To  hope  for  that  would  merit  disappointment ; 
But  I^  alas !  am  crossed  in  all  my  iwishetf. 

[Enter  An  $  elmo.] 
Anselmo,  thou  art  come  to  aid  my  prayer. 
We  will  not  leave  her  in  thil  dreslry  desert. 
Where  she  so  cruelly  prefers  remaining. 
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AnseL  Has  Constance  »d  Teriolv'd  i  (O  not?  b^  fi^m^  fa$ukf) 
My  conscious  heart,  and  eiMifaUe  her  vbtiiw.>  ' 

Princess,  constraint  vr&re  cruel.  '  '  '    \  , 

JBiig^.  Obyinylord^     ;    t  ; 

'>|jOff 'd  you  li&d  me,  you  would  not  speak  so  coldly. 

Const.  1  see  his  torture,  let  me  haste  to  ease  him* 
Vainly,  my  generous  friehd,"yotrBtfhnB'  to  tempt 
A  heart  most  firmly  fix'd.    Then  cease  the  contest. 
Hearken  that^bell  I  it  is  the  ^(]ite)m»  «ignal  :      1 

That  all  the  preparations:  are  pon^lele. 
We  are  expected,  ..  i;     • 

Eug.  What  an  awfid  moment ! 

My  lord,  when  next  we  meet  'tis  at  the  altar* 
(As  Eugenia  and  dmst^ma  go  cff^  the  latter  looka^  ba^k  4t 

AmelmOj  waving  her  hand  to  prevent  hUfoHomng-J^^ 
.  .\-4fow.  Stayi  Jjftdy  Cofistance!     O!  she  judges  rightly, 
And  there  is  nothing  left  m^  but  ^ubqiission 
To  bard,  hard  fate.  '  ■.     :  ^ 

[Enter  Frederic] 
What,  Frederic!  wdcome; 
Thou  hast  mov'd  slowly,  yet  art  come  in  time, 
For  thou  wilt  joy  to  see  thy  master  jotn'd 
To  youth,  to  beauty,  to  cdctum^g  sweetness^ 
To  royalty,  by  virtue  high  exalted.  ^ 

O  pray  for  me,  good  fViderio^  that  I  prove  not 
Unwortiiy  of  the  blessings  tliat  await  me. 

Fred.  Sir,  the. picture — 

Am.  Dear,  precious  relic  !  welcome  to  my  heart, 
Rest  near  it,  and  confirm  it  in  its  duties. 
Till  thou  alone  shah  skme  it  with  Eugenia. 
[EntcrSBB-VANT.] 

Serv.  My  lord,  the  ceremonies  wait  your  presence. 

Ansel.  Say  that  I  come.    And  now,  O  Power  Supreme! 
To  thee  I  kneel  ia  |nm>us  suppUeation. 
Conduct  my  willing  steps  in  thy  pure  ways. 
If  I  have  err'd,  impute  it  but  to  weakness; 
W^hich  hails  returqiiig  strength ;  mi  though  this  inoment. 
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'My  heart,  as  if  reluctant  to  be  blest. 
Wavers  with  strange  unbidden  doubis  and  feaw. 
Yet  'tis  reluctance  that  will  quickly  yield 
To  gratitude,  to  honor,  and  to  love. 

( Scene  €lo9€s:^J 


SCENE  III.    A  CMtry  leoMng  to  the  Chapel. 
Enter  ViLLAHio. 
Fate  drives  the  moments  on,  terrific  Fate ! 
Resistless  in  its  sway.     Alberto  coines  not. 
#Io  hope  remains  to  stay  the  cereniony.       , '  «  /  ,^' 

They  come !  they  come !     Ha !  Constance  too> 
Against  my  will  enlarged. 

(He  stands  on  om  side,  his  hoks  gloomy ,  his 
eyes  cast  down,  and  arms  folded*  J 
[Enter  the  KiNG,leadmg Constance,  Anselmo^  Eugenia 
.    and  Attendants.] 

King.  My  Lord  ViHario, 
We  yet  delay  the  joyful  rites  a  moment. 
Whilst  I  become  a  suppliant  to  thee 
For  thy  fair  daughter ;  'tis  the  nuptial  gift 
I  would,  as  highest  priz'd,  bestow  on  mine. 
At  such  a  time,  say,  canst  thou  shut  thy  heart 
To  fond  entreaty,  to  thy  sovereign's  pray'r? 

Const.  Pardon,  my 'liege,  if  boldly  I  presume 
To  claim  your  patient  hearing, 
•rhis  solitude  I  quit  not.    lis  my  wish 
Here  to  remain ;  the  Princess  has  consented; 
1  know  my  father's  will,  and  shall  obey. 

King.  Who  would  relinquish  where  he  may  command 
So  bright  an  ornament  as  thou  wilt  prove 
Berth  to  a  crown  and  court  ?  Can  I  not  tempt  thee 
By  making  thee  a  Queen  i  ( Villario  starts  ) 

Yes,  fairest  maid,  although  so  late^  seen,     . 
Thou  hast  gain'd  such  an  interest  in  my  heart, 
enceforth  wholly  thine,  if  in  exchange 
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Tfcou  giVst  me  Uiy  sweet  self. 

Eug.  (to  Villario.)  Now  then,  my  lord. 

Objections  are  no  more,  and  to  a  court 
You  will  be  happy  to  attend  yom-  daughter. 

Vil.  Distraction} 

-Comt.  (to  her  Father y  and  then  looking  at  Amelmo.)  Ofear 
me  not,  my  lord,  I  will  not  go, 
IN^o,  not  to  reign  a  Queen.  ' 

Evg.  Thy  lov'd  Eugettia, 

She  wooes  thee  for* her  father  \  catist  thou  then 
Obdurate  still  refuse  ?  ' 

King.  Thy  father's  power, 

Sweet  Constance,  shall  compel  thee  to*  be  kind. 

Const.  He  dares  u6t  use  that  power ! 

Fil.  Hal 

Const.  Pardon  o(ie 

Tlie  rough  ^pression,  and  believe,  my  liege. 
My  heart  is  strongly  wedded  to  this  castle, 
So  strongly,  that  while  I  remain  your  daughter,     (to  ViUario.) 
Which  is  a  bond  for  life,  no  earthly  power 
Can  tempt  me  to  forsake  it  willingly. 
Speak  I  not  well,  my  ford  ? 

Vil.  Twas  spoken  wisely. 

King.  Then  for  the  present  we  will  waive  the  subject. 
Proceed  we  to  the  altar. 

(The  back  scene  opens,  and  discovers  a  Chapel^  lighted  up, 
the  Altar  richly  decorated,  hy  which  the  Priest  stands  in 
his  robes ;  the  Chapel  is  nearly  fiXled  by  the  Attendants, 
among  whom  is  Frederic,  who  keeps  behind  the  rest.) 

King.  Anselmo,  give  your  hand;  Eugenia^  your's. 
A  father  joins  them  with  a  father^s  blessing. 
Now,  holy  man,  commence  your  sacred  rites. 

(loud  thunder  and  lightning.) 

Eug.  How  dreadful  is  the  storm !  * 

Const.  Courage,  Eugenia. 

Ans.  My  spirit  sinks  appalFd.  ; 

Vil.         '  O!  agony  of  guilt! 

Priest.  Approach,  and  range  yourselves  before  the  altir. 
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[Enter  Alberto  ;   he  goes  towtndi  VUl^rio,  who  isttandwg 

like  one  $iupified.] 
My  Lord !  my  Lord! 

ViL  It  he  not  come  then  I 

Hast  thou  there  ivatch*d  in  vaip  i 

Mb.  .         Heis  arriyM : 

Ansehno^  too,  has  seen  him. 

ViL  *Tis  enough.. ' 

My  Lord  Anselmoi  e|a  it  fofi  too  l^fte, 

(I  doubt  not  that  you  hold  your  promiBe  8fu:re4)  ' 

Let  me  behold  that  picture  of  your  mother. 

Ameh  (takes  the  picture  from  his  bosom,  Villario  snatches  it) 
Most  ^lingly,  my^Lord* 

ViL  It  18  Honori%! 

Honoria's  self !  Hell  opes  its  poitals  wide! 
The  very  same ;  thy  mother,  and  my  wife  ! 
The  mother  of — O  complicated  horror» ! 

King.  Too  sure  he's  mad  ;  let  him  be  watched  wilb  care. 
Begin  the  rites — 

ViL  O  cease !  they  are  incestu6us. 

AIL  How! 

ViL  (searching  in  his  bosom)  I  am  prepar'd^  apd  nothiiq; 
now  avails  me. 
Great  King,  behold^  I  stand  confest  a  villain  I 
Eugenia  is  mv  daughter — Constance,  thine ; 
1  chang'd  them  i^rhen  at  nurse  ^  my  wife  resisted  i 
l^o  silence  her^  I  plot^d  a  foul  murther ; 
I  thought  1  had  succeeded  ;  yet  she  died  not, 
Tliat  gtiik  I  know  not  how  ihave  escap'4 : 
And  Bertram  too  is  living  in  Anselmo  : 
He  is  Eugenia's  brother,  and  my  son. 

Despair  and  deatli  are  n^w  my  just  reward.  (cfjfers  to  stab 

himself,  is  prevented  by  AnselinoJ 

AnseL  O  hold  your  desperate  hand ! 

King,  Still  1  am  iu  suspense :  he  wished  delayed 
These  nuptials,  and  perhaps  to  gam  his  purpose, 
*  Has  forg'd  this  tale. 

^^^»  O  fear  to  doubt  my  words ! 
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I  speak^ut  truths  as  surdy  i»  iSi&  now  *     ^ 

1  have  been  false  as  Ml!-*<yff1  gife  me  way! 

Ye  sh^ll  not  bind  me  ta  ike  mck  of  life  ! 

Where  is  the  dagger  ?    O  my  scm!,  my  son ! 

Y^,  these  are  nature's-  drops !     (Jnseima^  wmM  t^ke  hit  fUmdJ 

Off— 4oii€h  me  not. 
Or  thou  wilt  be  defil'd.    O  tru«  Honoita !  ^  ^  ^ 

Thou  didst  f(M«tel  this  agonifli^  ra<nn«nt. 
And  yet  I  listened  not.     O  meir^,  mercy  !^ 
Thou  injur'd  innocence ! 

Ansel.  Alas!  and  is  it  thus  I  find  a  fadttr !  , 

Fred,  (to  Anselmo)  L^t  me  appear^  my  Lord— - 

(he  addresses  IKttMria J 
Unhappy  man!  has  the  hard  hand  of  time 
So  changed  these  features  tkit  thou  know'st  them  not  ?  ' 

FiL  What  voice  is  that  ?  it  seems  too — powers  of  ji»tiee ! 
Why  aft  thou  come  f  wert  thou  not  pafid  the  {Mrice^ 
The  sum  thou  ask'd^  the  stated  price  for;niurder  i 

Fred.  I  can  inform  thee  of  thy  wife  and  child. 

Vil.  Were  they  not  shipwreck'd  ?  did  not  Bertram  die  t 

Fred.  The  ship  was  lost ;  yet  both  escap'd  with  life : 
)^ine  too  was  sav'd^  who  ill  deserv*d  such  mercy ; 
But  penitence  has  given  me  hope  of  parddn. 
Now  eighteen  years  ago,  by  Lord  Villario 
I  was  employed  to  seize  and  kill  his  wife. 

King.  Most  horrible  relation :  butproeeed^ 
And  see  that  from  the  truth  thou  deviate  not. 

Fred.  I  had  preserved  some  small  reroams  jof  oooscience. 
And  broke  my  promise,  to  stop  short  of  murdar.: 
But  to  some  Algermes}  diea  boverii^  near,       . 
Gave  information  of  a  tempting  prize  : 
The  scheme  succeeded ;  and,  beyond  their  orders, 
They  seiz'd  young  Bertram  with  his  wretched  mother, 
(Both  glittering  in  their  splendid  birtiMlay  dresses) 
And  bore  them  to  the  vessels ;  where  meanwliSe 
I,  fearful  of  Villario^  had  ta'en  rrfuge  : 
Then  ros^  the  dread&l  storm ;  tiie  ship  was  lost^ 
Wadi'd  on  the  rocky  shore,  aud  all  Ih^e  parish'dj 
Vol.  1L      Rg.  Th.  No.  VI.  N 
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Except  Honoris,  Bertram,  ani  vgpfelf. 

Clung  to  a  mast,  auppofliBg  adN  Imt -chiki^ 

Honoria  lok^  was  toatfirom  wave  to  wave^ 

Till  by  a  distant  veiid  talNDi^ft: 

.B«t  dMtli^  thoNigh  Ibua  dday'd^  waa  nofcleia  i 

Deep  in  her  l^aaft  a  hnahaad'acmel^ 

Impress'd  a  deadly  wound,  and  little  space 

^he  moum'd  her  own,  and  BertnUK'a  wietobed  lirte* 

1  was  just  brought  to  Algiara  mhmk  she  dicd«. 

A  vessel  bound  to  longer  cruise  had  savU 

My  life  amid  die  ^tocia* 

Jib.  We^knew  again  their  heitiAa ;  how  espkia 
Tha*i9c«flBHtaiK(S ; 

Fred.  On  boasd  |he  piaata'a  vcasel 

Were  seven)  woMsn,  aeiae4  in  Italy ; 
One  was  a  Csvorila  of  thcrbf  utal  ^aptaiA^, 
Who  own'id  ^  chili^  abafl  die  age  of  3»ttKs :  fta  Viliit»io} 
They  were  penoitted  tApossem  ihiMwkes 
Of  ornamjents  sateinpta^  to  base  misHb,  . 
And  tfatit  were  djeck^d  when  w^tins  to  tbestprnu 

Alb.  Deceiv'd  by  th]s>  when  feood  upon  tbf  be«ih> 
We  paid  them  funeral  honors  they  djBscw'd  not. 

Vil.  How  cam'stdum  bjm  again  ? 

Fred.  ThePeyofA^iera 

Apipointed  me  a  servant  to  Aneelmo : 
I  have  for  eighteen  ycaradiseharg'd  my  tvust 
W^di  rigid  (aithfuln^ssi;  yet  aorro^ng  still 
For  foiwny  cr»nit8>  aad  nead^  to  submit 
7o  punishinent,  if  snck  must  be  fiy  lot 

King.  So  long  and  tnm  a  peiiiteiie^  absolves 
Thy  early  guilt  and  makes  thy  peace  on  earth :--« 
But  for  the  I.x^  ¥iihuda->*« 

Const,  fkneeting)  'i^usletme 

Low  at  thy  feist  implore  your^  grace  for  him : 
Anselmo  is  his  smiy  so.  loat^  so.  I^bund^  i 
Reflect  on  that :  'tis  punishn^ent  suffitisail. 

King.  Ogeiw<ousGoastenc#,  canst  tho»  then  forgi^    4 
All  his  harsh  tfisatmmt  ei  thee?  cbsV  thou  hope 
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1  can  forgive  it  ? 

Const  Yes,  I  ittore  Aati  hopfe', 

When  for  Anselmo's  Hk^  I  shM  itf^ore  it, 
Whom  more  than  life  I  loi^ ! 

JBm^.  WhatdoIhealP! 

King.  Can  this  be  true  ? 

Const,  O  'tis  true ;  I  love  him  more  than  life ! 
As  I  have  valued,  far  beyond  that  love^  v 

His  honor  and  my  own  :  my  dear  Eugenia,  ^ 

We  shall  indeed  be  sisters ;  thy  BeraJdus 
Shall  instantly  be  sought  for.         (Eugenia  kisses  her  handy  but 

does  not  speak) 

King.  Methinks  I  see  new  mysteries  unveil'd  :  ^ 

Let  all  be  known : — 
And  happiness  on  all  shall  be  bestowed. 
Far  as  my  power  can  reach  .     My  daughter's  prayers 
Have  gain'd  Villario'slife;  liii^w^  confine  him 
A  prisoner  to  this  castle ;  lead  him  hence— 
Eugenia  and  Anselmo  are,  with  Constance^ 
Henceforth  the  children  of  my  care  and  love.  « 

(Here  Constance  gives  a  hand  to  Villario's  son  and  daughter y 
Jnselmo  kneels  and  kisses  the  hand  he  holds  J 
Yet,  lest  we  should  profane  with  s^hs  and  tears. 
Bites  that  to  joy  and  rapture  are  held  sacred, 
Anselmo's  marriage  with  my  daughter  Constance 
^  Shall  be  delay'd ;  to  filial  piety 
1  grant  indulgence  ;  for  those  hearts  untouch'd 
With  sorrow  for  a  parent,  though  his  crimes 
Stand  manifest  and  justify  abhorrenc^^ 
Who  to  warm  indignation  join  not  pity, 
Give  an  ill  omen  of  their  future  conduct. 
Let  npt  the  world  here  wonder  apd  condemn  me 
That  I  embrace  with  tenderness  and  love 
The  offspring  of  so  criminal  a  father : 
They  both  are  good,  and  therefore  claim  my  love ; 
And  to  th'  unhappy,  who  refuses  pity  ?  ' 

Const.  (advancing  and  hotting  io  the  iudiencej 

None  here,  Vm  sure  :  but  be  it  still  remember 'd 
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That  to  be  happy,  vice  must  ne'er  usurp 
Dominion  over  virtue  in  our  bosomi. 
The  sparkling  diadem,  the  powerful  sceptre. 
The  honors  of  the  proud  triumphal  car, 
We  purchase  dearly  at  the  price  of  virtn^ 


THE  END. 
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NOTE  ON  VILLARIO. 


Wr  have  llie  gratification  of  presenting  ta  our  readers 
another  play  from  the  elegant  pen  of  the  author  of  Theodora. 
The  proofs  which  we  have  given  that  the  inferiority  of  the  pieces 
brought  out  on  the  stage  is  not  owing  to  any  want  of  dramatic  ta- 
lent in  the  country^  but  to  something  in  the  system  of  the  theatres^ 
are  already  so  Conclusive,  that  we  need  not  refer  to  the  merits  of 
this  drama  in  order  to  verify  our  opinions. 

It  can  no  longer  be  doubted  that  the  stage^  under  the  effort  of 
patents,  like  every  other  commercial  nK)nopoIy,  furnishes  tlie 
public  with  worse  articles  than  it  -  would  receive,  were  the' 
interests  of  the  patentees  subject  to  the  consequences  of  Com- 
petition* But,  say  the  protectors  of  existing  imperfections,  the 
managers  always  select  what  in  their  opinion  are  the  fittest 
pieces  for  representation ;  and  though  some  of  the  rejected' dra- 
mas have  certainly  great  literary  and  poetical  merit,  still  they  are 
so  deficient  in  spectacle  and  interesting  incidents,  that  they  would: 
be  tedious  on  the  stage.  Without  controverting  this  assertion, 
we  must  still  be  allowed  to  say  that  diere  is  spme  defect  in  the 
mode  of  choosing  the  pieces ;  for  many  which  are  thought  by 
the  managers  to  possess  merits  that  will  Succeed  in  representa- 
tion, are  condemned  on  the  first  night ;  and  few  of  the  most 
successful  are  c^ye'r  heard  of  beyond  the  bounds  of  London  and 
tiie  season  in  which  they  were  produced.  Nor  is  it  true  that  all 
die  good  rejected  pieces  are  rejected  on  account  pf  their  barren- 
.  ness  of  incident;s  or  scenic  splendor.  In  Villabio,  there  is 
'  more  pomp  and  circumstance  of  exhibition  and  finer  dramatic 
;  incidents  than  in  any  new  piece  which  has  been  brought  out 
since  the  rebuilding  of  Covent  Garden  theatre.  Indeed,  we 
^  are  opt  acquainted  with  a  more  impressive  incident  in  any  play 
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than  the  effect  of  the  king's  admiration  of  his  own  daughter  as 
the  daughter  of  Vilfario :  and  therefore  we  maintain,  since  it  has 
been  confessedly  demonslNited  that  the  managers  have  rejected 
better  dramas  than  the  generality  of  those  which  they  bring  out, 
and  since  many  of  their  favorites  are  found  on  representation  to 
be  silly  and  contemptible,  that  they  are  not  competent  to  that 
duty  which  they  have  assumed,  by  virtue  of  their  patent  right, 
to  receive  the  profits  of  the  drama.  Audit  becomes  the  public, 
for  its  own  sake,  to  consider  the  proper  way  of  putting  an  end 
t9  9  gnev9fH:e  which,  contributes  to  the  decline  ot  Mtional 
imm^r^  by  ^/^^diag  the  national  taste.  Towards  the  VMUMgm^ 
per^pally^  ^e  r«poat  th^t  we  feel  neither  spleen  iH>r  reseoliiieiii ; 
bnt  H«  WwM  ifnpr^s  npop  tb^  public?  n^ind  that  if  the  m^Uoft  of 
I/u^4of^  afjil  t^  hfi  restricted  tp  oply  two  theatres— is  it  not  just 
^t,  AQme  plan  should  be  adopted  to  oblige  the  proprietcars  of 
the  theatrical  monopoly  to  submit  the  reading  of  new  plays  to  . 
sopnk^  tribiinfd  more  competent  than  their  green-rooqi  junto  i 

f  ifteei?  y^?irs  ago  a^  copy  ef  Yii^i^abio  was  sent  tP  KenUa^ 
^  i)9t  ^^'^  rfiturned  to  th^  author* 

In  this  pi^e  the  ^uthpr  h^s,  with  the  wme  m^^dy  ^  verse 
if^jch  attracted  so  much  attention  in  her  l^ieodora,  shown  tbe 
po#w»siOT  of  »  mor^  various  faiicy,  w»d  the  power  of  embody^ 
iqg  a  higher  4rgree  of  romantic  ^iithii^sisni.  Some  of  our 
pefHl^rs  w\]\  ob^^ve  that  the  destruction  of  the  toa)b»  is  simiUr 
<o  ^fi  incident  in  the  horrible  trs^e^y  Qf  the  Mystefious  Mpibev : 
\vut  W9  are  ^sHfed  that  the* resemblance  is  accidental  Tb» 
works  of  thi«  lii4y  evince  Qiore  good  sense  than  is  usually  found 
oombiped  \vitb  PQ  ^uch  good  poetry.  The  warmth  of  feeli^s 
in  hftr  ch^racteirs  is  not  tinclur^  with  any  of  that  freiwy»  whicb 
9i4Dy  aippe^  to  think  essentiiil  to  passion  :  tbeve  is  a  samty  in 
hff  sentiments  which  is  psore  svccordiiig  to  the  permai^eiit  tast# 
pf  ip^nkipd,  th^n  those  effMsio^s  which  ^ro  supposed  to  be  die 
e^t  qf  gres^teif  povvejrs,  because  they  t^re  o^ore  4aer«nUji 
expressed. 

The  Propfietors  lof  the  Rejected  Theatre  im^  now  hoMi 
tl^t  they  h^ve  the  ^qrcht  of  adding  a  very  elegit  syod  p»th«tiie 
aiftho^  to  tho  iUustri<;^u^  list  of  accomplished  CngUah  leiMle^ 
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A  COMEDY. 


IN    FIVE    ACTS. 
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ClIARACtERS. 

^  MEN. 
Lottb  Brav. 
Sir  James  Jenkinson. 

Governor  Bastion,  Uncle  to  ILenry  and  Louisa. 
Henry  Jenkinson,  Son  to  Sir  James  by  his  first  Wife. 
Edward  Jenkinson. 
Captain  Desmond.  • 

Saunders  Macnab. 
John  Trusty. 
St.  Jean. 

WOMEN. 
Lady  Jezebel  Jenkinson. 
Louisa  Jenkinson^  Daughter  to  Sir  Jaines  by  his  first 

Wife.  * 

Mrs.  MiLNSR. 
Sophia  Milnbr. 
Mrs.'Horton. 
Lucy. 

Servants,  Bailiffs,  &c. 

S'cene,  London. 
Time  of  action,  within  ttDenty-four  hours^ 
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FAMILY  POLITICS. 

A  COMEDY. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  1.    A  Parlor  in  Sir  James  Jenkinson^s  House.    A 
Tabh  with  Refreshmejits,  Bottles,  S^c. 

Sir  James  Jenkinson  and  Governor  Bastion. 

Sir  J.  (looking  at  his  watch.)  It  b  long  past  twelve. 

Gov.  Brother,  brother^  take  a  glass*  Time  would  hot  lag 
so  heavily  had  you  followed  my  advice,  and  kept  your  childreii 
under  proper  subordination.    There  is  Henry,  now — 

Sir  J.  Speak  not  of  him,  his  conduct  distracts  me.  This 
mystery,  whicif  I  cannot  penetrate — formerly  so  candid — now 
deceiving  his  father !  his  best  firiend. 

Gov.  There  you  are  wrong  again,  positively  wrong.  This 
bet^eixt  ourselves,  though ;  I  would  not  say  so  much  t6  die 
greenhorns ;  they  will  find  it  out  soon  enough  of  themselves; 
wkhout  my  discovering  the  mine,  or  giving  intelligence  of  the 
ambuscade.  Their  best  friend  would  not  have  giveii  them  a 
stepmother —  "       "'' 

Sir  J.  You  know.  Governor,  what  were  my  motives.  When 
your  sister  died,  1  regretted  her  loss  as  a  tender  husband;  her 
memory  is  dear  and  sacred  to  me.  Though  I  was  still  a  young 
man,  her  children  were  my  first  care ;  and.  my  second  engage- 
ment has  not  been  of  prejudice  to  their  fortunes.  ^Bfirides,  I 
had  a  daughter ;  and  men  are  not  proper  for  educating  girls. 

Crov.  Better  Askk  stepmothers!  better  than  itepmothers! 
Pray  tell  me  if  ever  yoti  heard  of  a  prince  who  gave  the  com- 
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mand  of  a  citadel  to  one  whose  private  interest  he  knew  was  to 
have  it  taken  by  the  enemy.  Besides,  if  you  wanted  women, 
M'as  there  not  her  grand  aunt.  Lady  Dorothy  Ivy,  in  Devon- 
shire i  There  she  would  have  rose  to  prayers  at  six  b  the  mom- 
ing;  dined  at  noon,  in  the  great  hall,  with  her  aunt  and  the  old 
chaplain;  and  spent  her  leisure  time  in  cleaning  and  dust- 
ing widi  proper  care  and  attention  the  portraits  of  her  an- 
cestors. Would  not  that  have  been  better  than  foUowii^ 
Lady  Jezebel  to  all  the  routs  in  town,  gabbling  to  the  silly  flirts 
of  the  present  day,  or  yawning  behind  the  chair  of  her  chaperon 
at  a  faro  table  i  As  for  yoiftr  miisic,  French,  and  Italian,  d — m 
me  if  I  think  them  good  for  any  thing  but  to  make  a  girl  con- 
ceited ;  and  as  for  your  blue  stocking  ladies,  I  dread  them  even 
worse  than  your  black  legged  gentlemen,  and  would  as  soon  put 
a  son  rpcruit  to  the  one  as  a  daughter  'prentice  to  the  oAer. 

Sir  J.  THl  very  lately,  1  never  luid  reason  to  find  fault  with 
my  children. 

Gov.  No ;  the  fault  is  aB  your  owti.  Did  I  marry  again  ? 
did  I  ispoil  my  girl?  though  an  only  child.  No;  I  always 
treated  her  with  a  becoming'  severity.  None  of  your*  tender^ 
milk  and  water  expressions!  '*  My  dear,  you  have  got «  e^d," 
or  '^  Where  do  you  fe|^  pain,  love  ?"  I  hoped  to.  aee  her 
greatly,  richly  married;  but,  curse  the  sex!  aM  disappokilQ^ 
me.  But  I  have  been  revenged.  Not  one  of  her  letters  have  I 
opened  since  she  eloped  with  that  dapper  comet.  Not  one 
d^ftg  has  she  had  from  me.  Not  one  sixpence  shaU  she  1»« 
berit.  Yonr  children  shall  be  the  better  for  it..  That's  to  say  if 
they  mind  their  hits,  and  Henry  clears  up  his  eatea-droppiog 
sorties. 

Sir  J.  Governor,  I  must  and  shall  find  it  out.  If  aay  thing 
dishonorable !  Great  God!  let  me  die  before  I  find  my  Henry, 
my  first-bom>  guilty  of  a  crime. 

Gov.  But  what  h  the  use  now  of  vexing  and  fretting  about  it 
like  a  woman  i    Why  don't  you  take  ej^ample  by  me  i    .Hioi^ 
I  bad  a  partiality  for  Henry,  I  am  calm,  you  see.    A  v«t^ra» 
ought  to  resemble  a  cannon*,  '  , 
'   Sir  Js  Wkati  full  of  wise  and  destru(;tioOy  I  suppoee. 
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Cdv.  No ;  h^  abould  reserve  hk  fire  for  proper  occmiqos. 

(Sir  James  ri$e$  and  ring$.} 

[A  S»»VANTCttt^r8,] 

Sir  J.  Send  the  buder, 

[Enter  John  Trusty.] 
Have  you  esamiiied  his  aervant  f 

John.  Yes^  Sir ;  but  he  knows  nothing  about  it.  He  m^ 
\m  msQter  dde9  not  trust  him ;  and  if  he  did>  he  would  aol  betraj 
him. 

Sir  J.  (to  the  Governor.)  I  know  that  Scotch  fellow  in  much 
attached  to  him  ;  he  has  been  in  his  service  since  he  was  a  child. 
John,  did  you  tdl  him  if  I  discovered  any  thing  dishonorable, 
Henry  would  lose  my  affection,  and  that  if  he  continued  Us 
predeot  conduct,  both  mast^  and  man  should  be  turned  out  of 
my  bouse. 

John.  Lack-a-day !  I  durst  not  even  suppose  such  a  thiiq^» 
Sir.  Saunders  could  not  endure  any  reflections  on  his  muster : 
bis  pride  would  be  as  much  hurt  as  if  we  called  in  question  the 
honorable  memory  of  his  grandfather,  {Hper  to  some  Highlaiul 
liaird  or  other.    One  must  Qot  attack  the  dignity  of  eidier. 

Sir  J>  Well,  do  not  neglect  the  orders  I  gave  you  to-day. 

[ExitjQbn. 

Gov.  Henry  is  not  alone ;  all  your  family  are  going  to  tho 
devil  as  fast  as  they  can  gallop.     My  niece,  who  used  to  he  a 
tolerably  decent,  modest  young  woman,  consideric^  her  educa* 
tion  and  bad  example,  is  now,  I  see,  in  love  with 
Peslnond,  whom  your  charity  has  covered  vnth  a  rei 
his  boasted  gratitude  will  not  prevent  his  taking  a 
her  folly*    A  wife  with  a  fortune  is  better  than  heii 
lor,  ai|d  living  on  the  splendid  income  of  a  Captai 
Zounds !  now-a-days,  a  French  cook,  a  fellow  whoi 
lies  in  Buxing  sauces  and  stiakitig  a  pepper-box,  i 
warded.     There  is  your  sau  Edward,  a  composition  of  iollyi. 
extravagaace,  noise^  and  nonsense.     Lady  Jezebel  toor-4>ut  k 
ipiisl  not  touch  dwt  ailing :  tliough  take  care  by  and  by  it  doea 
Qol  snap  in  your  fingers. 

Sir  J.  Governor,  this  is  not  friendly.     You  irritate,  rather 
than  assist.    In  spite  of  your  sarcastical  observations,  my  happi- 
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Bess  or  misery  dependii^  on  the  conduct  and  fate  of  my  famfly, 
anxiety  may  cause  me  uneasiness ;  but  my  affection,  while  it 
seeks  to  exculpatCi  makes  me  hope  things  will  soon  wear  a  bet- 
ter aspect.  Let  me  cherish  this  idea,  and  cei^e  speaking  of 
past  events. 

Gov.  Aye,  that  was  always  your  way.  But  here  comes  your 
cam  sposa. 

[Enter  Ladt  J£Z£B£l,  Miss  Jenkinson,  and  Captain 
Desmond.] 
Lady  Jez.  My  dear  Sir  James,  I  have  been  mkerable  from 
fcenigsolate,  though  we  have  only  been  at  two  routs  and  a 
cotiversazione.  To  the  last  I  went  solely  tor  oblige  Miss  Jen-^ 
Jcinson! 

Louisa.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Madam,  but  I  cannot  recollect^ 
expressing  such  a  wish ;  on  the  contrary,  I  was  tired  to  death 
with  the  crowd  at  the  Duchess'of  Brag's,  'and  would  willingly 
have  returned. 

Lady  Jez.  Perhapsi  my  dear — ^But  young  ladies  can  look 
dieir  inclinations  without  requiring  the  vehicle  of  speech.  I 
dare  say  now  Desmond  will  agree  with  me  that  you  have  very 
expressive  eyes. 

Desm.  Miss  Jenkinson's  eyes,  madam^  are  expressive  of  the 
goodness  of  her  heart  on  all  occsisions.         * ) 
'  Gov.  f  aside,)  I  fear  they  have  been  too  expressive  for  your 

■    ,il-  '   .    ' 
r  Desmond !  i.  My  dear  ancle,  at  die 
d  friend  of  your's,  who  was  making 
Townly.    .  . 

i  Following'  his  young  wife,  I  suppose, 
field.     I  wish  Ae  may  not  change  hi»    >^ 

sh,  good  Governor!  don't  finidi!/you 
can  you  wi^e  such  an  everlasting  war  ^ 
have  dd^e  to  merit  such  an  enemyjfif^# 
lot  done  i     Come,  come,  it  grows  late; 
ve  no  son  to  walch,  I  shall  go'  to  rest. . 
:    »oL      {Exit. 
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•  Sir  J.  His  flkpo^don  grows  insupportable^  and  I  cannol 
submit  to  it  much  longer. 

Lady  Jtz.  But  his  fortune  ;  consider  diat,  love.  Would  it 
not  be  horrifyii^  to  a  degree  if  he  left  it  from  your  children  i  I 
have  dieir  interest  at  hearty  and  look  on  Henry  and  Louisa  at 
my  own. 

.  Sir  J.  It  is  indeed  desirable  to  leave  our  family  indepeodeiH; 
but  riches  may  be  purchased  too  dearly. 

t  Louisa.  I  am  convinced  my  uncle  has  not  in  reality  the  un- 
feeling disposition  and  manner  he  adopts,  or  his  disappoint* 
jnents  .have  altered  his  temper. 

Sir  J.  I  could  better  endure  it,  had  I  more  reason  to  be 
pleased  with  my  children.  The  Constant  practice  of  Henry^ 
(which  I^only  heard  yesterday^. diough  he  has  continued.it  winff 
ihnee  months,)  of  leaving  the  house  every  night  in  disguise,  as 
soon  as  the  family  are  retired  to  rest,  is  terrible.  His  mocals,  I 
fear,  are  corrupted.  I  have  daily  proofs  of  his  extravagance. 
Gaming  too !  This  is  a  newly^acquired  vice. 

Lady  Jez.  Alas !  no,  my  dear  Sir  James,  I  have  known  it  a 
grestt  while,  but  wished  to  conceal  it  in  hopes  of  .his  giving  it 
up.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  foigive  him  this  once ;  do,  lov«,  or 
yon  horrtfy  me  beyond  measure.  Nothing  so  dreadful  to'-iiy 
weak  nerves  and  poor  spirits  as  family  breaches  and  explosions, 
as  the  Governor  calls  them.  I  was  formed  for  peace.  Indeed 
if  he  transgresses  again,  I  shall  cease  being  his  ad^'^*''^'^ 

(Enter  Edward.] 
Well,  Edwand,  from  wlience  irome  you  so  late  i 
yonr  chambers  in  the  Temple  this  morning,  but 
flown*     I  hope  you  attended  Lord  Bray's  levee  ? 
'    Edw.  (mhi9perz  his  mother.)  If  your  ladyship 
your  questions  in  presence  of  my  awful  sire,  yon  1 
be  really  a  favor.     In  spite  of  the  pains  you  have 
sophisticating :  it  is  not  only  troublesome  to  inveni 
Ihe  memory  of  a  schoolboy. 

Sir  J.  What  does  he  say?  I  fear  indeed  you  m 
progress  in  your  profession. 
.    Edw.  I  cannot  help  it.    Nature*  had  perhaps 
for  an  honest  man  ;  and.you^  Sir^  having  nothing  < 
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«botii  ]fou,  «ou]ct  not  tUHMrfer  aoj  quiikA  and  foiUdeil  le  lae* 
Her  ladyship,  to  be  sure— 

LadyJex.  Stop^  Airrah!  I  oolj  asUd  if  jpM  hai.  toail  at 
Lord  Bmy's  Wee.    Is  that  so  difficult  to  aifwer } 

Edw.(j0hi$perikh mother.)  At  neither lefet  ^i^reoac^ws 
He  passed  the  whole  uight  where  I  did — at  Brooks's.  .  •     i 

'  SirJ*  Here  is  a  letter,  deiDatictiDg  pajrnAoit  of  a  gailie.dabt^ 
from  Mr.  Jenkinson,  signed  ''  CkAgun.''    Is 'this  for  ycni^  Sir? 

E(k0.  I  am  eatreiH^  sotry  to  vo&fess,  though  Widi  kw»ble 
eoolritioii^  and  pisomise  of  f u-tttr«  aHmend4neiil^  y^w,  Sir ! 

Lady  Jez.  Here  I  must  interfere.  Dearly  as  Llennellnvyv 
1  canhol  so^r  you  to  take  the  bkoae  of  hia  ^ctravi^lieei  nor 
\t^tKt  my  dear  Sir  Jamea's  aager. 

^if^y  J.  What  am  I  to  tbiak?    Tboi^  I  candol  ^cMlcfetBii 
your  ttishmg  to^  save  yoar  breitber,  who  jau  know  ia  anethet 
aiManee  lias  protK>kad  me,  yet,  speak  the  .truth>  I  tonmwad 
'yow. 

Edw.  I  did.  Sir— 1  do— 'twas  L 

Sir  J.  l^is  etforiRous  tailor'a  bill,  sonovntiafg  %o  ihra  hoodred 
l^oaads;  this  eBdaot  be  you^  ior  herd  are  rtgiaaeotila^  d»sa 
tvefor  Henry r 

Edw.  No,  fUr,  all  for  me.  Tbciagiaieiitdafor  »uaskpm>^ 
nde,  wh^te  I  went  in  the  character  of  Major  burgeon/  oa  one 
leg,  a9yottsee.  Sir.  I  can  do  it  vasdy  i^lL  (H^jumff  nAonf 
as  Major  Sturgeon.) 

Sir  J.  Tina  is  intolerabte^!  Caa  iiotiut^  make  you  sorioua  tiH 
ntin  stores  you  in  the  faeerf  Yd  slitt  I  canaat  Iknafc  it  yo«r. 
Your  iR€>they's-ei4deivee^^i  will  see  credit  ycia..  Ba*  beie  is 
another — ^a  miUiner'»  too  ^  what  dn  eiarth  caa  tfab  be  ?  (retuh^) 
^  Misa  AoMhall,  debtor  to  Mrs;  Tiftmy.''  This,  I  fear,  it  the 
ttow6r#ty  dbject  to  whom  bia  noctumal  mts  are  pudu 

£dzi>.  Alas  ^  no,  Sir — not  HeniT^^bat  me,  .8irt*^aU  mt  i  I 
eonless  I  aa%  a  very  disftpaledv  ge^d^or^iMtking  fdkvw :  but  if 
your  lenity  will  for  once  give  a  repriaaa  to  a  repeotail  aalpiil^ 
I  wilt  do  any  thing  to  tegsm  yoQ#  gt«pd-^ces,  and  begitf  as  joon 
at>  possible  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf-*«together  wilk  all  the  ediji 
leaves  o#  the  Aeta  of  Parliamei>t«  Kitty  DaafaaU  alaU  reiiira 
to  her  pria^itive  statkni  in  the  Lobby*  I  will  t^  aRd^foUdwi  ya«r 
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«xtiiip!e-*^attfry  tome  tmuibfe  womtn,  like  Lady  Jezebel — and 
get  sober,  affecttooate,  dutiful  chiklreiH*»Hke*--iiiyself*  Anit 
mow,  mj  pteUj  sist^,  don't  frown.     I  don't  mean  yon. 

Sir  J.  Less  levity  and  Tolubility  wcmld  be  more  auitable. 
Td-tRorrow  i  rikll  infestigaie  this  basiness  by  sending  to  the 
trade$peo{Je)  but  it  i«  now  very  late :  you  bad  better  aU  retire. 
6o>  my  dear,  fto  Lady  Jezebel  J  I  shall  remaiD  here,  and 
waidi  the  return  of  my  unlucky  son. 

La^Jez.  Tbink  not  I  can  take  any  repoat  while  you  are 
destroying  your  precious*  heakb*  I  don't  beliei^e  be  will  rettmt 
before  morning.  Captmi  D«nnoiidor  Edward  can  wait  for 
Imm,  if  yon  approve* 

Sir  J.  No;  too  well  I  know  Henry's  dispOMtioo.  He.  wiU 
brook  no  exanunoftion  but  horn  his  fatber*  ifear  indeed  be  smj 
net  retttna-  so«m ;  i  wiH  tbevefore  lie  dowa  for  a.  few  hours. 

f^Exit  Sir  Jtanesimd  Ijidy  JeMebel* 

EAkk  (follows  tlterO'  saying)  What  shall  I  do  i — how  can  I 
get  to  ber  e^f — I  fear  I  must  give  up  thoughts  of  the  masque- 
rade.   One  trial  more.*  [Exit^ 
fMh$  JenkinsoH  remains,  Desmond  going  sltmly  ama/y.) 

XeiMla.  He  is  alwsrjrs  mi  a  hmrry  to  quit  tlM  apartment  when  I 
am  alone,  yet  it  is  the  only  moment  I  can  speak  freely,  witlu>ut 
» dread  of  Lady  .kaebet's  nudidous  remarks,  (following  turn.) 
Sir!— Mr.  Desmond-^-stop  one  moment — I  wish  to  speak  t^ 
you— 4iboQt  Henry — ^yoursel^— fl  find  you  chang'd  of  late— what 
is  &e  mister  ?  Your  best  friends  would  hnxHy  know  you— -so 
different  from  what  you  were  !-^  where  is  your  gaiety  i  your  tem<- 
per  toa  is  altered^-your  good  humor  gone^-'-is  it  n>y  iatilt  ? 
have  i  doae  any  thing  ^  T^mewhy  you  no  longer  tr^at  nae  as 
jour  former  playfellow — your  sister  Louisa-^yoor  friend.  Am 
1  BMtaaMHrpkosed  into  a  bideous^  omkered  old  es^d,  frowning 
and  censuring  alt  the  youdifril  of  ber  sex  ?  Be  candid  with  me, 
cease  a  reserve  so  eflensive  toi  friendship;  do  not  add  another  to 
Ae  many  vmnAom  I  have  to  encoentep-^it  is  oniy  throwing  a 
atone  at  a  dlro^mnig  vrretclv  to  sink  htn»  deeper*. 

Deem.  No;  ever  diesaoMs;  evcr^  my  siatev  Liouisa^  Wf 
dearest^  gentlest  friend  i  if  you  will  still  cottdetcend  te  bones  aait 
1^  sniiiviag  mt^  to  use  tho^e  appeUatens. 
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Louisa.  Desmond,  Desmond,  thb  is  still  a  veiy  formal  speech; 
But  1  have  not  now  time  to  saj  on  this  subject  what  i  wish. 
Let  us  speak  of  Henry.  My  fedier  seems  very  uneasy,  and 
much  displeased.  Lady  Jezebel,  with  the  i^feclaUcm  of  trying 
to  pacify,  is^  in  reaUty,  doing  all  the  mischief  she  ean.  No  en- 
mity is  so  truly  dangerous  as  that  which  puts  on  the  v^  of 
friendship  and  candor.  Desmond^  you  have  sense  and  coolness. 
You  love  my'poor  brother;  speak  to  him ;  tell  him  Sir  James 
has  heard  of  his  disguise ;  that,  whatever  may  be  the  occasion,  of 
ihesie  mysteries,  he  had  better  avow  it  to^  his  father,  who  has 
ever  inculcated  that  sincerity  and  openness  are  an  extenuation 
of  many  faults,  (and  surely  our  dear  Hem;  can  have  nothing 
but  follies  to  avow).  Tell  him  I  wish  I  could  be  of  use ;  tell 
him  I  have  weighty  reasons  for  suspecting  Lady  Jezebel. 

Desm.  What  you  now  desire  I  have  been  wishing  to  have  an 
opportunity  of  doing  for  some  days.  What  a  satisfaction,  if  I 
could  materially  be  of  use  to  your  father,  to  Henry,  or  to  you. 

Louisa.  Dear  Desmond,  I  believe  you.  Endeavour  to  see 
him  early  in  the  morning,  when  Lady  Jezebel  goes  out  shopping. 
I  shall  contrive  to  remain  at  home,  and  betwixt  twelve  and  one 
shall  expect  to  see  you.  If  I  am  not  in  the  music  parlor,  come 
to  my  dresring  room. 

Desm.  Certafnly.  Good  God!  Ihad  fcwrgot;  at  that  how 
I  liave  an  indispensible  ei^agernent.     Will  you  forgiveme  ? 

Louisa,  Indeed !  But  that  does  not  signify.  Very  possibly 
her  ladyship  won't  be  moving  so  early.  From  two  to  four  would 
be  more  convenient  for  both. 

Desm.  My  whple  morning  is  dedicated  to  a  duty  incumbent 
on  me,  and  whose  dictates,  however  harsh  and  unreasonable,  I 
am  obliged  to  foUo%v. 

Louisa,  Duty !  t  •  •  •  bound  to  follow !  • « fl  am  astonished, 
fgraveh/.J  Mr.  Desmond,  I  beg  pardon;  not  knowing  any  duty 
you  owed,  whatever  it  may  be,  my  ignorance  must  plead  my 
excuse.  I  hope  it  will  not  prevent  your  seeing  Henry.  There 
you  can  oblige  me.  As  for  myself,  1  shidl  retire  witth  the  u^ 
pleasing  certitude  that  I  have  perhaps  been  troublesome, .  and 
deceived  myself  crueUy.  (gQpflgO 

Desm,  My  dearest  Louisa,  for  pity's  sake  stop  one  moo^nt 
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do  tiat  b6  ofiisnded,  A>  not  leave  nae  in  tbis  manner;  rather 
assist  me  to  conquer  my  feeUngs  :— consider  what  I  owe  yoar 
father !  the  malice  of  Lady  Jezibel,  which  all  lier  art  cannot 
bide !  the  ill-nature  of  the  world  I 

Louisa.  The  last  b  a  reflection  I  have  nothing  to  do  with.  Let 
them  dread  it  who  by  their  conduct  deserve  blame :  they  say, 
an  honest  laao  is  not  mspicious ;  an  ianocent  girl  is  SMich  less 
so.  But  Mr.  Desmond  wishes  to  teach  one  a  ^ioful  lesson ; 
I  go  to  practise  it ;  though  I  did  not  expect  to  find  so  severe  a 
Mentor  in  the  companion  of  my  youthful  studies :  nor  did  I  ex* 
pect  betng  guilty  of  impropriety  in  givmg  you  a  message  to  my 
lirother  ;  or  wishing  to  hear  if  it  had  proved  successful. 

[Exit  Louisa. 

Desm.  She  parted  from  me  in  anger ;  I  must  appeal*  to  her 
blind  and  insensible.  Aks !  my  heart  feels  too  forcibly  the 
power  of  her  many  virtoes,  her  many  dharms  !  but  do  I  not  owe 
every  thing  to  i^r  father  ?  without  his  fo^sermgfcounty)  I  shonld 
have  bettt  a  mieerable  orphan^^-nm  ^otitcast/  without  a  friend ! 
My  father  left  me  wiiiiottt  a  shilling :  on  his  <lemii^bed,  he  re- 
^)ocaiiieniisd  me  to  hisftiend  Sir  James :  how  nobly  has  he  per-^ 
formed  his  promise  !-k**and  shall  I  woo  his  child  to  leave  her 
asylntti!  to  unite  herself  lo  poverty  !  to  what  is  a  thousand  times 
w^rse^  to  ingratitude !  no  :-^by  his  itieatis,  by  his  example^  I 
hate  received  the  education  of  a  gentleman  ;  imbibed  the  senti- 
ments xtf  a  iliah  of  holior  i  never  shall  the  structure  he  has  had 
the  goodness  to  rear  be  defcced  by^  an  tm worthy  action  ;,noi- 
Aall  C  retera  the  benefits  his  miboanded  generosity  has  be- 
slowed)  by  stabbing  his  peace.  1  must-— I  shall  be  miserable  ;•— ^ 
b«it  I  ^ill  not  be  guilty.  It  fitetU  neVer -^—wiio  is  this  ? 
[Re-ent«r  Edward  jENEiNsolf,—^r«^ p^eps  in  at  the  door.'\ 

Sdm.  Who  the  deuee  is  here?* — not  dad  again^  I  hope: 
nO|  nnless  he  could  tionble  himself^  he  could  not  be  here  and 
there  too,  no:— 4t  ib  Dcsmoiidi — this  is  lucky:  Renters)  he 
wiH  not  refuse  me.  H'em  l-^eorge^  pott  my  soul,  you  are  jnst 
the  person  I  was  ni'search  ^.  Will  yoU  do  me  a  service  ?  will 
you  save  my  life  f«— Would  you  believe  it  ?  I  am  as  potn*  as  fl 
lat :  n^t  a  gninea  in  the  world :  nothing  but  this  pahry  resem- 
bkaca  of  thai  parrot-nosed  fellow,  (koJtk  «p  n  dMhstr)  who,  I 
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believe^  has  macie  a  vow  never  again  to  be  in  company  without 
.gracious  sovereign  of  gold.  People  may  talk  of  your  hearts  of 
oaky  which  are  very  well  in  their  way,  but  nothing  is  equal  to 
pure  gold^  seven  times  tried ;  it  is  steady,  and  remains  a  little 
loiter  in  my  pocket,  whilst  the  shallow  Newlands  are  gone — 
puff-*before  1  can  lay  hold  of  them.  But  hey,  George,  a  word 
with  you,  my  dear  fellow  :  I  know  you  are  oeconomical,  always 
plenty  of  the  shiuers^-give  me  a  proof — open  your  hands,  boy ;  I 

.want  only  a  trifle — twenty — nay,  ten  wonld  do -rather  than 

none,  (aside) 

Vesm.  To-morrow  you  shall  have  ten :  all  I  have  belongs  to 
your  father.  But,  dear  £dward,  consider  the  end  of  this  ex- 
travagance— besides,  1  thought  Lady  Jezabel  supplied  you. 

Edw,  Lately  she  begins  to  lock  up  :  i  believe  my  fadier  looks 
ill^  and  she  is  providing  for  a  rainy  day — but  why  speak  of  to- 
morrow ?  I  must  have  it  now,  boy !  this  moment !  instantly ! . 
I  am  going  to  the  masquerade :  I  have  a  royal  hack  at  the  door ; 
a  quizzing-glass  in  my  pocket,  to  stare  at  the  populo  and  annoy 
the  misses :— -no,  not  annoy  f  for  entre  nous,  there  are  really  so 
few  that  are  modest  enough  for  us  to  have  the  pleasure  of  put* 
ting  them  to  the  blush,  that  it  is  a  rara  avis :  they  have  got 
quizzing-glasses  of  their  own  too ;  and  apply  them  as  well,  and 
with  as  much  effrontery,  as  the  most  dashing,  parading,  well- 
booted  hero  in  all  Bond- Street.  The  dear  little  souls!  they 
have  been  undressing  all  winter,  and  when  the  hot  season  comes, 
I  dare  say,,  we  shall  a^  them,  literally,  and  bona  fide,  en  chemise. 
Come,  come,  dear  Desmond,  get  you  gone,  and  bring  m^  the 
money.  When  you  are  going  to  confer  an  obligation,  do  it 
always  as  quick  as  you  can ;  it  doubles  it,  my  boy :  if  you  would 
join  our  party,  that  would  be  still  better.  You  could  appear 
in  a  sen-ti-mental  character,  or  even  act  your  own  in  public. 
Dear  George,  that,  I  fear,  grows  more  uncommon  every  day  : 
by  and  by,  it  will  be  only  at  a  masquerade  (bat  a  poor  dissipated 
fellow  like  myself  can  procure  the  society  of  sucb  a  generous, 
grateful,  honorable,  heroic,  sensible,  merciful,  learned  Oroon- 
dates  as  yourself. 

Desm.  Ha,  ha,  ha ;  dear  Ned,  diis  is  really  too  mudi :  I  will 
get  the  money,  to  stop  your  eloquence,  if  possible.        ,  {Exit. 
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Edw.  Now  this  fellow  is  really  upon  the  whole  rather 
obliging :  rather-*ha|idsome  too  ;  but  sfiflF — something  stiflf 
about  him-^wants  that  ease,  tliat  sprightly  elegance,  that  irresist- 
ible something,  which  charms  every  body  that  sees  ine.  To  be 
sure,  dame  nature  has  lavished  her; favors:  no  art  could  make 
this  leg  so  handsome  and  well  turn'd — that  grace — besides^ 
where  could  I  have  picked  it  up  f—not  at  Westminster  School ; 
there  I  was  only  taught  pugilism,  fputs  himself  in  the  atti* 
tude)  Dukes  may  be  scientific  in  this,  but  they  cannot  make 
it  a  graceful  exercise.  At  Oxford,  1  only  got  initiated  in  drink- 
ing, deceiving  the  proctors,  bilking  my  taylor,  and.  breaking 
windows  and  lamps.  At  Paris,  where  I  went  with  my  charming 
mama,  to  gain  some  knowledge  of  la  nouvelle  constitution,  and 
be  kissed  by  the  fish^women,  to  b^wl  out  vivela  nation,  and  ap- 
proach %vith  bon  jour^  citoyen ;  it  could  not  be  there ;  thoscf 
senators  have  no  grace;,, they  destroyed  that  with  the  statues  : — 
to  be  sure,  tliere  was^  a  petite  citpyenn^,  who  used  to  ogle  most 
bewitchingly :  she  gave  me  some  very  agreeable  lessons  ;  Lady 
Jezabel  thought  me  in  danger^  brought  me  back.  Perhaps  1 
inherit  fn»m  her  Ladyship — but  what  signifies  where  I  got  i^ 
when  £  have  it.  I  have  it,  1  have  it,  (skips  about,  throwing 
himself  into  postures  J 

[Re-enter  Desmond.] 
.    Desm.  No,  not  yet — ^but  here  it  is-^ gives  him  notes  J  take  it, 
dear  Ned,  and  with  it  this  advice,  which  friendship  urges  me  to 
give. 

Edw.  No,  thank  ye ;  equally  obliged ;  but  one  gift  is  enough 
at  a  time :  1  am  really  not  so  unconscionable  as  to  consent  to  rob 
you  of  all.  The  first  gift  will  take  me  to  the  masquerade ;  the 
second,  I  can  do  without,  at  least  to-night ;  I  am  not  greedy : 
I  know  the  friendship  you  feel  for  all  our  family : — do  not  be^ 
stow  every  thing  on  me ;  there  is  Henry,  Louisa ;  the  advice' 
will  do  for  them  :  to-morrow  I  hope  to  repay  you :  I  am  grateful 
as  possible ;  and  though  I  leave  you  U>  fly  to  my  pleasures,  yet, 
believe  me,  1  look  on  you  as  a  friend,  as  a  brother. 

[Exit  Edward. 

De^m.  A  brother  !—4ih,  never,  never. 

[Exit  at  another  door. 
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SCENE  IL    AHM. 

Henry  is  discovered  stealing  through,  SAtJNDfilis  Macnab 
follows,  carrying  a  great  coat>  old  hat,  &c. 

Henry.  Are  yon  sure,  Saunders,  that  none  of  the  servantt 
suspect  rty  getting  into  the  house,  and  all  the  family  are  retire* 
to  rest f 

Snmd.  Gud  troth,  Sir,  there's  naebody  up  but  mysel.  The 
porter  wau'd-  hardly  gi  nie  the  kee  ;  but  a  dram,  the  guinea  ye 
baud  me  gi  him,  and  the  help  of  M estress  Lucy's  charms,  <lid 
the  bussiness. 

Henry,  Well,  quick— --here  take  my  coat,  my  hat ;  gite  tat 
the  wig :  and  now  I  dotit  think  even  my  father  could  discover 
me»  Alas !  it  is  now  my  care  to  deceive  so  good  a  man,  so  tea- 
der  a  father ! — but  he  could  never  approve-*- 

Saund.  Gin  ye  please.  Sir,  I  shu'd  be  glad  you  wau'd  instruct 
me  in  the  particular  lees  I  am  to  tell  to-day.  Nae  offence, 
your  honour ;  but  I  wish,  frae  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  they 
were  all  at  an  end.  Mester  Trusty,  the  butler,  is  vary  inquisitive  i 
Mestress  Lucy  is  unco  curious :  and  only  yesterday  mi  Ladjr 
Jezabel  sent  for  me  hersel. 

Henry 4  And  how  did  you  reply  ? 

Saund,  My  answer  wras  short:  '*I  ken  naething  aboat  it.^ 
which  is  the  truth,  sir ;  for  except  helping  off  and  on  that  tat- 
ter'd  dress,  and  letting  you  out  and  in — Pm  no  your  secratary ; 
but,  says  I,  my  pester  is  far  above  au  disguises,  excej^ng  by 
the  Way  of  a  frolic. 

Henry.  Honest  Saunders,  you  said  well.  If  possible,  [  i^all 
return  before  breakfast: — ^be  on  the  watch. 

Samid.  Say  nae  mair.  Sir,  say  nae  mair ;  au  your  orders  shall 
be  obeyed  to  a  tittle,  (exit  Henry)  God  presarve  us  !  and  (st 
vary  soiry  to  see  my  mester  following  sic  ways;  for  the  auld 
gentleman  is  a  gud  father,  and  he  seems  vary  wretched.  Oich  ! 
oich !  my  heart  is  unco  heavy,  and  if  these  doing*  contiotie 
muckle  langer,  this  winna  be  a  place  for  Saund^s  to  continue  ^ 
in.  Before  I  left  the  bonny  Bi^dtdbane  faiila,  I  was  toid  that 
au  the  Scots  made  fortms  in  this  grand  city ;  but,  oich^  I  find 
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ttQW>that  vdimi  WJf  couiltfyajen  wau'd  succeed  quickly,  they 
maun  leave  the  moral  part  of  their  edecation  behind  M'ith  the 
oat^cakes«  Gin  i  had  a  smattering  o'jrere  law  giberish^  now, 
and  the  impudeoce  o'the  de'el,  I  coud  soon  cover  my  carro^ty 
locks  wi  a  gud  busby  periwig,  and  my  shoulders  wi  a  black  robe : 
but  Saunders  prefers  cleaning  shoes  wi  a  brush,  in  the  v^ay  of 
his  busainess,  honestly  foUow'd,  than,  by  licking  great  ipen'sfeet^ 
become  ane  himself ;  my  mester  is  too  generous  and  rich  to  gar 
tiie  taylors  turn  poor  servants'  liveries ;  and  never  shall  it  be  said 
that  Saunders  Macnab  turn'd  hig  coat  of  bis  own  accord. 

lExit. 


END  OF  ACT  I- 


ACTIL 


SCENE  I.    A  Garret. 

Brcdcen  furniture:  a  door  half  open,  discovers  part  of  a  bed- 
curtain.  Sophia  Milnek  is  seen  seated  at  a  frame  at 
work.  After  a  moment,  she  rises,  goes  to  the  door,  looks 
in,  and  returos^ 

Sapb.  Tliank  God^  «be  still  sleeps;  and  I  have  not  only 
finished  the  task  1  hi^d  impos'd  upon  myself,  but  gri^at  part  of 
hers*  For  tliree  fights  has  she  never  taken  off  her  clothes :  d>e  , 
desired  to  be  aviK>k^  at  m ;  this  once  I  must  venture  to' disobey 
her  orders  :-4lo  get  up  so  early  to  :work  at  this  cruel  seasoif, 
wiythoutfire !  she  cannot  long  support  so  many  b^dships.  Alas! 
1  see  her  daily  perishing !    This  dear  parent,  whose  sweetness 

t 
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and  tender  aifection  has>  still  consord  her  cMd !— surely,  Provi- 
dence will  soon  reward'her  patient  suffering  !  This  day  we  gball 
receive  sufficient  (if  not  to  relieve  my  father  from  prison)  to 
smooth  the  horrors  of  a  jail,  and  procure  some  comforts  for  her. 
Yesterday,  to  take  him  our  last  pittance,  she  went  almost  with- 
out nourishment :  I  cannot  bear  to  think  of  it !—  but  now  my  - 
fingers  are — (rubs  them  warmer)  let  me  continue,  (sits  down 
.  to  work)  I  hope  the  lady,  whose  birlh-day  suit  this  is  to  be, 
will  be  pleased  with  our  performance.  Some  ladies,  though 
they  do  spend  much  at  their  amusements,  are,  nevertheless, 
charitable  to  the  poor.  Did  she  know  our  distress,  perhaps  she 
might  reward  us  more  liberally  than  the  agreement  made  by  her 
milliner  :-^l  have  a  good  mind  to  try — surely  that  is  not  begging. 
My  father  says  there  is  something  dishonorable  in  that,  while  we 

can  work. It  is  now  long  after  six  ;  yet  William  is  not  come 

to  call  us :  he  little  thinks  that  I  have  been  up  and  at  work  all 
night :  he  appears  as  poor  as  ourselves :  but  his  manner !  the 
mystery  he  makes  of  hjs  birth  I- — it  is  very  odd.  My  mother 
says  she  is  sure  he  was  bom  to  a  very  different  situation ;  yet,  no 
regret  ever  mingles  itself  w  ith  his  discourse :  M'hen  with  us, 
when  reading  to  my  mother,  he  seems  to  prefer  ours  to  every 
society:  his^eyes  tell  me  he  loves  me;  perhaps  he  imagines 
richer  people  would  despise  him  : — but  that  cannot  be ;  every 

one  must  love  William;  and  were  la  queen It  is  very 

strange  where  he  can  go  all  day :  he  says,  to  the  bookseller, 
for  whom  he  writes ;  but,  surely,  he  might  contrive  to  be  some- 
times at  home — Sunday,  for  instance.  (Sophia  puusesy  and 
listens  to  a  noise  of  music  and  dancing,  which  is  heard  front 
the  next  house.)  What,  not  yet  done  ?  how  ha^py  they  are  !— 
what  fine  ladies  went  there  last  night !  our  landlady  told  me  it 
was  a  masquerade.  God  knows,  I  did  not  wish  to  join  them  : 
while  my  father  is  in  confinement,  my  beloved  mother  in  dis- 
tress, I  could  enjoy  no  amusement,  (a  knock  at  the  door  J 
Oh,  my  poor  mother !  they  will  disturb  her — who  is  there  ? 

Mrs.  Horton.  (on  the  outside)  Tis  only  I,  Miss :  I  wants  to 
see  your  mother. 

Soph,  f  opening  the  door)  For  God's  sake,  speak  lower ;  my 
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motber  sleeps :  die  has  been  ill  all  night.     1  did  not  expect  you 
so  early. 

Mrs.  Hoi'.  No,  I  dares  to  say,  you  did  not  ^  but,  howsom- 
dever,  Miss^  I  expects  my  moi^y.  Mrs.  Milner  owjed  me  for 
six  wt^s'  lodging  yesterday  ;  besides  my  bill  for  groceries.  I'm 
but  a  working  woman,  and  cannot  live  without  I  gets  my  due. 

Soph.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Horton,  my  mother  does  not  mean  to 
withhold  it.  She  has  ever  paid  you  regularly ;  and,  to-day^ 
\vhen  I  have  sold  this  piece  of  embroidery,  all  your  demands 
shall  be  satisfied. 

Mrs.  Hot.  You  knows,  Miss,  no  person  could  be  more 
cl viler  than  I  has  been,  and  narra  one  cou*d  have  behav'd  more 
genteeler,  and  more  agr^abler.  I  defies  you  to  say  I  ever  ax'd 
you  before,  though  'tis  sq  righteously .  all  my  own ;  because  I 
did  not  think  you  acted  dispandiously ,  but  yesterday,  our  Jim 
saw  you  go  opposite  for  a  bottle  of  win^,  s^nd  sotne  weal :  and 
80,  sure  enough  thinks  I,  if  my  lodgers  fare  so  gVandly,  they  can't 
be  without  cash ;  so,  methought,  as  it  was  agoing,  I  might  as 
"well  ax  for  my  share. 

Sopk.  May  I  entreat  you  not  to  speak  so  loud  : — believe  me, 
you  judged  erroneously  :  those  refreshments  were  for  my  father^ 
whose  health  and  strength  require  better  nourishment;  and  to 
procure  it,  all  yesterday,  my  modier  had  almost  nothing. 

Mrs.  Hor.  Well,  Miss,  I  was  always  too  compassionate ; 
but  I  can't  help  it,  not  1 :  1  does  feel  cotnpuiictioh  for  a  young 
creter  like  you^  who  is  so  sober,  and  works  like  an  ass  in  a  mill. 
I  myself  have  seen  better  days ; — so  if  I  has  my  money  this  day, 
that  will  do ;  but  I  can't  wait  longer. 

lEnterHEiinx  disguised  as  William.'] 
(aside)  So,  here  comes  my  other  beggarly  lodger:  bat  he 
is  generally  beforehand;  in  my  conscience^  I  believe  he 
scours  the  roads,  for  a  never  wants  money  in  plenty ;  but  his 
profession  is  no  business  of  mine  :  let  every  one  labor  honestly 
in  their  voi^atiqn,  says  I,  and  pay  scot  and  lot,  a;id  the  king's 
taxes,  and  the  national  debt ;  and,  God  knows,  that  is  bard 
enough  to*  do ;  and  then  he  may  hold  up  his  head  with  the  best. 

Henry,  (who  has  been  speaking  apart  to  Sophia.)  Mr^. 
Horton^    ^  word  with  you^  if  you  please:    I  wish  for  an 
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alteration  in  my  room.  f9Dhisper$  her)  Do  not  go  o«ty  mti  ki 
half  an'  hour,  when  1  pass  through  the  shop^  you  shall  be  paid 
"what'Mrs.  Mihier  owes  you ;  but  say  nothing, — At  present,  tbeae 
good  people  are  in  distress ;  they  will  repay  me  :  I  can  better 
afford  to  wait,  as  I  yesterday  received  payment  of  a  de1||  I  had 
given  over  for  lost. 

Mrs.  Hot.  Well,  Sir,  it  is  very  generous  in  you  ;  I  shall  ex- 
pect, you  ;  and  you  be  welcome  to  a  cup  of  t^a,  anid  an  excellent 
muffin  into  the  bargain,  (aside)  I  always  suspected  be  wa^ 
ovier  head  and  ears  in  love  with  Miss  Sophy  ;  and  now  1  sees  it 
as  plain  as  the  nose  on  my  face.  Well,  I  fagins,  I  hopes  it  will 
be  a  nuitch :  he  is  a  pure  handsome  lad  when  the  old  smoutcl| 
if  off;  and  if  he  is  never  peach'd  but  by  Ann  Horton,  be  will 
neither 'die  of  the  jail  fever,  nor  hang  dangling  like  t))e  candle^ 
in  our  shop  windbr.  •  [JEanV. 

Henry,  My  dearest  Sophia,  I  am  miserable  at  seeii^  yon 
look  distressed.  Why  get  up  so  early  ?  you  s^m  periling 
with  cold  :  let  me  order  a  fire. 

Soph  Not  yet,  dear  William  ;  time  enough  when  my  ■lodm' 
aviakes.  You  mention  my  looks,  bat  I  do  not  feel  ^nweU:  bapp; 
I  cannot  be,  in  our  present  situation.  My  father  in  prison!  mj 
mother  ill  !«^— but  when  yon  are  vrith  us,  I  hope  I  am  not  wrong 
in  avowing,  that  I  am  not,  I  cannot^  at  those  moments,  be 
miserable. 

Henry.  Cherish  that  idea,  ray  best  Sopliia ;  hope  for  mor^ 
happy  days,  when  the  felicity  of  your  parents  will  enst^re  your 
own ;  when  your  William— your  protector,  your  lover,  yoiur 
husband,  will  shield  you  from  every  evil. 

Soph,  Do  not  flatter  me  with  such  delightful  prospects ;  dis- 
appointment win,  after,  be  doubly  cruel.  But  your  parents, 
my  dear  William,  where  are  they  ?  bow  can  I  make  myself 
pleasing  to  them  ?  will  they  consent  to  your  uniting  yourself  to 
one  SQ  poor,  30  unfortqnate  as  Sophia  ? 

Henry.  Confide  in  my  honor;  my  Sophia,  when  known, 
must  be  lov'd.  My  mother,  I  never  remember  to  have  seen-— 
My  father,  at  present,  is  at  a  distance :  at  his  return,  Mft. 
Milner  consents  :< — but  what  is  this  violent  noise  f  (a  loud 
hnockmg  ui  the  door,  Mrs.  MiUier  rushes  from  the  bed-^room.J 
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[Ent«r  Mrs.  Mfi^NBB*} 

Mr^  SBL  Gracious  Heaven !  what  is  the  occafuon  of  this  i 
My  Sophia!  my  child !*---William  here  too!  but.  I  know  hi? 
friendship,  he  Will  protect  us,  (knocking  again  J  Perhaps  it 
may  be  some  one  from  my  husband ;  be  may  be  ill ! — dying  !— 
dial  is  all  I  dread :  no  other  misfortune  can  affect  me.  I  have 
already  proved  tvi^"  odier  dvadt  of  outrageous  forttme,  (rushej^ 
4to  the  door) 

Henry.  No,  no,  dear  Madam;  this  is  more  properly  my 
business,  (opens  the  door)  Gentlemen,  what  is  the  occasiou 
of  this  noise,  at  this  hour^  in  that  dress  ?  (aside}  How  unlucky  \ 
'tis  Edward! 

{[Enter  Edwaro  Jen^inson,  in  a  whimsical  donnno^fottoved 
Jry  a  Mask.'] 

Edw.  What  business  have  such:  canaille  to  ask  questions  ?  It 
|S  our  sovereign  pleasure  to  make  a  noise.  This  hour  is  devoted 
to  mirth ;  and  this  dress,  her  insignia.  Pon  honor,  here  is  a 
goddess !  an  atigel !  but  there  is^o  admiring  her  attributiBS  m  this 
most  vilfs  of  all  gs^rrets,  and  by  the  glimmering  of  this  odious  ' 
luminary.  Come,  Madam  Veous,  descend  with  us  :  leave  your 
mama  and  your  papa  here,  and  come  : — ^march !— Lord  Feather-r 
.brain  in  the  front,  you  in  the  centre,,  aikl  1  in  the  rear :  and  now 
>ve  only  want  that  old  devil,  the  governor,  to  give  the  word  of 
fcommand. — It  does  not  signify — march ! — why  do'nt  you  obey 
orders,  my  little  recruit,  hey  ? 

Henry,  (who  And  all  this  time  been  turning  hif  back,  now 
goes  to  them  with  his  handkerchief  at  his  mouih,  and  in  a 
feigned  vqice  addresses  Edwardj  What  do  you  mean,  gende-r 
men  I  there  are  laws  in  this  country  to  repress  such  insolence ; 
and  till  they  can  exert  themselves,  I  will.  She  shall  not 
move! 

Edw.  Eh !  who  the  devil  is  this  tattered  Don  Quixote  i 
Speak  plainer,  Sir.  {he  tries  to  snatch  the  handkerchief' from 
Henry's  mouth;  in  the  struggle  the  wig  falls  off,)  How  !  Henry  f 
is  it  you?  are  you  masquerading  too  ?  or  is  this  the  mighty  se- 
cret P  if  it  is,  pardon  me,  dear  brother,  I  love  you  too  well  to 
disturb  you.  Lord  Featherbrain,  who  bad  seep  this  charmer 
far  hazard,  gave  such  a  report  of  bet  be^ty,  that  we  deter- 
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mined  to  find  out  her  abode.  I  laid  a  bet  she  would  return  with 
us  to  the  masquerade.  You  know  I  pique  myself  on  being  up  to 
every  thing,  at  every  thing,  but  not  to  being  so  little  of  the 
gentleman  as  to  interrupt  your  billing  and  cooing  any  longer. 
Don't  frown  so — don't  look  so  angry — pardon  our  intrusion, 
and  believe  that  though  brother  Neddy  has  his  faults,  (what  man 
of  fashion  is  without  i)  he  regards,  he  esteems  you ;  and  Bekce- 
bub  with  all  his  imps  shall  not  get  your  secret  from  him.  Lord 
Featherbrain,  on  this  occasion,  must  be  a  stone  wall.  If  he 
chatters,  1  will  knock  him  down ;  but  he  knows  better.  And 
now  adieu,  dear  Hal!  'Faith,  she  is  a  sweet  one.  I  wish  we 
could  meet  just  such  another.  Go  on,  my  Lord  ;  let  us  leave 
this  Ariel  habitation,  and  descend  to  the  people  of  ton !  if  you 
are  disappointed,  consider  that  a  peer  of  the  realm  can  never 
be  better  employed  than  in  visiting  the  mansions,  and  in  reliev- 
.  ing  the  necessities  of  the  poor  j-  let  that  be  youF  next  motive; 
En  attendant — Hark  ye,  Hal ;  I  am  even  poorer  in  reality  than 
you  are  in  appearance — lost  my  Jast  guinea  half  an  hour  since — 
1  can't  possibly  join  my  party  without  a  reinforcement.  Could 
you  supply  me,  dear  brother,  'twould  really  be  kind;  every  diing 
would  then  go  swimmmgly. 

Henry,  (shaken  his  head, J  Edward,  I  fear  you  have  made  me 
miserable. 

Edw.  Don't  say  so,  don't  say  so ;  that  would  make  me  more 
unhappy  than  any  thing.     We  are  gone! 

Henri/,  f  giving  his  pocket-book.  J  Here.  Money  is  of  no  use 
to  me  at  present — those  1  love  best  will  not  accept  of  my  as- 
sistance. 

Edw.  (opening  it.)  What's  here  ?  one,  two,  three  hmidred ! 
Oh  generous  Hal!  But  I  am  no  robber,  one  is  too  much  for 
the  use  I  shall  make  of  it ;  here  is  the  remainder,  (puts  the 
pocket-book  on  the  table.  J  You  are  a  prince !  a  hero  I  Adieu ! 
The  only  way  I  can  thank  you  I  know  is  to  be  gone.  AllonSj 
sortonsy  Milord!  [Exjt  Edward. 

Mrs.  Mil.  (to  Sophia.)  Keep  up  your  spirits,  my  best  love ; 
now  is  the  moment  to  show  that  nay  precepts  have  not  been 
throw^n  away,  (to  Henry,  who  is  leaning  his  head  on  his  hand 
disconsolately.)  Sir,  you  have  deceived  us;  tampered  wfth  my 
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diUdV affection  and  future  happiness ;  and  though  your  art  pre- 
vented  your  immedkitely  discovering  your  base  intentions^  no 
doubt  can  remain  that  you  meant  to  take  advantage  of  our 
misfortunes^  of  our  poverty^  to  plunge  us  into  far  greater 
misery.  My  daughter  is  probably  your  equid  in  birth ;  in  sen- 
tinienty  I  hope^  she  is  infinitely,  superior^  and  that  she  already  de- 
spises a  man^  who  for  three  months  has  been  capable  of  carry- 
ing on  such  a  deception. 

Henry,  (on  his  knees,)  Hear  me,  madam ;  do  not  turn  away 
in  anger,  do  not  doom  me  to  misery.  Pespise  me !  good  hea- 
vens !  hav^I  ever  done  or  said  any  thing  to  make  you  despise 
me?  You  wrong  me — you  wrong  Sophia.  Who  could  look  at, 
see  her,  and  be  a  villain?  My  affection  is  pure  as  herself,  my 
ambition  is  to  be  her  husband — to  be  your  son.  The  method  I 
took  to  gain  admittmice  to  your  society  was  the  only  way  left.  I 
seek  not  now  to  deny  what  you  heard  is  true.  I  am  elder  bro- 
ther to  the  gentleman  who  left  us,  heir  to  a  rich  baronet.  My 
mother-in-law  is  secretly  my  enemy.  I  durst  not  openly  avow 
n?y  intention— 1  dared  not  fly  in  the  face  of  my  father ;  but  I 
<^herished  the  idea  that  fate  would  at  last  kindly. pave  the  road, 
and  that  my  father  would  bless  our  union. 

Soph.  What!^  is  it  for  me  you  have  been  deceiving  your  fa- 
tfer  ?     Oh !  how  art  thou  fallen  in  my  esteem! 

Henry.  You  will  drive  me  distracted.  Restore  me  to  your 
affection,  and  my  fattier  shall  know  all. 

Mrs.  Mil.  If  you  likewise  promise  to  siibmit  to  his  decision, 
however  it  may  be  averse  to  your  present  sentiments,  I  shall  en- 
deavour to  forget  we  have  had  so  just  a  cause  for  blame,  though 
I  shall  regret  eternally  your  having  formed  an  intimacy  with  my  . 
child.     Go,  Sir,  it  is  now  time  for  you  to  leave  us. 

(Henry  takes  Sophia^s  hand,  which  she  draxmfrom  him  with 
a  melancholy  air.  He  at  last  joins  her*s  and  Mrs.  Mi l^ 
ner*s  together ,  and  after  fervently  pressing  them  to  his  lips, 
rushes  out.) 

Mrs.  Mil.  Let  us  not,  tny  child,  be  too  much  depressed^ 
tilings  may  turn  out  better.  Much  as  .Henry  has  deceived  us, 
in  regard  to  his  circums^nces  and  situation,  he  has  a  good  heart. 
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But  w^  have  been  long  idle,  (looks  at  the  frame.)  Howj  is  tlu9 
done  ?    Ah !  Sophia^  1  fear  you  have  been  up  all  ni^t.  > 

Soph.  Do  not,  my  dearest  madam,  be. uneasy;  lam  welL 
Being  of  use  to  ycu,  to  my  father,  is  now  my  only  happineai* 

Mrs.  Mil.  Go  then,  my  good  Sophia,  carry  it  to  the  millii- 
tier's^  while  I  prepare,  at  your  return,  to  go  to  my  buabttncL 

lEaii  Sophiiu 


SCENE  II.     Lady  Jezahel  Jenkinson^s  Boudoir, 

IaAi^y  J EZAB Eh,  hvcY  attending. 
Lady  Jez,  So  you  have  not  been  able  to  make  any  discovery  ? 
Lucy.  No,  ma'am,  thof  God  he  knows  I  did  all  1  could;  but 
his  servant  Saunders  is  not  to  be  had  for  love  or  money. 

Lady  Jez*  Simpleton !  I  don't  believe  one  word  of  it.  There 
is  no  such  phcenix  now  in  existence,    I  must  double  the  dose;, 
that's  ally  and  you  must  administer  with  more^ne^^e. 

Lucy.  As  for  finci-ness,  your  ladyship  is  pleased  to  compli- 
ipent.  To  be  sure,  I  goes  always  as  fine  aji  I  can,  for  the  honor 
of  your  ladyship  and  the  creedit  of  the  family ;  for,  as  I  says  to 
Mrs.  Custard,  the  housekeeper,  says  I—  • 

Lady  Jez.  Don't  horrify  me  with  your  odious  dialogue  with 
Custard;  but  remember  my  directions,  and  the  recompense  I 
meant  for  that  Scotch  vagabond  shall  be  yours.  Watch  Henry's 
motions ;  endeavour,  when  he  goes  out,  to  have  a  trusty  spy  in 
readiness  to  follow^  and  bring  me  an  account  of  bis  transactions^ 
Luey.  IjaI  ma'am,  how  lucky ;  for  cousin  John,  Lady  Ha- 
lyard's last  footman,  is  below  stairs ;  he  has  already  been  an  irw 
former,  and  I  dares  to  say  will  soon  comprehend  this  business. 

Lady  Jez.^eW,  well,  go  quickly,  and  instruct  him  how  he  ia 
to  proceed.  Secrecy  and  dispatch  are  as  much  the  life  of  busi-' 
Bess,  as  money  is  the  sinew  of  war.  [Exit  Lucy. 

[Enter  St.  Jean.] 
St^  Jean.  Mi  ladii  here  is  dat  mi  lord  who  come  so  motch. 
Lady  Jez.  Fellow,  you  horrify  v  me  with  your  broken  Enj^ 
fisb*    I  was  thinking  of  something  else.     Que  voulez  vous  ? 
iS^.  Jean.  C'est  Milord  Bray,  Madame. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ iC 


A   CpM£Pt«  813 

Lady  Jez.  Eh  bieti !  qu'H  moiite.  iExit  St,  Jwn^ 

[Enter  Lord  Bray,  dressed  in  black,  makes  a  stiff  btnv,  seals 
hirhselfon  a  sopha,  with  one  leg  over  the  othery  which  he  rubs.} 

Lord  B,  How  do  ye  do,  ma'am  i 

Lddy  Jet^  Though  always  chaitn'd  to  see  your  Loidship, 
yet  your  looking  so  grave  deprives  me  of  that  satisfaction  which 
I  should  otherwise  Jiave  fe}t. 

Lord  B.  The  gravity  and  dec;orum  so  suitable  to  my  high  be- 
hests in  a  morning,  1  generally  contrive  to  quit  at  nighty  either 
in  your  Ladyship's  polite  assemblies,  an  interesting  conferenct 
iH'idi  you  in  private,  or  a  snug  t^te-«-t4te  with  the  gii  1 1  am  edu- 
cating for  the  stage ;  but  thift  morning  I  cannot  free  my»elf  from 
the  devouring  spleen^  every  thing  goes  wrong,  people  are  dis- 
satisfied. 

^  Lady  J#ir.  Your  Lordship  really  horrifies  me.  Is  it  possible 
that  la  canaille  dare  murmur  ? 

Lord  B.  Ves !  not  only  against  my  brethren,  but  myself.  I 
fear  at  last  I  shall  find  myself  wrong,  though  this  side  seemed 
9ec]fired  by  such  a  phalanx.  God  knows  I  have  already  turned 
in  all  cRrections.  It  Will  be  hard  if  in  the  bud  I  am  overthrown 
by  a  northern  blast ,  when  1  have  now  so  long  been  enjoying  a 
southern  breeze. 

'  Lddy  Jez.  It  is  perhaps  too  presumptuous  in  me  to  attempt 
advising  one  whose  word  is  fate:  but  in  foreseeing  cannot  you 
prevent  the  storm,  or  at  least  provide  a  shelter  ? 

Lord  JB.  I  think  of  it  incessantly.  But  how  come  on  your 
iiiiairsf  If  Edward  conthiues  his  extravagance,  iSr  James  will 
sorely  find  it  out.  You  should  endeavour  to  lay  the  Uaine  o^ 
Henry ;  this  will  serve  your  interest  and  my  revenge.  I  shall 
not  easily  forgiv«  him.  The  borough  nay  interest  procurcd*-**-the 
very  first  vote  he  gave  was  against  us.  When  I  remonstrated 
with  hhn,  he  told  me  of  '*  his  conscience — law — the  Constitu* 
libh— duty  to  his  constituents—freedom — liberty."  Stutf  and 
nonsense!  wh^  have  members,  lawyers,  and  nous  tmtres  to  do 
with  conscience?  at  least  what  he  calls  conscience ;  wbich  leads 
to  nothing  but  a  proud^  haughty,  democrat^  asftstance  of  die 
yeomanry,  in  the  fiice  of  the  real  lords  of  Ae  creation? 
*   Lady  Jez.  He  htas  tkeetdy  Men  under  his  father*8  displea* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ iC 


214  FABIILY    POLITICS. 

«ure.  Affairs  go  on  as  I  could  wish  in  my  fdtfiily. '  There  is 
only  that  old  Gov^nor,  he  horr^des  me  more  and  more.  It  i« 
totally  impossible  to  humanize  him,  he  is- half  a  brute;  half  a 
man  of  feeling,  half  a  cynic  ;  in  shorty  a  mixture  pf  contradic- 
tions— acuteness,  openi^ss,  suspicion.  Luckily ,  Sir  James  gets 
tired  of  him. 

Lord  B'  To  secure  him  ours,  suppose  I  try  to  get  him  at 
place. 

Ladt/  Jez.  He  neither  wants,  nor  am  I  confident  would  ae^ 
cept  one. 

Lord  B,  It  is  only  making  the  offer,  and  as  I  am  generally 
obliged  to  promise  the  same  thing  to  five  or  six  different  candi- 
dates, no  great  matter  if  he  refuses;  and  after  this  mark  of  at- 
tention, if  he  still  keeps  sullen,  why  then  we  must  let  Tiim  do 
with  his  fortune  what  he  likes ;  build  an  hospital,  or  sink  it  in 
draining  a  bog.  He  cannot  write  eitiier  for  or  against  us,  so  il 
matters  Jess. 

Lacty  Jez.  My  dear  Lord,  I  hope  you  won't  forget  Edward. 
To  keep  him  out  of  jail,  you  must  get  him  a  seat  in  the  House« 
I  can  answer  for  his  acquiescence  as  to  voting. 

Lord  B.  Yes — true — I  have  thought  of  that— but  we  have 
plenty  of  silent  votes.  What  we  prefer  is  a  cool  head,  a  steady 
effrontery^  an  eloquent  address ;  and  there  must  be  some  little 
knowkdge  at  bottom ;  bow  could  he  otherwise  reply  to  the  La 
tin  quotations  of  the  opposite  side,  unless  indeed  he  could  pro- 
cure a  sight  of  the  speeches  beforehand,  and  get  them  trans- 
lated. You  know  how  partial  I  am  to  your  Ladyship's  produc- 
'  tions,  but  [  cannot  be  blind  to  Edward's  character ;  liis  wit  ap- 
pears most  by  his  vivacity,  and  his  good  sense  by  the  choice  of 
his  coat;  in  company  of  literati,  indeed,' he  shows  his  wisdom  by 
his  silence  and  yawning;  and  amongst  the  ladies,  lus  great  learn- 
ing by  his  loquacity ;  Jiis  orthodoxy  is  discovered  by  his  utte^ 
contemp't  of  the  clergy,  and  his  political  notions  from  the  coffee- 
house he  picks  his  teeth  in.  He  seems  only  to  have  applied 
himself  assiduously  to  six  branches  of  education — wine,  women, 
fashions,  plays,  cards,  and  horses.  On  these  subjects  of  useful 
liearning,  no  man,  I  dare  say^  can  make  a  longer  or  better  dis- 
course ;  for  it  is  the  great  business  of  his  life  to  make  himself 
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acquainted  with  them.    This  cannot  answer  our  ends^  though 
very  well  in  they*  way.  ' 

Lady  Jez.  His  unaccountable  dissipation  really  horrifies  my 
feelings  as  a  parent,  yet  I. have  hopes  he  will  see  his  error. 

Lord  B.  Rely  on  my  friendship;  1  can  never  forget  our 
youthful  attachment. 

Lady  Jez.  (trying  to  cry.)  Indeed  your  lordship  owes  me 
some  consolation  for  having  given  me  a  rival. 

Lord  B.  No,  not  a  rival  in  my  affection.  My  first  wife  I 
married  for  her  fortune,  my  second  for  her  descent. 

Lady  Jez.  I  believe  my  family  is  quite  as  ancient  as  her 
Ladyship's ;  but  my  easiness  and  credulity  lost  me  in  your 
esteem. 

Lord  JB.  Not  at  all,  not  at  all.  (aside.)  When  she  gets  intQ 
these  humors,  she  is  so  confoundedly  tiresome,  1  know  not  what 
to  do  or  say.  f  aloud. J  Dry  your  tears,  my  charming  Lady  J e- 
zabel.  Though  I  could  remain  with  you  for  ever,  yet  business 
must  not  be  neglected.  The  crowds  that  daily  attend  my  levee 
are  already  near  my  portal.  The  decorum  and  form  attending 
on  high  office  caniiot  be  relinquished.  This  is  the  drawback  to  ^ 
all  my  honors ;  but  the  idea  of  being  useful  to  youx)ften  sweetena 
the  toil  of  ceremonious  power,  and  shortens  the  political  ^veb. 
Good  morning.  \^Exit  Lord  Bray,  stiffly. 

Lady  Jez.  Well,  I  have  acted  my  part  pretty  tokrably.  He 
was  taken  in.  Hurt  at  his  inconstancy  !  no,  no,  not  siich  a  fool 
as  that  neither.  [Exit  Lady  Jezabel. 


END  OF  ACT  II. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.    J  Library. 
SiE  James  Jenkinson^  Governor  BabtIox* 

Gov.  Brother,  I  am  certain  of  it,  I  have  had  oouku'  denioo^ 
^tration;  my  niece  means  to  elope  with  that  fellow. 

&>  J,  This  morning  I  an  determined  to  know  every  thing. 
If  your  suspicions  prove  right,  you  shall  no  longer  accuse  me  of 
too  much  good-nature. 

Gov,  Aye,  that  has  always  been  your  loss.  I  began  on  that 
plan  myself,  and  when  a  stripling,  thought  it  best  to  be  civil  to 
every  body ;  to  my  inferiors :  to  my  servant,  'twas  "  Pray,  Joha^ 
be  so  good  as  do  so  and  so— MoUy,  Til  thank  you  to  remem- 
ber." And  what  was  the  upshot  ?  why  John  did  always  as  little 
as  he  possibly  could,  and  Molly  rubbed,  and  scrubbed,  and 
brushed,  and  cleaned  every  body's  apartment  before  mine,  be- 
cause as  how  she  said  I  was  such  a  civil  gentleman,  I  could  not 
%e  angry  at  poor  zarvants ;  and  John  asked  my  pardon,  hoped 
I^d  forgive  him,  he  had  been  dry,  and  just  stopped  a  minute  at 
the  alehouse,  to  take  a  glass  with  a  fellow-servant.  So  the  fact 
was,  that  1  was  never  either  ready  to  go  abroad  in  proper  ttme^ 
or  felt  myself  comfortable  at  home.  Luckily  I  went  into  the 
army,  where  I  soon  discovered  that  in  the  eighteenth  century  a 
good-natured  gentleman  was  a  very  convenient  person  for  all  the 
rest  of  the  world,  excepting  himself,  but  was  the  inveterate 
enemy  of  his  own  ease  and  comfort*  You  now  expect  Hemy. 
I  cannot  bear  to  see  him.  He  has  disappointed  me ;  and  now 
1  shall  never  more  attach  myself  to  man,  woman,  or  child. 

lExit  Governor. 

Sir  J.  (takes  a  booky  pauses  for  a  short  time.)  It  is  in  vain  to 
attempt  reading;  every  book  I  open,  every  leaf  i  turn,  present 
the  same  subject — my  children  ! 

[Enter  Henry.] 
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.  What  is  Ae  reasoa,  young  mtm,  that  all  yesterday  I  hjfye  io  vain 
expected  to  see  you  i 

Henry.  It  is  not  an  hour  since  my  senrant  told  mtfso.  I 
met  him  in  the  itfeet,  and  hurried  home  to  receive  your  conn 
nands. 

Sir  J.  Henry,  yc«i  know  how  1  have  loved  you;  thesgood 
opinion  I  had  of  you  was  the  him  of  my  bapphiess.  I  sought 
to  be  your  fKcnd,  as  well  as  fadier.  Your  uncle^  and  many 
others^  bls^&ed  me  tor  my  indulgence;  blamed  me  for  die  inc^ 
pendence  I  had  settled  on  you  even  before  age  had  stamp'd  yoa 
man. 

Henry.  O  my  fs^her^  it  is  all .  most  true :  and  if  I  did  not 
show  as  grateful  as  I  felt,  the  fault  was  in  appearance,  not 
reality. 

Sir  J.  Henry,  the  hour  of  my  credulity  is  passed ;  you  can- 
ftot  now  impose  on  me,  and  I  too  plainly  see  the  miserable  farce 
1  have  so  loc^  been  doped  by, 

Henry..  Believe,  9ir^  that  no  son  of  yours  eould  be  a  crimhial ; 
but  what  have  I  done  ?  where  are  my  accusers  i  do  not  con- 
demn me  «ilieaid. 

Sir  J.  Yowr  debts,  wtiich  every  day  produces:  gamMmg, 
ft  vic9  I  thoni^t  you  free  of;  and  wherefore  this  disguise?  Aese 
Htgbts  pMMl  far  ffom  your  paternal  roof,  in  vice,  profligacy, 
and  tlie  petoilrsion  of  every  dignified,  every  worthy  prindiple? 

Hwry.  I  see,  with  grief,  somi^^nemy  \m  been  trying  to  de« 
atroy  me ;  to  rob  me  of  my  father's  affection !  i  em  innocent  of 
the  half  of  what  you  accuse  me  :  I  am  unconscious  of  owing  one 
iriiUiag  in  the  world  ;  and  i  do  not  recollect  ever  playii^  at  ^ 
cbenoe  gpme  m  my  life,  except  for  a  mere  trifle. 

Sir  J.  Could  you  even  clear  yourself  of  being  culpable  of 
these  too  -fitehionafaie  propensities,  you  cfonfess  your  throwing 
off  the  appeareoce  of  my  son.  Let  me  hear  all :  candor  may 
do  mudi  in  procuring  your  pardon;  deceit  and  obstinacy, 
nothing. 

Ibmry.  'piy  lather,  m«eh  as  I  have  proved  your  indu^ence 
in  this  instance,  I  dread  yoor  coridemnmg  me  to  misery ;  but 
my  veeelntien.is  fiaed.  My  heart  has  suffered  so  ^i^tf^  ^iaim 
conscious  tint  it  was  iiaiibourrog  a  secret,  ^t  without  this  call 
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OD  my  daljv,  my  'affection  had  already  determined  me  to  tell  you 
all.  From  you,  I  learnt  to  honor  rank,  only  when  it  gave  lustre 
to  virtue ;  but  never  to  think  it  of  sufficient  consequence  to  pal-^ 
liate  or  gloss  those  vices  which  disgrace  hummi  nature^  You 
taught  me  that  virtue  was  beautiful,  even  in  her  homeliest  garb. 
Pardon  me,  if  £  descended  awhHe  from  grandeur  to  view  her  near- 
&, — Yes,  I  found  her  in  Sophia !  If  it  is  a  crime  to  love  youdi, 
beauty,  innocence,  and  tpith ;  then,  am  I  that  criminal.  If  it  is 
Mly  to  seek,  in  a  partner  for  life^  other  qualifications  beside 
fortune,  then  am  1  that  fool.— — 1  am  your  son  !  I  am  more ! 
I  am  your  grateful  child  :r^he  parent's  ties  were  weak  widiout 
4hat  constant  care  and  benevolence  which  awhile  instructed  me 
iu  my  moral  duties  as  a  citizen  of  the  worM ;  nourished  mj 
•  obedience,  my  respect,  my  affection,  for  yourself. 

Sir  J,  (turns  aside  and  passes  his  fingers  over  his  eyes,) 
Henry>  1  once,  indeed,  believed  you : — but  who  is  this  Sophia  ? 
what  is  her  family  ?  and  why  the  necessity  of  a  disguise  i  as  for 
your  praise,  all  young  men  say  as  much  of  their  nu^ess  when 
they  are  in  love. 

Henry.  See  her,  Sir,  see  her ;  hear  her :  see  die  attentive^ 
the  dutiful  daughter,  whose  work  supports  her  family !  no  mur« 
murs  escape  her  lips  ;  she  feels  not  for  her  own  indigent  situa^ 
lion;  her  prayers  are  for  her  parents:  every  thing  proclaims 
their  birth,  their  education;  to  have  been  distinguished  by  better 
fortune.  To  my  shame,  I  d^st  own^  I  heard  of  her  through  a 
dishonorable  channel :  the  unworthy  wretch  is,  the  milliner  who 
gives  them  employment.  This  woihan  tried  all  ber  art  in  vain. 
Thank  God,  1  never,  in  person,  made  proposals  so  repugnant 
to  my  rational  sentiments. '  Curiosity  led  me  to  see  i^t:  I  \nui 
struck  with  her  beauty,  and  tded,  by  disguising  myself,  inhabiting 
the  next  apartment,  and  affecting  equal  poverty  wiih  theirs,  to 
get  into  their  society ;  but  they  studiously  shunned  all  acquaint- 
mnce,  and  refused  every  assistance :  at  length,  one  night,  her 
mother  was  suddenly  taken  ill ;  the  whole  house  was  asleep,  be« 
Mndes  myself ;  I  flew  to  give  the  necessary  succor,  ^nd  succeeded. 
Frmn  that  day  I  have  heard.  Only  to  admire ;  and  seen,  only  to 
love.  Bill  I  never  meaiat  to  form  a  union  without  your  consent : 
and  though  I  have  found  the  only  women  on  earth  that  can  make 
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Ute  happy,  if  you  desire  it,  1  will  leave  jier.    1   didl  b« 
miserable — but  never  shall  my  vows  be  offered  to  another* 

Sir  J,  Henrj^  this  is  then  but,  at  best,  a  half  obedience* 
Why  doa't  you  add,  that  if  you  have  every  diing  you  want,  you' 
will  then  be  generously  all  I  wish ;  and  these  debts,  if  npt  of 
yaar  contracting,  must  be  Edward's.  Your  sister,  I  see,  is  at* 
tabbed  to  Desmond  :  in  short,  all  my  family  join  in  makii^  mt . 
regret  the  hour  in  which  I  became  a  father.  ~  ^ 

Henry.  I  know  Desmond's  worth,  and  high  sense  of  honor; 
never  will. he  endeavour  to  gain  my  sister  clandestinely.  Ah, 
Sir !— but  ao  guilty  myself,  1  have  no  right  to  plead  for  .others. 

Sir  J*  My  son,  (for  I  hope, .  1  flatter  myself,  you  are  Itill 
worthy  that  name)  perhaps — but  T  can  promise  nothing.  In  a 
few  hours^  Itsball  agkin  meet  you  here ;  at  present,  I  have  urgent 
boaiifesa.  [Exit  Henry* 

'    Sir  J.  He  is  still  what  my  fondest  hopes  had  pictured. 
But,  Ladji  Jezabcl ! — I  am  destined^  to  be  for  ever  in  a  labyrinth. 

[J&p/t  Sir  James*' 


SCEN^E  II.     The  inside  of  a  mean  looking  Grocer's  Shop. 

Enter  Mes.  Horton. 

Mrs.  Hor.  (examining  her  boms)  Nineteen  shillings  and  six- 
pence ! — od  so,  I  must  send  for  that  money;  jt  is  a  sick  man 
that  owes  it  me ;  formerly,  a  poetry  man ;  afterwards,  in  th» 
King's  Bench.  Since  he  came  out,  his  business  is  out^  of 
fashion ',^ "SO  he  has  been  in  a  misery  way  indeed:  and  now,  I 
believe,  it  is  partly  all  over  with  hbi; — indeed^  1  don't  see,  wt 
1,  what  business  such  poetry  vermin  have  in  the  world. 

[Enter  Lucy.] 
Servant,  Ma'am  :  what  do  you  please  to  want  ? 

Xwcy.  If  you  have  any  riemarkable  good  shoesong,  I  want 
some  pounds. 

Mrs.  Hor.  Yes,  Ma'am ;  I  has  all  kinds ;  from  aix  to  twelve 
shillings.. 

Lucy.  Let  me  see  that  at  twdve. — ^Vou  are  in  a  very  pleasant 
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itreet  fa«re^;  b^  this  seems  a  targe  house  for  you: — youliaw 
lodgersi  1  suppose  i 

Mr^.  Hot.  Yes,  Ma*am  ;  Ise  lucky,  as  to  th«  matter  fef  diat ; 
very  good  gentlefolk*  live  in  my  first  floor ;  the  gentlemui  is  one 
as  used  to  «dieat6  at  a  genteel  academy  for  the  bell-letteifs :  a 
hss  how  retired  with  his  profits,  and  a  married  a  varsal  rich 
li^oitldti^  Wlio  was  left  a  couple  of  hundreds^  a  year  by  some  c^ 
Itrd  or  other. 

J&Mlry.  And  your  second  floor  ? 

Mr^.  Hor.  Very  elegant  shoes  indeed.  Ma'am  :  I  can  recom* 
mc^  his  woi4c  1  here  are  an  excellent  pair  on  my  own  feet. 

L\ky.  fmide)  Sure,  it  fcau't  be  here.  I  suppose  the  garrets 
are  for  your  own  use  ? 

^  MH,  Hok  Lack-a*day  J  no.  Ma'am,  limes  are  so  haid^ 
I  tries  to  get  all  I  can,  and  have  only  a  small  family  :  Jim  aail 
\Vill>  ^ho  carry  parcels  and  run  errands ;  Susan  and  Jfenay  go 
to  school ;  so  there  is  only  little  Bob  at  home ;  and  we  has  the 
oack  parlour— *very  snug  : — will  you  walk  in  and  rest  yourself. 
Ma'am? 

Lucy.  No,  thank  ye ;  the  reatoft  of  my  axing  so  many  ques^ 
tions  is,  that  a  relation  of  mine  is  coming  to  town,  and  ^wanted 
a  lodging  ;  and  if  they  were  clean^and  decent^  perhaps  be  mij^l 
take  up  with  your  third  floor : — are  they  vacant  ? 

Mrs.Hor.  No,  Ma'am,  not  at  present.  The  front,  and  a 
smaller  backward,  are  inhabited  by  two  poor  wotnen  who  em- 
broideries ;  and  t)ie  other,  for  this  last  quarter,  has  been  occu- 
pied by  a  very  good  young  man,  who,  I  believe,  is  in  some 
authoratical  situation. 

Lucy,  (hastily)  What,  a  young  man  who  wears  a  wig  ? 

Mrs.  Hor.  The  same.  Ma'am,  as  wears  a  wig:  and  is  a^ 
generous  a  man  as  ever  wore  one. 

Vucy.  I  believe  1  know  some  of  his  relations.  Is  he  not  out 
all  day  and  returns  only  at  nights  ? 

Mrs.  Hor.  Just  so.  Ma'am ;  and  as  you  seeta  to  be  an 
honest,  descreet,  prudent  young  person,  that  won^t  repeat  it 
again,  I  does  think  he  has  a  hankering  after  Miss  Sophy ;  which 
bes  the  Miss  that  embroideries  so  well. 

Lucy.  Is  she  young  i  is  she  handsome  ? 
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Mrs.  Hot.  When  first  a  <:ame  here,  a  was  tlie  prettiest  tmelt 
my  eyes  pyer  see ;  but  a  ^orks  so  hi^rd^she  is  now  mpre  in 
joiv  atomy  style ;  though  what  re?pains,  loojcs  very  well  yet. 

Jjucy:  (aside)  This  information  will  do. .  Good  4ay,  Ma'am. 
If  this  tea  proves  good,  (takes  a  pound  and  pays  J  you  may  be 
imr6  of  our  custoij[i.  .  [JSjlYX^ry^, 


SCENE  Hf .    Mrs.  Milner's  Apartment. 

Enter  Mrs.  MiLN EH. 
How  long  my  child  stayj  1  I  did  sot  Uiink  it  had  Jieen  so  fap 
tolbe  milliner's,  heaven  avert  my  fears !  but  I  dread  some  ao 
cident  haying  happened.  My  poor  husband  will  be  impatient ; 
it  is  already  long  past  the  usual  hour  at  which  the  voice  of  his 
family  used  to  cheer  his  dungeon.  Alas  !  «11  his  comfort,  his 
v^ existence  depends  on  seeing  us;  on  our  exertions.;  on  our 
industry. — Yet,  to-day,  what  consolatiop  can  I  carry  him  ?  This 
Q^nwg  has  been  productive  of  new  distress ;  and  I  pftep  feel 
^t  our  misery  proceeds^  not  so  much  from  any  sip^e  crurfi  of 
o¥er>^helfBing  evil,  as  from  small  vexations  poptinually  repeated; 
]^U(  J  ifCas  disobedient,  and,  perhaps,  ought  to  suffer :— yet,  my 
child  is  innocent.  In  William,  1  bad  cherished  the  idea  of 
paving  Found  her  a  protector,  i|i^  her  unfortunate  parents  were 
at  rest  from  their  troubles.  Poor  as  he  was,  I  s^w  his  many 
gdod  qualities :  liis  attachment  to  her — I  believed  his  decla- 
ration— he  deceived  us  !  Fortune  has  placed  him  f^r  above  oujr 
reach  1^  and  now,  even  if  his  youthful  pas9ion  could  ipduce  him 
tp  overlook  the  want  of  fortune  in  Sophia,  never  sbaU  she  enter 
a  family  whp  ^re  uqwiliing  to  receive  her:  never  shall  she 
rxmry  clandestinely.  (A  boy  enters  and  gites  a  letter.  Mrs. 
MUner  opening  it  hastily)  H? !  fi^  Sophia !    (reads) 

^  Alas,  my  dear  mother!  the  milUp^r  with  whom  wje 
"  were  to  l^ave  the  dress,  now  ipys,  the  lady  who  besppke,  re- 
*'  fuses  to  take  it  but  on  a  condition,  which  it  is  irapqssible  for  us 
''  to  cojpft]^  with.  BMt  dp  pot  despair ;  with  much  difficulty, 
*'  I  have  procured  the  lady's  adcfre^s,  and  ani  thjs  moment 
*^  going  to  her  myself.    I  cannot  think  she  will  be  so  cruelly 
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**  unjust.  I  have  got  a  messenger  to  carry  ibis,  that  you  may 
^'  not  be  uneasy  at  the  length  of  my  stay ;  and  that  I  may  not 
"  keep  you  longer  from  my  father ;  go  to  him ;  your  child  can 
"  feel  no  happiness  till  she  rejoins.you,  till  she  procures  you  as- 
"  fiistance.  .  Sophia/' 

•  Heaven  grant  she  may  prove  successful.  I  will  now  go  to  roy 
4iusband  ^  on  my  way,  I  can  call  on  a  dear  friend  of  my  youth  : 
never  !^ve  I'  before  solicited  her  aid : — dire  necessity  now 
obliges  me.  Perhaps  she  may  prove  unlike  the  rest  of  the 
world ;  for  it  is  a  melancholy  truth,  that  people  are  always 
more  ready  to  help  those  who  are  in  a  way  of  doing  well, 
than  the  miserable  wretch  who  has  no  resource  but  in  their  ge- 
nerosity. [Exit  Mrs.  Mitmtsr,. 


SCENE  IV.    Sir  JamesJenkinsorC$  Htmse> 

Enter  Lady  JezabeL  Jenkinson.  ^' 

It  is  really  horrifying  to  be  forced  to  depend  on  the  vulgar  (o^ 
the  success  of  our  schemes*  Machiaval  ought  to  have  informed 
us  how  to  gain  a  victory  without  their  assistance.  '  I  protest^ 
this  odious  Lucy  puts  me  out  of  all  patience  :  the  more  Entrust 
her  with  my  secrets,  the  more  impertinent  she  grows;  and  the 
more  I  bestow  on  her,  the  less  she  does.  When  she  went,  I 
only  gave  her  about  seven  or  eight  commissions,  and  j^t  she  i« 
this  unconscionable  time  in  returning. — Could  I  once  discover 
Henry  an  a  scrape ! — get  a  seat  in  the  house  for  my  idle  son 
Edward,  that  he  may  have  some  other  place  to  make  a  noise  in 
besides  at  home :  Louisa  elope  with  Desmond,  and  the  gover- 
nor leave  us  in  a  pet :  I  think  I  could,  at  last,  completely  lead 
my  gdod  man  by  the  nose—Nothing  easier  to  manage  than  your 
honorable  men.  Lord  BlNiy*  notwithstanding  his  pretended 
friendship,  is  more  difficult:  we  know,  consequently,  can't  much 
like  each  other.  He  has  no  other  motive  in  all  his  actions  than 
'  personal  interest — ^not  over  scrupulous  in  the  choice  of  means ; 
the  surest  appears  to  him  the  most  just ;  and  success  was  ever 
his  rule  of  equity. 
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[Enter  Edward.] 
SO|  Sir,  all  my  tenderaess  canoot  now  prevent  your  ruin.    You 
contradicted  roe;   you  confessed  those  bills  were  of  your  con- 
tracting: you  must,  therefore,  take  the  ^t^quences  of  yopr 
folly.  'f- 

Edw.  (despondingly)  Mother — Madam,  very  true:  butia 
it  not  hard  to  suffer  for  speaking  the  truth  ?  on  any  other  tub* 
ject,  I  should  have  been  more  obedient ;  bot  Hen|||  i«  a  |ood^ 
generous,  noble, — 

Lady  Jez»  (interrupting  him)  How  often  must  I  inculcate, 
that  your  only  road  to  fortune  is,  *  by  the  ruin  of  Ebnry  ?  get 
Um  disinherited,  is  not  all  yours^  except  a  few  tb^usand^  to 
L^isa? 

Edw.  I  can't  help  it  positiiely.  To  be  sure,  it  is  mighty 
ridiculous  that  I,  your  son,  should  have  such  a  squeamish  con- 
science ! — ^perhaps  it  may  get  hardened  in  time  \  but  I  shall  have 
no  room  to  display  my  talents  soon ;  if  yotr  ladyship  does  not 
Hike  pity  on  me,  1  shall  most  assuredly  be  nailed  up  ;  nipped  in 
Ihe  bud  before  I  get  into  full  blow.  There  will  be  an  end  to 
all  fashion,  to  all  fun^  to  all  eccentricity.  Where  will  the^ond- 
Street  b'eaus  get  the  pattern  of  my  boots,  round  hat,  and^Pach- 
inan*s  frock,  if  I  am  shut  up  betwixt  four  walls  i^  Think  of  the 
addidonal  dust  I  kick  up  on  Sunday  in  Hyde  Park,  where,  in 
spring/ twenty  thousand  cits  come  gasping  for  air  and  exercise ; 
to  see  the  fashions,^  and  staie  at  the  noblesse  in  K^^sii^ton 
Gardens!  ' 

%ady  Jez.  Do  any  of  your  creditors  threaten  ? 

E(hp.  %Yes,  yes ;  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  above  a  dozt^ 
letters  this  n^oming :  some  of  tbeni  begin  with  tolerable  civility^ 
but  they 'unanimously  end  with,  ^^  If  payment  is  delayed  longer 
'^  than  this  morning,  we  must  have  r|;pourse  to  other  measuras/' 
The  rascals !  they  are  even  mqre  vociferous  than  voters  at  a  ge- 
neral election, 

Jjody  Jez.  You  horrify  me !— but  there  is  no  end  to  your  ex- 
travagance ;  and  I  have  no  money :  Sir  James  grows  very 
close; 

Edw.  To  whom  then  can  I  apply  ?  f pauses  J  for  the  life  of  tne,    , 
I  cannot  recolWct  any  person  that  I  have  not  been  obliged  to 
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before This  shall  be  die  but  time^  iodeed,  mama ;  (falls  on> 

hU  knui  ridicuhu^y)  I  sball  do  so  Do  more. 

Lady  Jez.  Come,  come,  I  denre  no  more  of  Ibis  folly :  I 
tell  you  I  can't !  ri8%  Sir,  and  be  more  careful  in  future. 

Edo).  How  can  I  be  careful  when  I  have  nothing  to.  tak^ 
eare  of  ^ — one  more  trial,  my  delightful  mama. 

hady  Jez*  How  often  have  I  told  you  not  to  apply  that  tuU 
gar  rfpinHi^inn  to  me  i — a  great  tall  youth !  it  ia  really  horrifyingi 
and  hurts  my  nerves,  by  putting  me  in  mind  of  my  misfortunee* 

Bdw.  Take  pity  on  my  misfortunes*— pooh !  (aside)  I  find  I 
am  on  tfatt  wTong  side  of  the  post ;  1  must  flatter  a  little  :  I 
beg  pardoft;  but  let  me  call  you  what  I  please,  nobody  coukt 
take  you  for  my  mother : — Egad,  you  look  so  handsome  and 
youthful,  you  could  much  soontr  pass  for  my  sister.  Perhaps 
my  sister  might  advance  a  little  of  the  needful. 

Lady  Jez.  He,  he!  to  be  feure,  you  are  droll  at  times!  but 
I  cannot  assist  you,' my  dear  boy ;  I  hive  not  the«ioney«  But 
if  you  will  promise  to  put  yourself  totally  under  my  protection^ 
•nd  implicitly,  follow  my  advice,  perhaps  I  may  be  able  to  bor- 
row, ^e  money  of  Lord^ray. 

JSw.  I  will  promise  any  thing  in  the  World  to  be  emancipated 
from  the  dread  of  these  shocking  animals,  yclep'd  duns.  Breathe 
out  your  commands ;  1  am  all  obedience. 

Lady  Jez.  Heaven  is  my  witness,  all  I  wish  is  for  your 
interest.  You  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  And  out  Henry's  fol* 
lies,  and  tell  them  to  me ;  persuade  Pespiond  to  elope  widi 
Louisa ;  we  shall,  in  Uiis  manner,  get  rid  of  three  very  ^s- 
agreeable  companions  :  my  power  over  Sir  James  will  then  be 
uncontrolled,  and  you  shall  reap  the  benefit  of  it;  you  shall 
have  aa  much  money  as  you  want ;  as  much  liberty  as  you 
please :  in  sjiort,  I  will  do  every  thing,  but  die,  to  oblige  you. — 
That  Moirfd  be  too  horrifying. 

Edw.  (aside)  Now  these  are  exactly  the  only  things  I  would 
Dot  do  for  the  world.  I  must,  however,  pretend  to  comply ; 
and  as  all  is  for  my  benefit,  my  conscience  is  surely  at  liberty 
to  choose^-I  had  much  rather  rob  the  mail. 

i//rfy  Jez.  How !  do  ypn  he«tate  ? 

Edw.  No ;  I  was  only  thiuking  how  to  commence  my  pkn  of 
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operations.  But  notldAg  Cio  b«  done  in  thli  metropolis  till  I 
am  out  of  debt : — en  attendant,  by  way  of  giving  sample  of  mj 
§vbmmsum§  su|if>08e  you  just'  order  me  to  engraft  honesty  on  an 
attorney/  mercf  on  a  physician,  or  hum|Kty  on  a  priest, — ^apj 
little  matter  of  that  sort^  my  dear  mother^  and  I'm  ready — offja 
<i  second ! 

Lady  Jez.  Get  ye  gon^^now :  I  expect  Miss  Jenkinson,  and 
after  I  have  prob'd  ber  to  the  quick,  I  shall  requipt  ilny  ii'icnd 
Lord  Bray^s  aid.  There  hare  been  so  many  bankriiptcies  of  lat^ 
that  he  cannot  plead  poverty.  ^ 

JScfs;^.  I  go  in  pleasing  expectation.      \  ^Exit  singing, 

'^  Hope  told  a  flattering  tale, 
^f  That  cash  would  soon  return,**  &c. 
[Enter  Miss  Jgnkinson  at  another  door.'] 

Lady  Jez.  ITiough  1  had  made  it  a  rule  never  to  interfere 
either  with  your  brother  or  yourself  but  where  it  was  absolutely 
oecesitry,  yet  my  being  at  the  head  of  the  family,  and  the  interest 
I  coniequently  must  feel  ip  every  thing  that  concerns  my  dear 
Sir  James,  my  tender  affection  for  you,  my  dear,  authorises  me 
to  tell  you,  that  your  extraordinary  conduct  is  every-where  the 
subject  of  conversation.  At  the  last  theatricals  at  Branden- 
burgh'-House,  they  talked  of  nothing  else,  betwixt  the  acta. 

At  the  Marchioness  of  B 's,  the  Mrs.  Chace's  masquerade. 

Lady  Daub's  faro  parties,  and  the  Duchess  of  Bragg's  ensnar- 
ing entertainments,  where  young  unmarried  noblemen  are 
always  sure  to  find  wives,  and  every  thing  but  money,  I  was 
asked  questions  out  of  number ;  and  horrified  to  detttk  by  such 
intelligence. 

Lou.  Really,  Madam,  I  never  conceived  tnyself  of  merit 
sufikient  to  attract  SHch  public  notice : — what  do  they  say  ?       ' 

Lady  Jez.  That  you  are  to  marry  Desmond.  Indeed,  my 
dear  Louisa,  his  assiduities  are  become  too  public*  1  dr^ad 
your  fa^er^s  hearing  this  report.  I  see  the  governor's  watchful 
eye  making  many  ilhuttured  observations :  he  will  idl  Sir 
James. 

Lofi.  If  there  is  no  other  person  than  the  governor  to  n^c ' 
UJnatured  observations  to  my  Vather,  he  will  won  b^  cpQvinc^ 
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how  groundless  the;  are.    Mr.  Dedmond  sever  paid  bis  ad^ 
dresses  to  me. 

Lady  Jez.  Jis  you  say  so,  my  love,  I  must  believe ;  though 
I  have  often  seen  him  give  ypu  such  looks :— %ome,  Louisa^ 
open  your  heart  to  me :  I  have  a  very  great  opinion  of  Desmond ; 
and  though,  remember,  I  give  you  no  advice  about  the  matter, 
I  think  your  happiness  would  be  more  secure  by  uniting  your- 
self to  him  than  to  any  of  the  young  men  of  our  circles  :  to  be 
sure,  he  has  nothing  ^at  present,  th^gh  their  births  vtrere  n6t 
equsil — his  father  was  Sir  James's  intimate  friend  :  and,  perhaps^ 
after  your  marriage,  he  might  pardon  what  he  would  not  consent 
to  before.     You  may  rely  on  my  good  offices. 

Ijou.  (aside)  Detestable  falsehood!  Madam,  I  have  no 
secrets  ;  and  never  mean  to  give  my  hand  without  the  intire  ap^ 
probation  of  my  father.  As  to  birth,  Desmond's  father  was  a 
'  gendeman,  though  without  a  title ;  which,  like  a  ^Iful  jeweller, 
may  embellish  without  being  able  to  enrich  what  is  iatriisicaUy 
a  diamond:  and  this  has  been  ever  a  leading  principle  ff  the 
Jenkinsons,  to  consider  rather  the  inherent  merit  of  the  individual, 
than  those  tinsel  ornaments  which,  proceeding  only  from  pas- 
sive inheritances ;  can  attach  no  value  to  the  wearer,  but  serve 
to  render  vice  and  folly  the  more  glaringly  conspicuous. 

Lady  Jez.  (aside)  This  is  worse  than  a  sermon !  the  girl  hor- 
rifies me  into  the  vapors  ! — the  stubbornness  of  her  forefathers 
seems  to  have  descended  intire  to  her — really,  the  young  women 

now,  prose  one  tp  death.-^ Well,  Louisa,  I  see  you  despise 

my  counsel,  and  return  my  friendship  and  regard  with  cold  sus- 
picious sullenness.  Is  that  also  a  precept  of  the  family  of  Jen- 
kinson  ? 

Lot/.  Indeed  you  mistake :  my  heart  has  ever  glowed  with  the 
warmest  gratitude  towards  my  real  friends.^  At  school,  many  of 
my  companions  said,  what  a  pity  it  was  my  father  had  made  a 
second  marriage :  but  this  dear  father  told  me  it  was  for  his 
Imppiness ;  and  that  the  lady  he  had  chosen  would  supply  the 
place  of  a  motlier  to  his  children  :  and  I  was  not  only  prepared 
to  obey,  but  to  love  you,  and  to  prove  t6  the  world  that  Aere 
uras  an  example  of  this  connection  being  not  only  advantageous, 
but  pleasing.    How. this  happy  vision  vanished  when  your  house 
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became  my  home !  my  respect  for  my  father's  choice  will  ever 
prevent  my  disclosing  to  the  public ;  and  I  believe  your  Ladj^ 
ahip  knows  as  well  as  myself;  yet  you  might  be  still  my  best 
friend;  be  also  Henry's;  cease  to  aggravate  bis  follies  into 
crimes.     Do  not  hurt  him  with  my  father. 

Lady  Jez.  I  hurt  him  !  I  aggravate  his  follies ! — surely,  Miss 
Jenkin^on,  you  are  raving — or  mi^iiformed  !  I  always  take  his 
part :  but  I  see  you  are  both  ungrateful ;  and  in  future,  depend 
on  my  not  interfering.. 

Lou.  That  is  what  I  wish. 

Lady  Jez.  You  wish.1  you  forget  the  respect  you  owe  mc. 
J  offer  to  be  your  friend ;  Lknow  you  are  attached  to  Desmond : 
but  don't  you  know  that  to  console  himself  ft>r  your  seeming 
rigor^  he  has  a  girl  in  a  corner  ? 

Lou.  (aside)  Is  it  possible !  this  then  was  the  duty  incum- 
bent.    Oh  traitor ! Madam ;   though  love  has  nothing  to  do 

in  the  .matter,  yet  am  I  surprised  and  sorry  at  what  you  tell  me. 
Can  it  be  true  i 

Lady  Jez.  Sure  as  fate,  child :  not  only  Hefiry,  but  Captain 
Desmond  pass  their  ^  nights  abroad.  Inquire  of  Lucy ;  she  can 
give  you  particulars. 

Lou.  No,  Madam,  I  have  no  curiosity  ;  and  if  I  had,  1  have 
otW  reasons  for  bdieving  this  information ;  though,  except  as 
a  friend,  I  care  not  for  Desmond  :»-but  to  see,  not  only  my 
1>rother,  but  my  friend,  involved  in  low  intrigue,  I  confess, 
"vexes  me. 

Lady  Jez.  (aside)  Now  I  have  her :  the  explanv^^^  ^^^7 
will  have  will  soften  her  heart,  and  she  will  elope  then  or  never. 
Louisa;  notwithstanding  your  unjust  suspicion,  and  unbe- 
coming petulance,  you  will  find  me,  on  all  occasions,  ready  to 
do  you  good,  and  willing  to  show  the  tenderness,  without  the  au« 
thority  of  d  parent.  {Exit  Lady  JezabeL 

Lou.  She  is  gone^  and  has  left  a  sting  behind. — It  must  be 
true  I — Desmond's'  coldness ;  his  engagements ; — how  unhappy 
I  am!*— ^'Riough  I  had  no  hopes  of  being  his^,  yet  1  thought  him 
so  superior  to  the  reftt  of  his  sex ;  it  was  a  virtiTe  to  love  him. 
I  must  now  try  to  forget — How  dilGBcult!     Alas!  I  feel  too 
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strongly^  our  affections  are  no^in  our  power.  Though  Desmond 
has  deceived  me^  my  heart  still  reverts  to  the  deceiver ;  and^ 
spite  of  reason^  I  cannot  cease  to  love^-— and  must  be  miserable. 

[Exir. 


END  OF  ACT  Uh 


ACT  IV. 


.  SCENE  I.    A  DremngrRoom  in  Sir  James  Jenkinson^s 

House. 
Lucy  discovered  adjusting  her  head-dress  at  a  looking-glass* 
Liicy.  Well,  for  sartai%  these  pinkified  ribbons  do  become 
me.  If  Saunder3  continues  to  fight  shy^ — tco6, 1  shall  tell  bini 
it  is .  all  one  to  me—I  9m  meat  for  his  master.  I  dal-es  to  say, 
my  Lady  will  be  so  pleased  with  the  discovery  I  have  made,  that 
she  will  probably  reward  me'  with  the  old  Brunswick  dress^ 
If  I  coul4  get  h^  Wirtenberg  Toupee  that  frizzles  so  well  over 
the  eyes,  I  thinks  1  should  look  a  deal  smarter  th^n  she— Lord^ 
1  wish  it  was  Sunday,  that  I  might  show  off  and  give  myself  a 
few  of  her  cast  airs :  it  would  be  bfid  indeed  if,  after  dancing 
abput  and  ws^tjng  on  her  caprices  all  the  week,  I  couhl  not  re- 
tain a  f<ew  of  them,  for  the  sevepth  day.  (Sings— Tum»  from 
ike  opera  of  the  Caravan,) 

Song,  > 

On  Suiiday,  Lprd^  Vm  dress'd  so  ! 

Wliite  gown  with  edging  op  it ; 
Pink  shoes,  and  scarlet  breastbow,  \ 
With  green  and  yellow  bonnet.    , 
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On  ey'ry  be^u  111  languish, 

And  of  their  heartu  beguile ; 
AM  when,  to  ease  theit  anguish,' 
And  when,  to  ease  their  anguish, 

Perhaps  I  deign  to  smile  : 

liord,  how  the  silly  creatures 

Will  bend  their  lordly  statures, 
And  bless  those  pretty  features 

.Will  bend  their  lordly  statures, 
And  bless  those  pretty  features. 

With  this  and  that  coquetting. 

Till  some  great  lord  proposes)    - 
(At  whom  my  cap  I'm  setting)    * 

And  puts  out  all  their  noses ; 

And  then  no  longer  Lucy, 

At  once  a  lady  gfown. 
Coach,  horses,  house  so  spruce,  aye  * 
Coach,  horses,  house  so  spruce,  aye ! 

And  servants  of  my  own. 

With  friends,  oh  dear,  how  many ! 

For  birth,  who  cares  a  penny  ? 
I'm  just  as  good  as  any. 

For  birth,  who  cares  a  penny  ? 
I'm  just  as  good  as  any. 

On  Sunday,  &c.  &c. 

Edw.  (behind  the  $cene$J  Lucy!  Lucy!  I  say,  open  the 
dom- 1        .  / 

:  Lu(y.  Ob  my  gmcic^ul,  if  that  is'nt  Mr*  Edward's  voice ! 
what  the  deuce  dm  be  wstoC^^wdl,  who  knows  i — to  be  aur^ 
lie  1m  vonwtinles  east  a  sheep's  eye. 

Edw.  Lucy !  Zounds^  open  it  directly,  or  I  am  undone! 
fiuned  for  ever ! 

Lmcy.  {^ns  Ae  door,  Edward  tmhes  w^dly  in,  looking 
^iout  wmty^hete.)  Oh  gemini,  what  is  die  matter  i  I  thought; 
ft  WM  olify  poor  ^«nrlEa)t-maids,  aud  such  like,  that  could  be 
minat^  gnd  uodeie !         t' 
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Edw.  Hold  your  most  amiable  tongue.  S'deatk!  nvhat  shall 
I  do  ?  where  can  I  go  i — My  mother  out !  Sir  James  out !  only 
the  old  governor  at  hooie;  and  he  is  inexorable!  flint!  worse 
than  his  old  powder-horn !  (looks  out  at  the  window)'^  No ; 
impossible !— 4  should,  positively,  break  my  neck.  What  a  los9 
to  the  world!    an  end  to  all  fashion  and  elegance.     What  a 

dk^n'd  room  this  is !  no  closet,  no  press^  no  bed,  no (a  noise 

an  the  outside;  a  person  says,)  "  He  went  this  way,  >  and  we 
must  look  for  him." 

Edw,  The  devil!  don't  you  hear  the  blood-hounds,  Lucy, 
how  they  are  after  me  ? ,  Is  there  ho  escaping  i  Ha !  suppose 
I  disguise  myself.  Come,  presto !  What  do  you  stand  gaping 
at  i    Give  me  your  cap.  (he  tears  off  her  cap,  and  puts  it  ^,) 

Lucy.  Oh  Lord !  my  pink  ribbons.  Well,  if  ever  I  sec  such 
another  gentleman— ^— But,  Sir,  you  are  not  disguised  at  all. 
They  will  know  you  directly. 

Edw-   Confound   their   sagacity.      But    here  .is    a    gown.   , 
(snatches  itfrovn  a  chair.) 

Lucy.  Lud,  Sir,  don't  meddle  with  that,  it  is  my  lady's,  t 
was  a  going  to  pull  it  to  pieces  for  the  wash. 

Edw.  rU.guU  you  to  pieces  if  you  make  such  a  nois^.    (put9 
it  on.) 
(Noise without ;  one  says,  ''Keep  off!  don't  prevent  the  law 

taking  place,  or  you  shall  follow  him  to  prison."/ . 

Edw.  (runs  and  fastens  the  door.)  To  prison!  what  a  vile 
word  that  is!  it  ought  to  be  exploded  from  the  Dibtionaiy^r 
(looking  in  the  glass.)  Disguised!  no,  truly,  I  am  still  the 
charming  Edward.  (Noise  nearer  the  door.)  But  they  come. 
Prison!  prison!  Zounds!  any  thing  is  better  than  a  prisoir. 
(runs  about  the  room.)  What  on  eardi  shall  I  do  f  Lucy,  can't 
you  hide  me  under  the  table  ?  Don't  be  afraid. 

Lucy.  Afraid!  Lord,  Sir,  but  you  could  not  be  concealed 
there.  ^ 

Edw.  This,  then,  is  m^  last  resource,  (goes  to  the  chimney.) 
Oh  for  a  ladder!  Curse  it,  I  shall  be  suffocated— the  fire  not 
quite  extinguished.  (Jihey  are  forcing  the  door.)  No  time  to  be 
Iost<^-*oh!  courage.  Hannibal,  Scipio^-Cassar,  you  had  only  to 
fight;  none  of  you  were  obliged  to  go  up  a  dhinlbej.  (Ae  heg^ 
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tQ  scramble  tq).)  Lucy,  report  my  heroism  to  my  mother.  Tell 
theise  rascally  bailiffs  I  jumped  out  at  the  Mindow,  and  broke 
my  neck ;  and  if  not  choak'd,  I  shall  live  to  reward  your  fidelity ; 
and  now  for  it.  (he  gets  out  of  sight,  and  calls  spfily)  Sweep! 
sweep! 

Lucy.  Goodness!  if  I  isn't  all  of  it  tremble.  He  is  safe, 
'however. 

[Enter  Two  Bailiffs,  followed  by  Saunders   Macnab, 
and  St.  Jean.] 

1  Bail,  ^nd  bow  dare  you  prevent  our  search?  .  Once  in-tb« 
house,  we. may  go  over  it  all. 

2  Bail,  I  saw  him  go  into  this  passage.  Now  there  is  no 
other, door  but  this;  ergo,  here  he  must  be.  (looks  round.)  By 
your  leav^e,  mistress,  (to  Lucy.)  *- 

Sound.  And  wi'  your  leave,  or  without  your  leave,  wha  do  ye 
want  here  ?  Ye  say  your  writ  is  against  ain  Mester  Jenkinaon. 
Now  that  is  my  mester's  name ;  but  it  maun  all  be  a  forgery> 
*My  mester  is  in  debt  to  naebody  but  mysel,  sax  shillings  and  a 
baubee  I  laid  but  for  him  yesterday ;  that  is  naething  but  a.  trifle ; 
but^n  he  owed  me  a  hundred  ms^rks  Scots,  Fd  muckle  sooner 
put  my  ain  head  in  (he  stocks  than  hurt  a  hair  on  his. 

I  Bail,  And  arrah  and  what  is  your  Scotch  face  a  bothering 
after  ?  Don't  you  know  we  are  the  King's  officers,  and  accountr 
able  to  ndbody,  and  come  to  do  our  duty  ?  and  we  shall  lose  the 
two  thousand  pounds  our  sweet  selves  if  we.  let  him  go  before 
we  catch  him,  witnout  bail.     ^^ 

Saund.  Palaver  in  your  .teeth,  Maister  Paddy,  I  wish  you 

would  utter  your  sentences  with  mair  grammatical  precision  | 

and  what*s  the  use  of  being  in  a  passion  ?  The  mair  coolness  the 

mair  courage.     What  I  was  going  to  speer  was  th^  christis^ 

'  name  of  your  debtor.        . 

1  Bail.  And  as  to  yoiir  Qiristian,  'pon  my  honor,  and  it  is  a 
very  unchristian  sort  of  a  thing  to  get  into  debt,  and  defraud 
honest  tradespe6ple,  who,  considering  the  gieat  trouble  and  ex- 
pense they  are  nt,  ought  to  have  many  hundred  per  cent,  more 
than  they  get,  let  them'phate  you  as  nately  and  cleverly  as  ever 
thfy  can.  ^  . 

Saund.  That's*  very  gude  observation;  but  I  askliis  name. 
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1  Baii.  Faith !  atid  I  don't  pee  how  dmt  is  znj  tbosinets  of 
]fOur*8  at  all|  at  all;  but  as  I  despise  all  your  under-hand  dale- 
ings,  here  it  is  in  white  and  blacky  on,  this  Uttle  bit  of  paper. 
f  reads  J  Urn !  nm !  Edward  Jenkinson,  honey.  But  we  lose 
time.  Come,  mistress,  tell  us  what  you  have  done  with  tlie 
young  jontieman  now. 

Lucy.  What  have  I  done^  fellow  ?  You  are  no  prieat,  and 
111  not  confess. 

Saund'  (phased,)  Oich!  oich!  Edward,  is  it?  I  was  very 
sufC  it  was  na  my  maister.  You  may  search  now  whare  ye 
chuse.  Maistress  Lucy,  ye  had  far  better  come  with  the ;  this 
is  not  proper  company  for  a  young  woman.  Your  head-dress 
is  in  great  disorder.  Rather  try  to  secure  an  honest  heart  than 
give  any  assistance  to  these  wicked  catchpole^. 

[Exeunt  Saunders  and  Lucy. 

«  BaiL  Now  we  are  left  alone  with  the  French,  the  day  will 
•atill  be  our  own. 

1  Bail.  'Pon  my  conscience  now,  and  f  fear  he  has  got  out 
oft  the  window;  and  if  that  is  the  case,  I  shall  not  be  after  foI<- 
lowing  bim  that  road.  He  has  slipped  througii  6ur  fingerithis 
time  by  the  help  of  his  toes;  and  since  we  are  now  off  our  ■ 
scent,  we  had  better  get  what  we  can  from  his  gentlenum's  gen- 
tleman here. 

St.  Jean.  Messieurs,  mon  maitre  is  a  littel  derangeed  in  his 
affair^,  at  present,  but  he  possible  get  de  monies  dis  night,  and 
den  he  will  give  you  one,  two,  tree,  four  guinea  for  y^ur  pain. 

1  Bail.  And  now  you  spake  very  good  English,  almost  as 
*rell  as  myself.  But  arrah!  mountseer  Francey,  you  chatter 
about  your  one,  two,  tBpe,  four  guineas  for  another  occasion ; 
but  a  bird  in  the  hand  is  worth  two  in  the  bush,  as  the  saying 
is;  come  now,  honey,  lug  out  for '5t)ur  master;  give  iis  only 
two  now,  and  we  will  have  the  honor  of  laveing  you  unmo* 
lested,  and  the  pleasure  of  quitting  you  into  the  bargain. 

St,  Jean,  'Pon  my  vord,  Messieurs,  je  sui^  au  desespoit'; 
but  you  know  de  poor  emigrant  have  not  got  great  deal  money^ 
and  1  have  not  so  motch  as  you  vant ;  but  mon  maitre  has  a 
very  grand  garderobe,  and  you  may  take  one,  two,  or  tree  $ho9t; 
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.vfhtn  I  see  hioi^  I  brii^  a  joa  de  monej^  and  you  give  a  ngb 
-bsick  de  pledge.  ♦*  \ 

1  JBotV.  Ah  well  now,  friend,  as  you  cannot  give  us  more,  we 
must  take  as  much  as  we  can. 

2  Bail.  Aye,  as  we  can  do  no  better ;  little  Solomon  will 
soon  buy  the  coats.  But  here  is  somfe  wine ;  metfainks  your 
French  politeness  might  have  offered  us  a  glass. 

1  Bail,  And  6pon  my  conscience,  I  am  rather  thirsty  my 
self,  and  as  there  is  none  of  your  right  Tipperary  whiskey,  at 
hand,  we  must  take  the  wine  in  place,  and  perhaps  we  shail 
Btumble  on  die  young  jontleman  at  the  bottom  of  the  bottle. 

St.  Jean.  Very  welcome^  Messieurs ;  drink  it  up. 

1  BmL  (puts  the  battle  to  his  head,  stops)  First  I  must  give 
you  a  toast,  for  the  sake  of  dear  Jitde  Ireland.  May  she  always 
rest  united  with  her  great. oldest  sister,  my  lady  £ngTand;  and  ' 
•may  ^y  both  very  soon  enjoy  peace  and  plenty  under  their  ex- 
cellent Kinjr ;  and  may  die  Mountseers  and  the  Dons  fail  in  all 
their  undertakings,  both  before  they  begin  and  after  they  finish, 
and — 

[Enter  GovBRNOR  Bastion.] 

Gc^*  Hola!  St.  Jean,  what  is  the  meaning  of  thi^  noise  ? 
who  are  these  fellows?  what  do  they  want  here  i  There  is  no 
getting  a  minute's. rest  in  this  house.  I  would  as  soon  go  to 
bed,  and  try  to  sleep  in  a  town  where  they  were  beating  the 
chcMuade. 

St.  Jean.  Your  excellence,  dey  be  verjr  civil  gentlemens, 
dey  come  for  de  money,  and  tout  a  I'heure  dey  go  away  vid  de 
cloas. 

Gov.  Cloaths!  cloaths!  what  cloadis?  speak  intelligibly, 
'  sirrah^  mark  time  and  the  closing  step. 
'1  Bail.  Arrah  now,  honey,  you  inistake  the  matter  com- 
plately.  We  want  the  body  ;  with  or  without  cloaths  does  not 
signify  a  brass  farthing  to  us.  Perhaps  this  honest  ould  General 
will  be  bail. 

.  Gov.  Step  out,  ye  rascals;  begone  this  minute,  or  I'll  squeeze 
your  sbub  out  of  your  bodies.  I  suffer  nobody  to  domineer  in 
tbk  house  biit  myself.     Drinking  wine  too!  '       * 

.1  Bail.  K«peacivil  tcmgue  in  yourhead^  ould  jontleman; 
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mt  were  not  aft<ar  coilmg  for  f<m  :  vad  foi  ymat  sour  Freikh 
^'me  here,  take  it  back :  every  tiling  that  comeA  fron  tbU  i|iMtf- 
ter  is  a  poisoa  to  ould  Eogtaady  Hje^  and  Irelaad  too.  I'm  a  tage 
he  throws  the  bottle  ifito^  the  firej  mhifsh  breaks.)  « 

lEs^uifi  BmiUffs, 

( Somp  $mf^  g^i  up  the  ckimmy ;  ^jSdward  ro0f$  omi^  and 

falls  down,  all  over  §Qot^  und  in  Lucy's  cap  ^td  gwH.    He 

.fhrom  dotfm:  the  pi^vtrmor^Jmnps  omr  him,  ksnd  rms  cfftht 

-    stage,  calling  Sweep  \  ^^weep !) 

Gov*  (tries  toga  up,  but  is  obliged  t^  sit  derm  ogain  oft  tiai 
Jloor.)  The  devil^  bowdver,  bad  not  broke  any  '<rf  my  bones^ 
though  my  aiKle  i^  confoi^odedly  gained.     Who  cah  itbef 
for  I  am  too  j[>]4  tp  bf^ve  in  ghoettf*     Edward,  npre  tb^  pro- 
bable.   Odd!  ril  be  the  deatii  of  him—odd!  Ill  make  htn| 
'  lake  spn^  oblique  isteps  he  little  eitspectv^  ap  impertinent^  chat*- 
tering  coxcomb*     But  this  ia  ever  the  cafe— adl  my  d— d  Inck-**- 
every  tbii^  ^oef  againat  me*    I  married  h/f  kite^  and  was  nuaer- 
able;  I  thought  my^df  a  mighty  di8Ciplinat;aii»  only  suffered  my 
daughter's  governess  to  use  coerciye  measures  oncie  a-week^  and 
after  all  she  stole  a  mserch  on  me,  and  is  now — God  only  knows 
M  here  of  what'  she  is  now  I    Then  I  took  it  into  liiy  bead  to  be 
partial  to  my  sifter's  offiipring  j  they  are  going  to  ^  devil— ^ 
pow  what  can  I  do  with  my  money  i  {pauses*) 
{Enter  Desmoni^.] 

Desm.  Goyernor,  how  came  you  in  that  situation  ?  .  Give  me 
leave.  Sir,  to  belp  y<m  up. 

Gov.  (still  on  thefioor.)  I  want  none  of  yeur  assistance,  Sk. 
You  are  one  bf  those  who  are  leagued  to  torment  nie ;  but  i 
shall  disappoint  every  <Hie  of  yisfu*  My  fojptune  shall  never  be 
left  to  any  of  this  family, 

Desm.  ITioMgh  tlu«  faiaily  is  the  onie  on  eerth  I  am  the  mosft 
indebted  to^  yet^  whatever  su<ces3  I  inighl  wiah  them,  yoiir  Umt 
tune,  Sir,  cQuld  never  be  of  any  advantage  lo  me. 

Gor.  Yes,  yes!  you  forget  my  niece,  that  you  are  to  eh>pf» 
vith;  and  to  reward  h^r  diwAjBdicnce  and  yomr  if^ratitade^  I 
piust  leave  her  hulf  my  estate. 

Desm.  (moumfuHy.)  Miss  Jenkiiiaon,.  by  her  respect  ttnd 
tenderness  for  her  micle,  deserves  and  merits  \r%  boun^^  fcut  I 
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am  not  ignorant  that  you  htv«  nearer  relationi*  As  for  myselii 
tham  will  convince  you  tliat  though  I  glory  in  owning  that  your 
aiect's  beai^y  and  character  has  saada  the  most  indelible  im** 
predion  on  my  heaurt,  yet  never  did  I  urge  her,  never  could  X 
feel  hapt>y  with  her,  without  her  father's  consent  and  your  ap 
probsdaoB  and  my  hopes  are  not  so  h^h,  I  cannpt  flatter  niy« 
self  by  thinking^he  will  overlook  my  dependent  situation. 

Gov.  All  rhodoinontad«  and  flash  in  the  pan,  young  man. 
To  strike  you  dumb  at  once,  know  Lady  Jezabel  has  found  and 
ahown  me  a  l^ter^  which  my  niece  had  wrote  to  you,  fixing  Iht 
day  ssid  hour  of  elopement. 

Desm.  I  never  received  such  a  letter*^ Louisa  is  incapable  of 
writing  it ;  but  against  slander  there  is  no  defence ;  heU  cannot 
boast  so  foul  a  fiend,  nor  man  deplore  so  feU  &  (oe.  It  stabs 
with  a  word,  with  a  nod^  with  a  shrug,  with  a  look^  w^  a 
smile !  It  is  the  poisoned  arrow^  whose  wound  is.incumble-^ 
is  the  heiMrt^searching  dagger  of  the  assasm— murder  is  its  eni*- 
ployment,  innqceDce  its  prey,  smd  ruin  its  aport  I 

Gov,  (aside)  Now  confound  me  if  I  have  not  a  good  mind 
to  make  another  trial.  I  always  suspected  Lady  Je^abel  some- 
thing resembled  her  old  namesake  of  Jewish  memory.  Des^ 
mond,  your  words  bear  die  mark  of  truth  in  evfry  syllabb* 
prove  to  me  that  this  stepmother  ha^  imposed  on  me ;  proye  to 
me  that  my  niece  is  ii^till  dutiful  and  ^riiedient,  and  has  no  run* 
nway  scheme,  andr«»we  shall  see.  Hark  ye; '  I  give  you  leave  to 
help  me  up  now.  The  devil^  or  one  of  his  imps,  i^ttfne  down 
the  chimney,  and,  whew!  I  waa  overthrown  in  die  twinkling  ojf 
|iu  eye.    It  seemed  a  female  devil. 

Desm.  (^ps  Urn  up,  and  leads  him  »ut,)  I  beUeve,  ifide^d,  ^ 
they  are  the  n^ost  daiyeroiis.    Gome,  C4Hm,  Sir-^^ently-^ 


SCENE  IL    Ijodi/  JezabeVs  Boudoir. 
JS,DWATiD  peeping  from  under  the  sofa,  his  head  only  appears, 
Edw,.  The  noise  is  all  over — all  quiet  at  present.    The  ras- 
cals have  most  assuredly  takei)  their  departure.    Now  do  I  wish 
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to  make  my  exit  likewise.  This  is  but  a  narrow  sphere  of  ac- 
tion for  a  young  man  of  my  abilities.  Impossible  to  remain 
cramped  here  all  day.  FIl  try  and  venture  out.  Tlmt  French 
jblockhead  ought  to*  be  on  the  watch  for  my  resurrection ;  but  a 
Frenchman  has  not  an  idea ;  at  leasts  not  one  idea  good  for  any 
thing.  I  overthrew  some  poor  devil  or  other.  It  might  per- 
haps be  St.  Jean.  My  eyes  were  so  blinded  by  the  abominable 
soot  and  smoke,  I  could  not  see.  Would  Lady  Jezebel  was 
here.  But  I  think  I  hear  somebody.  No— no — ^yes — 3[e»— by 
Jupiter,  but  there  is  though.  Now  in  case  it  sliould  be  another 
person,  1  must  eclipse,  and  lie  perdu  a  little  longer,  (draws  in 
his  head,  and  lets  the  sofa-cover  drop.) 

[Enter  Sir  James  and  Lady  Jezabel,  she  has  her  cloak  on, 
and  sits  down  on  the  sophaJ] 
Sir  J.  Your  conduct  on  this  occasion  seems  at  least  very 
extraordinary.  The  Governor  tells  me  you  found  a  letter  under 
Louisa's  hand,  addressed  to  Desmond,  and  giving  her  consent 
to  go  with  him  to  Scothind.  Why  not  discover  this  to  me  ?  I 
v\^s  the  proper  person. 

Lady  Jez.  Dd  not  look  so  grave,  so  severe,  my  dearest  life, 
I  cannot  Support  it,  it  horrifies  me,  my  nerves  are  so  extfemtly 
delicate.  You  know,  love,  I  could  have  no  other  motive  dian 
my  tender  affection  for  you.  I  trembled  to  inflict  pain  where  I 
only  wish  to  be  the  harbinger  of  joy.  I  thought  the  Governor 
might  prevent  their  plan  widiout  your  knowledge,  which  would 
at  once  have^aved  Louisa  from  destruction,  from  your  anger, 
and  paternal  feelings  bei^g  hurt  by  her  folly. 

Sir  J.  (aside.)  Perhaps  these  were  really  her  motives,  and  I 
«m  (o  blame  to  be  so  suspicious.  But  Henry,  Madam ;  why  load 
bim  with  his  brother's  debts  ?  This  could  not  be  from  tendernebs 
to  me.  Are  they  not  equaUy  my  children  ?  equally  the  objects 
of  my  care  and  regard?  Indeed,  for  Henry's  extravagance 
there  might  be  some  extenuation.  My  too  great  indulgence, 
and  suffering  him  to  be  independent,  at  an  age  when  other*  boys 
'  are  either  at  school  under  a  governor's  flagellating  power,,  or 
travelling  over  Europe  under  the  auspices  oT  a  reverend  mentor. 
Put  I  now  know  to  a  certainty,  from  my  steward,  who  tells  me 
lie  has  been  repeatedly  applied  to  by  Edward's  creditors. 
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Ija^  Jez.  Now  you  really  horrify  roe.  Can  yoaandeed^  my 
life,  believe  ine  capable  of  such  astonishiog  artifice?  I,  who  wa« 
for.merly  nsufued  the  candid  Lady  Jezabel—- the  daughter  of  a 
peer— -a  desceiidarit  in  the  right  line  from  Cassivellanus^  King  of 
the  Trinobantes^  who,  at  the  head  of  his  brave  Britons^  fought  so 
long  against  Caesar^  and  struggled  for  liberty  with  sp  much  cou* 
rage  ?  I  diisdain  the  accusation.  I  heard  it  myself  from  some 
of  the  tradespeople.  They  said  Mr.  Jenkinson.  Besides, 
Henry  paid  one  yesterday ;  Edward  told  me  so. 

Edw.  (peeping  from  under  the  sofa ;  aside.)  Oh !  mother, 
mother !  you  are  rather  descended  from  Edward  the  martyr's 
step-mother.  Poor  Henry !  it  was  for  n^  he  generously  di*p 
charged  a  debt,  and  sent  the  noisy  creditor  away.  I  can  hardly 
contain  myself.  "^  She  is,  alas !  my  mother.  A  little  longer-— 
but  I  cannot  save  her. 

Sir  J.  (after  a  pause  J  That  was  only  one,  and  you  say  it 
was  paid.  Lady  Jezabel!  Lady  Jezabel !  I  fear  you  abuse  my 
tmiderness,  my  confidence,  the  power  your  charms  give  you  over 
my  foolish  heart. 

Lady  Jez.  And  do  you  suspect  your  own  Jezzy  i  Oh !  that 
I  had  died,  and  never  beheld  this  mom !  oh !  I  sha^  never  reco- 
ver !  Barbarous,  ungrateful  man !  I  was  warned  of  this.  Lady 
Bridget  Battersea  begged  me  not  to  marry  you ;  my  darling 
friend,  Lady  Louisa  Little  Chelsea,  told  me  you  had  a  vile,  sus- 
]»cioua  disposition.  Did  I  not  refuse  many  great  matches  for 
you  ?  the  wealthy  Sir  Timothy  Bsiuble,  the  Earl  of  Hounds- 
•dicch.  Lord  Westminsiter,  and  Baron  Kensington  Gravelpits  ? 
All  through  my  unbounded  love,  1  overlooked  the  disadvantage 
of  your  having  oUdren  by  youi^first  lady.     I  gave  my  fortune^ 

I  gave  my  band,Tga«(6  my  heart,  f  gave  my Oh !  I  am  hor- 

'  rified  to  death.     You  have  opened  my  sepulchre,  and  I  am  just 
going  to  fall  into  it !  Oh  !-r-oh  J-<-oh ! — oh !    (cries,  screams, 
and  faints.) 
,  Sir  J..  What  shall  I  do  \   Here,  Lucy !  (rings.)  She  is  really 

ill- 
•  [Enter  Lucy.] 

Sir  J.  Quick^  gifl,  bring  the  hartshorn!  [Exit  Lucy. 

(Lucy  rtturm  mth  the  hartshorn  and  a  full  glass^ 
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Sir  J.  (ttfkes  the  hartshorn.)  What  is  that  red  stuff  She 
t^A^t  ftWalloW  now.     Let  me  rub  her  temples.    What  it  it  i 

lAicy.  It  is  only  a  little  of  the  foreign  Ratifia,  from  No.  78, 
in  the*  Hay  market.  My  lady  always  keeps  a  bottk  in  bet  Mttdy^ 
beliind  Blair's  Seilnons  and  Utrum  Horum.  Sir^  I  diiaks  a 
Kttle  of  it  now  would  cure  her  spasm. 

Sir  J,  {not  attending  to  her.)  How  long  it  continues,  (mi- 
iing  ILady  Jeiabefs  temples, )  My  dear,  bow  are  yaai  be  well 
if  possible,  {whispers  her.)  I  hope  to  find  you  not  so  much  to 
blame.\ 

Lucy,  {aside.)  Lord!  if  he  goes  on  rubbings  what  shail  we 
do  for  a  fresh  supply  of  Uoom  of  lilies  i  there  is  no  more  in  th« 
bouse^  and  I  shall  be  scolded  for  three  hottrs. 
'  Lady  Jez.  {reviving.)  And  am  I  still  in  thoae  dear  arms? 
Alas !  deaths  in  that  situation,  would  be  haj^ness,  corapartd  X6 
living'  under  your  displeasure. 

Lucy,  {aside.)  Well,  for  certain,  my  lady  ts  an  excellent 
actress ;  and  if  I  did  not  know  so  well  to  the  contrary,  I  (JMuld 
believe  she  doated  on  her  piece  of  antiquity. 

Sir  J,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  better,  and  would  wtUingly  con- 
sent to  give  half  my  existence  lo  find  you  innooent;  I  miist 
now  leave  yc^u  to  the  care  of  Lucy,  having  bnsiness  to  settle 
with  a  gentleman  about  the  sale  of  my  York^tre  estate.  You 
will  find  me  hi  the  library  an  hour  before  dinner. 

[Exii  Sir  James. 

Lady  Jez.  {after  a  pause.)  Lucy,  is  he  feirly  down  stmrs  ? 

Lucy,  (goes  out,  and  returns  directly.)  Yes,  ma'am. 

Lady  Jez.  So,  now  1  breathe  in  liberty.  Well,  cbBd,  how 
have  you  acquitted  yourself?  Have  you  trnc^Mr.  Jenkinson.^ 
Where  are  his  haunts.^  1  dread  you  are  but  a  bad  eofoy:  and 
then  you  staid  such  a  horrifying  time. 

'  Lucy,  (sulkily.}  I  have,  however,  succeeded;  aftd  I  did  not 
expect  your  ladyship  would  have  spoke  of  envy.  Vm  sure  no-» 
body  need  envy  l^e  poor  servants,  who,  let  us  do  what  we  can, 
often  work  for  thankless  masters. 

Lady  Jez.  Your  impertinence  is  equal  to  your  ignorance,* 
good  Mrs.  Abigail.    An  envoy  is  next  to  an  ambassador;  au4 
when  1  compared  you  to  one,  it  was  too  touch  h^nor.    To  be 
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mte,  it  i»  fio»t  ttlwuys  Cbe  case  that  e^r  l(i«  me  or  ^  other  is 
particularly  anxious  for  the  event;  but  you  know  my  generosity^ 
wtdV  ycm  really  have  succeeded,  tkidii  not  repent  your  trouble^ 
though  1  would  adf  ise  you  not  to  lose  your  respect. 

Lucy.  Lord !  I  begs  your  LadyaUp  tcfn  t^sand  pai^bm  oil 
my  bended  knees.  Forgife  me  this  onee :  1  don't  nnderstand 
your  foreigit  lingos,  not  L  Cousltt  John  did  (he  business,  and 
found  out  the  place,  and  I  followed,  and  ax*d  question  after 
question  in  the  shop,'  and  was  obliged  to  buy  a  whole  pound  of 
shocsong.  To  be  sure,  the  woman  said  it  was  tifce  most  excel- 
lent as  ever  came  out  ot  China,  and  waii  twelve  shillings  a 
pound. 

Lady  Jez.  Heaven  grant  mt  patience!  is  k  impossible  tO/ 
fttop  your  most  horrilying  dadc  ?    And  pray  how  long  am  I  to 
wait  before  you  come  to  the  point  ? 

Lttcy.  Your  Ladyship  is  so  cute,  you  alwa;^s  puts  me  ouh 
Mr.  Jenktnson  passes  his  nights  in  the  garret,  vHdi  a  ( viss  So- 
phy, ma^am.    They  are  all  next  thing  to  beggars,  ma^am. 

Lady  Jez.  (aside.)  Now  would  1  give  any  thing  In  the  world 
that  Sir  Jamefs  could  discover  all  this ;  nay.  Catch  Ma  son  dis- 
guised in  the  garret,  pursuing  his  low  amour ;  it  would  sur#f 
injure  him  essentially  with  his  father.  Any  hint  from  me  would 
now  only  hurt  myself.  His  suspicions  arei  awakened.  Ah!  I 
had  forgot.  Lacy,  you  may  now  go  down,  and  give  orders  to 
the  porter  to  deny  me  to  every  one,  except  Lord  Bray,  whom  I 
have  sent  to  request  here  on  particular  business*  Go,  child,  go, 
and  rely  on  me  for  rewafdii^  both  John  and  yobrself  for  this 
i^rvice. 

Lucy.  Yes,  my  fiidy.;  but  before  I  goes  I  must  tell  yon 
about  Mr.  Edward.  When  your  La'ship  was  out,  Ae  bailiffs 
came  here.  We  had  a  fine  to*do.  He  went  up  the.  chimney  i6 
hide  himself;  and  sure  and  sartain  they  never  found  him  there^ 
and  so  they  went  off  as  wise  as  they  came. 

Lady  Jez.  Was  Sir  James  at  home  t 

Lucy.  No,ma*am. 

Lady  Jet.  For  what  sum  was  the  writ  ?      , 

Lmy,  The  fello^vs  said  two  thousand.    I  saw  nothing. , 
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Lady  Jez.  And  where  U  this  hopeful  young  inan  noW  f  adU 
up  the  chimney? 

Lucy.  I  don't  believe  he  is ;  for  as  I  returned  to  put  on  this 
cap,  1  hallooed  up,  and  nothing  answered  but  a  cricket  , 

Lady  Jez.  That*8  enough ;  now  go.  fExit  Lucy,)  Lord 
Bray  must  pay  this  debt.  As  for  Henry,  this  is  the  luckiest  cir- 
tumstance  in  the  world ;  1  can  now  profit  by  his  faults.  In  an 
affair  of  this  kind,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that^  de  temps  en 
iemps,  truth  should  peep  out  from  the  midst  of  the  bushes  of  art 
and  deceit,  in  order  to  ensnare  the  wary  more  securely  into  their 
labyrinth.  I  have  been  very  near  losing. all  my  influence  *over 
Sii  James,  f pauses.)  Suppose  I  write  him  an  anonymous  letter^ 
I  cau  disguise  my  hand,  and  mention  the  place— »that  will  do !— ^ 
were  it  not  for  Edward-^he  ought  to  reward  rae — but  he  is  my 
torment,  my  plague--  won't  even  serve  me  to  ruin  his  as  well  aa 
my  enemies — 1  wish  from  my  heart  he  had  never  been  bom. 

C  Edward  jumps  from  under  the  sofa,  and  makes  a  low  bow.) 

Edw.  Thank  you  sincerely,  my  most  tender  and  affectionate 
mama,  for  your  good  wishes. 

Lady  Jez.  (screams  violent ly.)  Oh!  Aqd  is  it  not  truef 
iUEe  not  you  my  plague?  Why  this  sudden  appearance,  to  hor- 
-rify  me  into  a  fit  f 

Edw.  (gravely.)  Your  Ladyship  is  subject  to  fits.  I  know 
a.remedy,  if  you  would  only  follow  my  prescription. 

Lady  Jez.  Is  there  any  remedy  for  your  extravagance  ?  But 
what  is  this  wondrous  nostrum  ? 

Edw.  It  is  simple;  though  its  effects  are  appetite,  sleep^ 
health,  and  contentment.  Ah !  my  mother !  at  this  moment  I 
feel  I  am  your  son  by  the  pain  you  inflict,  which  makes  me  seri- 
cuis  in  spite  of  my  natural  levity.  No  misfortune  of  my  own 
could  have  caused  so  sudden  a  change.  For  my  sake,  but  much 
more  for  your  own,  vouchsafe  to  try  its  elfficacy.  We  men  call  it 
honor,  courage,  humanity,  justice ;  your  sex  name  it  virtue,  can- 
dor, gentleness.  Your  case,  I  much  fear^  requires  that  you 
should  ask  for-^reformation !  [Exit  Edward. 

Lady  Jez.  Pooh !  pooh !  the  chimney  has  vapored  the  boy. 

.  lExit. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ iC 


A  COHEPT.  j241 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  !•     4'n  Apartment  in  Sir  James  JenUmon^$  House. 

He,|4Ry^  Saunders  Macna^. 

Hmry.  Poor  Edward !  But  what  became  of  him  i  where 
is  he  now  ?  why  did  you  not  inform  me  f 

Saund,  For  a  gude  reason^  Sir :  I  did  na  ken  whar  to\find  you  ^ 
and  as  for  Me^ter  Edward,  Lucy  tauld  me  he  gaed  awa  up  the 
luuif  and  is  probably  courting  the  cats  on  the  tap  of  the  houset 

Henry ^  'Tis  impossible  he  cgn  be  there.  Surely  Lady  J^a- 
im\  will  for  once  pay  his  debts ;  the  greatest  part  of  her  lai^c^ 
fortune  is  in  her  own  power.  1  feel  a  strong  presentiment  that 
J£dward  will  soon  see  and  amend  his  errors.  I  have  ever  re- 
marked an  excellent  hearty  and  much  good  sense^  at  the  bottpni 
of  his  extravagance  and  affectation  of  wild  eccentricity. 
'.  Samd'  Gin  your  honor  please^  Mestress  Lucy  and  I  hae  had 
jnuckle  converse  together  on  this  subject.  She  says  her  Lady* 
«hipis  vary  determined  no  to  pay  a  baubeeo'  fa»  debts ;  and  ye 
ken,  she  is  Lady  Jeiabel's  confidant. 

Hemy*  Cruel^  selfish^  u^eeling,  woman !  need  I  be  surprised 
atrber  c^NiidttCt  in  regard  to  myself,  when  die  seems  so  little  in- 
te^e^ted  for  her  own  son?  1  have  made  my  father  already  un- 
happy!  Alas!  I  now  see  care  and  vexation  written  in  strong 
characters  on  a  brow,  where  honor  and  content  used  to  appear 
united.  He  must  not,  shall  not,  suffer  by  all  h^s  family.  £d- 
^vard  must  be  saved.  The  legacy  my  aunt  left  me  caqnot  be 
b^t^  applied.  I  want  not  money — it  cannot  give  me  Sophia; 
bestowing  it  in  this  manner  wtU  procure  me  the  only  pleasure  J 
am  now  capable  of  eiyoying — that  of  relieving  my  brothei;. 
(writes f  and  gives  tzDO  papers  to  Saunders.)  Take  these  drafts 
to  my  banker's,  and  as  it  is  moje  than  probable  that  the  bailiffs 
'Are  still  employed  in  watching  this  street,  desire  jthem  tq  give 
you  the  people's  address  at  whose  suit  they  were  to  arresjt 
•Edward^  and  return  a»  soon  as  you  can  with  the  money. 
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Sattnd.  Vary  wcel,  Sir ;  but  as  I  ne'er  had  sifc  a  charge  o* 
siller  before,  might  I  tak  a  coach  back  ?  A  body  maun  be  sharp 
in  this  town. 

Henry,  Certainly,  honest  Saunders  j  take  ^hat  precautiam 
you  think  best ;  only  be  speedy. 

Saund.  Now  blessings  on  your  bonny  face!  Pardon  my  free- 
dom, Sir,  but  I  am  enchanted  with  your  bountiful  heart.  In 
troth  you  are  au  made  upo'  gudeness  and  g^herosity,  and  I  would 
muckle  rather  lire  wi  you  on  roast  beeif,  even  in  this  second  sinfu 
city  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrah,  than  regale  myself  on  batinocks  o^ 
tarlcy  meal  at  the  Laird  of  Macfartene's. 

Henry.  To  assist  a  brother  in  distress,  is  merely  fuIfiltiBg  a 
duty,  which  the  increasing  egotism  of  the  fashionable  world  c«l 
<)nly  by  comparison  render  worthy  the  sa^llesl  praise.  But 
enough  of  this.  Hark  ye,  Saunders,  if  by  chance  yo«i  taetk 
Edward,  you  must  not  mention  one  word  of  thia^  business* 

Saund.  God  presarve  me  from  ever  tilling  any  o'  my  maisterli 
Affairs,  either  to  gentle  or  semple.  Scotsmen  are  nae  clatterers, 
they  leave  that  to  your  French  cheeb.  [JBari/  Satmderi. 

'  Henry.  And  now  Ml  once  more  rwisit  my  humble  lodging. 
It  is  so  near  I  shall  easily  be  able  to  return  before  Saaodert 
comes  back.  If  Mrs.  Milner  ^iH  refoses  to  belip^  11:1  the 
purity  of  my  motives ;  If  Sophia  is  deaf  to  the  ardency  of  mjr 
passion^  perlraps  I  may  learnfrom  ihe  people  of  thte  boose  the 
place  of  her  father's  confinement.  Could  I  but  Wake  her 
hapjjy,  that  would  console,  would  soften  my  misery,  though  my 
Hfe  passed  at  a  distance  from  all  I  Urve.  [Exit  H&9fy\> 

[Enter  Desmond  at  anotlier  dmr.] 
Desm.  His  servant  told  me  I  ^ouid  find  him  here^  but  he  H 
gone,  and  I  have  been  in  search  of  him  tlie  whole  moming  toi 
no  purpose.  Behold,  his  beaotiful  siste^  comes  to  inquire  Hi€ 
restth  of  our  conversatioiu  How  charmingly  she  looks !  How 
difficult  do  I  ^nd  it  to  keep  my  reaolution,  particottrfy  sittoe  A^ 
Governor  has  raised  my  hopes.  1 

[Enter  Louisa.}  - 

Demi.  My  Louisa,  my  friend,  1  feel  much  ferret  that  k  ftM 
fwt  beeti  in  my  poM^ef  to  dx^ufe  Ae  commissiofi  yoii  hmdted 
ine  with.    I  have  never  beeuf  able  W>  ttite«  Henry,  though  orAy 
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Ais  moment  I  was  told  ke  was  ki  this  apwrtmetit^  But  I  wfil 
not  accuse  the  destinies/ since  they  ba?e  conducted  you  h^er^ 
and  I  may  still  see  Henry^  it  is  net  late. 

Louisa,  (dtihf,)  My  presence  cannot  be, of  much  conse- 
quence to  Captain  Desmond^  nor  am  I  surprised  at  your  not 
speaking  to  Henry. 

Desm.  Ah !  Louisa,  who  is  now  formal  and  reserved  ?  How 
have  I  merited?— —But  you  are  in  the  right— your  fadier*s  de- 
pendant cannot  expect  the  blessing  of  your  familiarity.  It  is  all 
proper-^forthis  last  happy  hour,  a  conversation  I  had  with  the 
,  Governor  had  misled  me-^I  forgot  myself~^I  forgot  my  situation 
— I  felt  in  heaven-*You  awake  me  from  a  blissfol  dream-^nd 
I  am  onee  more  the  poor,  bumble^  imassuming  Desmond.  But 
may  I  ask^  why  this  change  i 

Lomse.  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  change  but  what  oughft  to 
take  i^ace;  and  when  I  entreated  your  friendly  zeal  to  remon- 
strate wkh  Henry,  I  did  not  know  the  particulars  oC^oOr  en- 
gagements. 

Desm.  What  engagements  ?  I  liave  none  but  with  people  yoq 
know,  and  certainly  none  that  can  interfere  with  my  desire  to  be 
of  use  to  you. 

Lonisa.  How  long  is  it  since  Captain  Desmond -began  to 
practise  deceit? 

Desm,  Never.  I  have  tried,  vainly  tried,  to  conceal  my  feel- 
ings, but  that  was  from  the  pturest  intention. 

Lw$isa.  Pti^>  indeed !  Would  not  anodier  epithet  be  more 
uproposf  Add  not  the  sin  of  hypocrisy  to  the  number  you  may 
have  to  answer  for. 

Dam.  And  is  it  you,  Louisa,  that  has  the  cruelty  to  upbraid 
me  for  my  sensibility  ? 

Lonjsn.  True,  I  have  no  right  to  upbraid ;  but  csm  you  speak 
o^  sensibility  for  such  an  object  as  ypu  are  attached' to  f 

Dnm.  Nono  on  earth  biH  yourself  would  speak  so  modeatly 
of  ^e  object  of  my  adoration.     Her  virtue  renders  her  wordrf 
of  a  throne^  and  her  beauty  could  rouse  sensibiiity  eveu  in  the 
'  bosom  <]|f  an  ancbotit^. 

Lomsm.  (msuk,)  So!  beownaitto  myfaceT  O^mybei^, 
donotespoat  di'e.    This  can  be  n#  comaion  giri.    (to  him.) 
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HaTing  never  seen  the  lady,  I  can  be  no  judge.  Blit  I  keep  yoii 
perhaps  from  visiting  her,  and  should  nev^r  forgive  myself  if 
you  broke  an  appointment  through  my  fault « 

Desm»  Ah!  Louisa,  you  cannot  be  ignorant  whom  I  mean, 
though  you  seem  to  deal  in  riddles.  Say  at  once  you  disap- 
prove ;  but  do  not,  do  not,  turn  my  passion  into  ridicule.  I 
<^not  support  it. 

ttouis^*  Methinks  it  is  all  mighty  dear.     Vour  affections  are 
fngaged  to  a  lady.     Her  name  is  the  only  mystery.     Lady  Je« 
^bel  mentioned  an  uuworthy  connection.  Your  excessive  praise 
makes  me  hope  she  is  more  deserving  of  your  hand,    (aside.)  ^ 
Courage,  Louisa ;  one  moment  longer^  and  it  is  over. 

Dem,  Is  it  possible  that  her  name  can  be  a  secret  to  you  i 
A  glimmering  of  hope  approaches.  Ah  !  Louisa  t-  pemut  me 
to  tell  it  you.     Promise  not  to  kill  me  by  your  displeasure. 

Louisa.  My  displeasure!  kill  you,  Mr.  Desmond!  surel)^ 
surely,  my  disposition  is  not  sanguinary.  What  can  I  be  dis- 
pleased at?— No ! — whoever  she  is,  my^-good — wishes — shall 
attend  you — ^both.  Excuse  my  hesitating  voice.  Henry's  situ- 
ation— my  father's  trouble — ^has  hurt  me — ^and  makes  me  child- 
ishly weak. 

,  Dem.  In  tears !  Oh  heaven !  I  can  contiun  myself  no  longer. 
On  his  knees  Desmond  implores  your  pity.  More  he  camot 
ask  for.  Was  it  possible  to  live  under  tb^  same  roof  with  all 
that  was  lovely,  and  be  insensible  to  the  seduction  i  was  it  pos- 
sible to  see  Louisa  every  day,  and  not  wish  to  pass  -my  whole 
life  dedicated  to  her  'service  i  Educated  as  one  of  your  bro- 
thers, I  was  not  soon  enough  aware  of  my  danger ;  yet  never 
had  I  dared  to  indulge  a  hope,  till  the  Governor,  on  finding  out 
Lady  Jezabel's  treachery,  promised  me  his  interest  with  your 
father.  Ah,  Louisa!  what  means  this  averted  ffice?  Keep  me 
not  in  suspense.     Can  you  pardon  i  , 

Louisa.  Peace,  pardon,  and ^Interpret  the  next  word  for 

me,  Desmond.     How  could  I  for  an  instant  credit  that  false 
^omitt)'s  base  insinuations  i    But  I  belong  to  my  fath^.    Till 
he  consents,  forget  this  interview.     Ah,  Desmond  1  Imig  has  my  ' 
heart  felt  your  worth;  be  assured  that  heart  can  never  be  an- 
other's.   And  now. let  me  depatt     I  have  said  too  much  for 
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female  propriety,  though  the  sight  of  your  happiness  prevents 
my  feeling  any  thing  but  satisfaction. 

Desm.  Blessed  hour !  let  it  be  auspicious,  and  prove  not  the 
last,  as  it  is  the  first,  of  my  happiness,  and  gratitude  to  your  dear 
jelf.  lExeunt  together. 


SCENE  11.     Lady  Jezabd  Jenkinsoti's  Boudoir,     . 

Lady  Jezabbl,  Lord  Bray,  in  a  brown  bob  wig,  and  coat 
of  the  same  color,  boots,  Sfc. 
Lord  B.  When  your  note  came,  I  was  just  going  to  mount 
my  h6ne,  to  ride  off  the  effects  of  yesterday's  ministerial  din- 
ner ;  but  you  was  so  pressing. 

Lady  Jez.  Now,  my  Lord,  prove  to  me  the  truth  of  your 
s^timents — ^your  former  love— your' present  friendship— it  hor- 
rifies me  to  say  it ;  but  without  your  advice  and  assistance  I  am 
lost  for  ever. 

Lord  B.  (coolly  J  How  so  i  But,  my  dear  Lady  J'ezabel, 
no  preface,  if  you  please.  Explain  the  matter  at  once ;  I  shall 
soon  sum  up  the  evidence,  but  cannot  judge  without  knowing 
something  of  the  cause.  Besides,  I  am  really  in  a  hurry;  my 
h^d  aches,  must  have  iny  ride  before  I  go  to  the  House. 

Lady  JfiZ.  People  have  been  here  to  arrest  Edward  for  two 
thousand  pounds.  Sir  James  will  never  forgive  me  if  he  hears 
of  it,  as  he  gave  me  money  to  discharge  his  creditors  some  time 
Bince.  It  was  the  week  before  my  grand  gala.  The  moniey 
vvemt  1  loiow  not  how.  My  yeariy  income  is  -  mortgaged. 
Without  you  will  lead  me  that  sum,  my  dear  Lord,  1  shall  be 
ruined. 

Lord  B.  (aside J  If  she  is'  ruined,  I  must  break  with  her, 
or  she  will  be  eternally  teazing  me  with  demands.  I  am  ex- 
tremely sorry  not  to  have  it  in  my  power  to  advance  that  sum  at 
present — the  new  loan— and  last  night  I  lost  a  great  deal  at 
Brooks's.  I  had  laid  down  a  plan  for  you — to  throw  all  the 
odium  on  Henry. 

Lady  Jez.  (vexed,  aside  J  He  is  as  bad,  and  even  worse,  than  I 
expected.  My  Lord,  that  plan,  give  me  leave  to  say,  vras 
foolish,  ill  concerted,  impossible  to  succeed. 
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Lard  B.  (drih^}.  Ill  fHaBaged  ratlwr.  Our  phm,  Mid&m, 
liowever  they  may  fajl^  are  all  w^l  coacerted. '  The  first  be^ 
uar  the  world,  bet  me  tell  you,  cannot  be  deceived. 

Ladjf  Jez.  Nor  are  they  now  capable  of  deceWkig:-f-b«»t  tbift 
h  foreign  to  ouir  lubject.  Your  Lordship,  dien,  refuses  me,  and 
the  peerage  for  Sir  James  ?  the  title  for  me  ?  I  was  to  be 
made  a  peeress  in  my  own  right. 

Lord  B.  lliat,  indeed,  1  shall  be  able  to  get ;  but  you  must 
have  |)atience.  We  must  first  grant  coronets  to  a  batch  of  our 
enemies ;  aiid,  liy  eiiBo<bliDg  their  temples,  endeavour  to  satu  our 
OM'n  necks.     But  I  mtlst  go  ;  good  day.        [Exit  Lord  Bray. 

Lady  Jet.  Sudi  is  the  frkadship  of  courtiers*,  Hdigb  bo ! 
V^a  hontf  ed  to  dea& !  one  other  attempt  on  the  credslily  ef 
iuy  husband — ^The  crisis  is  at  hand.  [Etk  Lady  j4zaM^ 

% 


SCENE  III.     The  Library. 

Sia  James,  Lady  JezAiiisL,  0<iveiino»  Bastion. 

[Enter  Sopri  a  with  a  parcel^  in  grmt  perturbation?^ 

Soph,  (to  the  servant  who  tondmt$  her)  My  bMiness  is 
Ifith  Lady  Jeaabel  Jenkinson. 

Lady  Jez.  (to  the  servant)  Why  show  her  here  i  why  not 
l«Eve  her  in  the  hail  f  (to  Sophia)  What  do  you  «mit,  young 
woman? 

Safdk.  Madam,  was  it  not  you  Chat  bespoke  Ais  dttss  for  tlie 
burthday  ? 

Lady  Jez.  Oh,  now  [  recoUei^.  Yon  may  fbHow  me  wtA 
the  parcel  to  iky  dressitig-foom  :  it  is  ueei^ss  to  disturb  diese 
gentlemen.  ' 

Soph.  Stay,  Maidanfi;  the  subject  that  I  came  «po»  n  not 
merely  dress ;  it  oaglit  t<y  be  puWidy  iitvesU^ted.  I  beg  Aose 
geotlemen*s  pardon  and  iwhtlgence,  smd  yours,  if  I  am  ni  tfie 
wrong.  Misery,  and  fhe  contempt  of  die  world,  hare  gtve^ 
courage  to  my  thnidily.  But  is  it  possible  your  Lad^fship  now 
refuses  to  take  the  dress  you  bespoke  ?  to  pay  the  labor  of  the 
Imkistrious  indigent  ?  to  condemn  ^vkbout  seeing?  to  destroy 
^  work  of  two  months  ?  to  itonihiiatl^  the  hope  of  relieving  a 
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Ajtbei*  lit  prison }  a  nMh%t,  fitimx  fieiwurjr  i  If  U  possible  such  ' 
cruelty  can  exist  in  a  female  form?  not  only  coB^emniDg  us  t^ 
beggary^  but  wishing  tb^  pkinge.ifta  into  u»£u7iy«  Ah  Mmi^m  1 
t«tt  moy  for  the  hDdHor  of  pur  8«x»  for  th«  cr^t  of  hnmamty, 
that  you  are  igooraot  of  all :  dhsit  you  knQW  nol  your  miUiner  was 
in  league  .with  I^rd  Bray ;  that  she  dtired  lo  use  y^ur  aajipae; 
Md  said,  iralesB  I  consented  to  hia  odioiis  proposals^  you  wouUl 
not  take  the  dress*  Ske .  showed  me  dua  letler>  (Lady  Jezabel 
tries  to  snatch  the  letter,  but  Sir  James  takes  it  and  reads.)  vihich 
€he>told  ate  came  from  yoa.  Ah,  M^dmH.!  comU  you,^  ind^ed^ 
conspire  to  ruin  an  unhappy  young  creature^  whose  niisforUmOB 
we  ahteacEy^  more  .than  she  can  support !  Oi(i  my  knees  let  me 
plead  for  justice  1  I  uiU  accept  it  as  charity.  Take  t|ie  dx^^ 
1  will  be  content,  with  less  than  our  i^greemant. 

LadtfJtx.  (pretending  HiHess)  It  is  all  a  falsehood ;  ail  a  for 
gery ;  comrired  by  your  diildree  to  ruin  me  with  you,  my  love. 
Can  you  tamely  see  me  insulted  i — Ring  the  bell,  and  desire  |l|e 
servants  to  Itnn  thb  vile  girl  out  of  the  house ! 

Sir  J.  No^Madana;  it  is  not  a  falsehood ;  here  is  the  proof { 
your  hand^writiog  !-^in£anious  woman!  what  a  long  tract  of  ina* 
position  has  Om  ttorniiig  discovered !  We  live  no  longer  in  the 
came  boose. 

L($(fy  Jtz.  My  ddicale  serves  are  too  much  horrified  to  allow 
lase  to  answier  at  present.  I  scorn  to  vindicate,  and  shall  remain 
po  longer  aoion^t  such  savages  i-^luckily^  you  must  retura 
my  ibnuR^    (t9  Scphia}  Stand  otit  of  the  wfiy.  Miss. 

lEntina  rag^. 
^  Goxf,  BnMher,  you  see  I  was  a  true  prophet :  thank  God^  her 
}ines  of  circumvallation  are  now  destroyed ;  her  subterranean 
o|»eratio9is  rendered  useless ;  and  we  have  only  in  future  to  place 
Mmr  saortars  under  cover  of  owr  own  ran»part&.  Von  saust  giif^ 
jLoaba  to  Desmond ;  they  will  do  nothing  vvitbeni  your  cousent: 
IshaU  leave  diem  my  fortaae :  he  is  a  biav0  fellow : — but  i^r^p 
is  this  young  woman  ?  she  hateteata  me.  It  k  very  odd«  X  bav0 
fiot  fek  attj  llmg  like  it  iheae  twenty  years. 

Sir  J.  i^t»  Syfbia)  Yoar  discovery  pains  me :  bnt  it  wiH  be 
iiseinl  to  m^  iMldnan  :~it  AaH  beso  to  yoiu  lalhe  fML^fl^mf 
you  shall  be  paid. — What  is  your  situation  i 
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Gov*  (aside)  Idontcalreif  IgW^heragiiioeaBi]^sdf>'-<MK>, 
how  droll  I  feel ! 

Soph,  (to  Sir  Jamen)  HonMnity,  charity,  bcoevoleDce/stffi 
inhabit  the  eardi.  Ah^  Sir,  will  you  iiuleed  be  oitr  friend  ^•-•-oiq' 
'situation  is  deplorable ;  reduced  to  our  last  shitting  i  my  bAus 
detimied  in  prison  by  the  chicanery  of  an  attorney,  for  what-WiMt 
originally  a  small  debt!  my  mother  laboring  with  sickneai  Ittd 
poverty!  and  to-morrow,  we  may  have  oo  shelter  tos  our 
'heads. 

Sir  J.  and  the  God.  (together^  Be  comforted  ;  we  shall  re- 
lieve you. 

Soph.  May  Heaven  shower  dowft  its  choicest  biesangs  on 
each.     1  would  say  something  more,  but  I  intrude  t6o  long. 

Gov.  Speak  away,  girl ;  we  shall  halt  here  soiQe  time  yet 

Soph,  (hesitating,  takes  from  her  pocket)  This  pocket-bocdc — 

-Sir  J.  What  of  it  ?  whose  is  it  ?  let  me  look  nearer,  (aside) 
Ha  I  it  is  Henry's ! 

Soph.  Your  generous  promise  demamds  my  utmost  candor* 
This  pocket-book  belongs  to  one  who  for  some  time  seaned  to 
share  our  distresses;  and  I  now  blush  to.  say,  sweetened. my 
labor :— -he  deceived  us,  and  had  only  pr^ended  poverty :— chance 
discovered  to  us  Aat  he  was  the  son  and  heir  to  a  wealthy  baro- 
net. My  mother  had  his  promise  to  return  to  his  father ; — die 
had  mine  to  forget  him : — he  left  this  by  accicknt;  I  believe  the 
contents  are  valuable ;  we  wish  to  return  it  i  we  wish  to  get 
rid  of  it;  the  sight  of  any  thing  that  is  his,  can  now.  only  oc- 
casion painful  retrospects :  but  we  know  not  his  real  name. 

Sir  J.  You  may  safely  coi^de  it  to  tnj  care:   it  b  m; 
son's. 

Soph.  You  his  father ! — ^we  lose  tfien  our  benefactor.  Oh ! 
this  is  too  much!  wretched  Sophia  Milner!  disappcMBtment^ 
weakness,  inimition,  all  conspire  to  overwhelm  me  1-^to  £tr 
James)  Ah,  Sir!  it  was  not  my  fault! — pardon.me— I  £eel  itt. 
(near  fainting  J  Ah!  my  poor  mo&er ! 

fSir  James  calls  for  help,  Louisa  enters,  who  supports  her.  J 

Gov.  (goes  to  her)  Sophia  Milner ! — she  is,  she  must  be, 

my  child!  my  poor  grand-daugber  sufiering  for  die  foUies.of 
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her  parelits r^-^liey at  ic^t,  k  inDfOcent  Looicjip^  Sophia^ 
jour  lioiiest  candbr  has  saved  you. 

SofA,  (091  ker  kneet)  These  words  revive  me.  Gr^cio^y  Pr a- 
tideace!  ikqii  art  nM>re  tbanjast;  thou  art  mercffol! — shall  I 
ImTe  the  faapfHue^  to  be  your  child  f  and  wilt  yeu  pardon  my 
father?  my  mother?  whose  gtiei  for  disobedietice  ha»  boriM! 
harder  <m  her  than  all  the  ac^midated  distress  she  has  felt  i 

Gov.  Has  it  really  ?-^but  i  believe ;  and  for  yoiir  sake,  all  my 
enmity  is  at  an  end ;  and  if  Henry  was  good  for  any  things  you 
should  havte  him^ 

Lou.  My  fiew^found  cotisin,  permit  me  to  ofler  myself  a  dan-^ 
tfdate  for  yo«ir  friendship^  You  looik  as  if  you  required  some 
refreshment :  our  fEithers  will  allo.w  our  absence  for  a  short  ^w^  i 
my  mM;le  knowa  I  am  obadiant  to  ofders^  and  shall  be  reac^y  at 
a  call. 

Soph.  Such  tt  friend  would  mdeed  increase  Iny  happiness : 
(to  the  Gov.)  but  1  am  better ;  permit  me,  Sir,  to  go  and  give 
my  mother  this  joyful  intelligence. 

Gov.  Nol  yel;  I  ask  only  one  houl*,  and  then  we  shall  all 
meet,  never  to  separate  ;  at  present,  go  with  Louisa  ;  I  have  a 
scheme.  [Exeunt  Louisa  and  Sopkia^ 

Brother^  wish  me  joy ;  Sophia  is  a  treasure;  I  shall  never  be  in 
a  bad  humour  again.  Nothing  pains  me  bat  having  promised 
Desmond  my  fortune;  but  he  shall  hate  half,  with  my  niece: 
do  consents 

Sir  J.  I  canfK)t  consent  to  your  leaving  so  much  from  your 
own  children.     As  I  now  know  Desmond  has  never  failed  in 

titude,  nor  Iny  child  neglected  her  duty,  I  see  their  mutual 

!ectioii;»  umd  will  reward  them. 

[Enter  HenHy.]  ^ 

Sir  J.  My  dear  boy,  come  to  your  father's  heart;  I  have 
iu^pectad,  I  have  wronged  yout  Lady  Jezabel's  art  prevailed 
too  long ;  her  sway  is  now'  at  an  end. 

,  Gdv.  Since  that  is  die  case,  and  Sir  James  pleased,  I  too  am 
ready  to  be  again  yoUr  uncle ;  nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  your 
grandfather.  I  have  found  out,  and  pardoned  my  family  ;  and 
have  ^  giraad-daughter  to  marry  to  you  :  I  dhall  I^ve  her.  a  good 
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part  of  my  fortune— come,  give  me  yonr  faaml  upoak.^—What^ 
man,  sulky !  or  are  you  still  in  pursuit  of  the  garret  beauty  ? 

Henry.  1  have  promised  my  fadier  never  to  marry  without 
bis  approbation.  I  congratulate  you,  with  all  mysoiJ;  but  I 
cannot  accept  your  offer.  My  cousin^  surely^  deserves  the  heart 
of  her  husband ;  mine  is  engaged. 

Gov.  {to  Sir  James)  What  .d d  obstinacy  !    why  do«'t 

you  give  the  word  of  command  i 
^  Sir  J.  I  wish,  indeed,  Henry,  you  would  comply. 
[Enter  Edward,  followed  by  Desmond.] 

Sir  J.  (to  Edtmrd)  How  dare  you  come  into  my  presence  ? 
indeed,  after  what  I  have  heard,  1  am  astonished  to  s^  you  at 
liberty. 

Edw.  Life,  liberty,  ^onor ;  all  is  saved  by  Henry.  Geaerous, 
noble  brother !  how  shall  I  express  my  gratitude  ? 

Henry.  ( puts  his  hand  on  Edwards  mouth,  and  whispers) 
Hush,  dear  Edward;  if  you  wish  to  oblige  me,  say  no  mQr« 
now. 

Edw.  Henceforward  you  shall  be  my  guide,  my  example ; 
but  here  1  must  disobey :  yes,  I  will  tell  my  fother ;  1  will  pro- 
claim it  to  the  world  ;  you  ought  to  be  an  heir  to  an  emperor ! 
(to  Sir  James)  Your  eldest  son  i3  every  thing  that  is  worthy. 
Your  youngest  son  feels  he  deserves  being  turned  out  of  a  house 
>vhicb  he  has  dishonored  by  his  follies  and  extravs^^ance  :  but^ 
from  this  moment,  1  renounce  them  all ;  give  my  folly  to  the 
^  inds  !  Forgive  me.  Sir :  only  -allow  me  bread  and  water  till  E 
deserve  better^  «md  send  me  where  you  please. 

Gov,  Aye,  aye;  .  take  him  at  his  word;  s^id  him  up  th( 
chimney,  and  order  a  truss  of  straw  to  be  placed  on  die  leads  f<Mr^ 
his  bed-chamber ;  ancl  above  all,  clap  up  a  chimney-board,  that 
I  may  run  no  risk  .of  another  sprained  ancle. 

Edw.  ( putting  his  hat  before  his  face)  What !  was  it  you. 
Sir  i  I  am  ashamed  and  confounded!  but  I  was  blind. 

Sir  J.  {who  has  been  ^speaking  apart  to  Desmond)  Henry^ 
you  shall  be  no  sufferer  by  your  kindness  to  your  brother. 

Henry.  I  shall  be  a  sufferer  till  you  restore  him  to  your  a& 
fectipn  :  1»y  life  on  his  future  conduct  being  aU  you  desire* 
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Sir  J.  I  consent^  at  your  request:  but  beware,, young  man, 
(to  Edward)  of  another  relapse  into  vice. 

Gee*  You  are  mu^h  too  good.  Henry;  tfais  instance  of  your 
generosity,  makes  me  doubdy  desirous  of  your  alliance  Mvith.  myt 
cfiild :  ooupie,  come. 

Henry.  Do  not  urge  me.  Sir;  I  sb<^Id  be  a  villain  to. 
comply. 

Edw.  So ;  he  Mrants  you  to  marry  some  lady  for  her  money, 
1  suppose — his  grand-child,  is  it  ? — as  like  him  as  two  peas  i 
ishe  must  be  preciously  ugly  in  that  case.  Dear  brother,  I  don't 
par-ti-cu-larly  admire  the  holy  chain;  but  to  save  you  from 
beiig  miserably. ^hat  would  I  not  do?— I  would  marry  the ' 
-witch  of  Endor.  (to  the  Governor)  Acceptof  me,  Sir,  In  place* 
of  Henry^  Had  she  the  representation  of  Mount  Cenis  on  her 
breast,  the  Peak  of  Teneriffe  on  her  back,  anOse  like  the  idoqu- 
ment,  and  a  mouth  like  Botany-Bay,  I'd  consent  >— Fd  do  atf  . 
well  as  Itcould. 

Gor.  No,  you  should  not  :-^What !  do  yo«  Aiok  Fd  give 
my  girl  to  a  chimney  sweeper  i      ^      \   '  -         > 

Sir  J.  Henry^  you  cannot,  at  least,  refuse*  to  see  yourcousb; 
die  is  only  in  the  next  room  with  Louisa.  Cap^in  Desmond 
-will  have  the  goodness  to  conduct  them  here.  (Desmond  goe& 
out,  the  Governor  and  Sir  James  smile  to  each  other,  Dekmdnd^ 
returfis  with  Louisa  and  Sophia.) 

Hen.  Where  am  I ! — all  is  wonder  and  enchantment !  Myi 
ev&c  de«»  Sophia,  how  came  you  here  i 

Soph.  Amongst  other  reasons,  to  get  rid  of  your  pocket-b(K>k  ^ 
and  I  was  fortunate  enou^  tafinda.p^ot^  kk)d^  and  uidul-i 
gent ;  and  a  cpuain  in  WilUaqi^  , 

Gov*  Yes ;  b^t  he  has  gefa^ed  you  :  and  now  that  you  are 
to  he  ^n  heiress,  he  beats  a  retreat. 

Hen.  Ah,  Sir,  do  not  thus  explain  my  error.  No,  I  accept 
her  as  the  gift  of  Heaven;  with  gratitude  to  you,  and  to  my 
father.  (Edward  sings  and  skips  a^ut^) 

Sir  J.  This  crowns  niy  felicity.  I  shdl  now  forget  an  un- 
wordiy  \^onian.  Desmond,  you  shall  be  my  son  :  your  father 
vras  my  best  friend — take  lyouisa !  I  now  find  you  deserve  her. 
- — 1  see  she  consents. 
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(Louisa  atfd  Desmond  kneel)    Our  lives  slmH  prove  our 
gratitude. 

Soph,  (to  Henry)   I  shall  not  enjoy  my  happiness  till  my 
parents  s)iare  it.     {to  the  Governor)  Permit  me  now  to  go  ? 

Gov.  Go,  go,  both  of  you  together;   bring  them  here;  I 
long  to  see  my  poor  Charlotte. 

Soph.  Alas !  my  father  is  still  a  prisoner  ! 
,  Hen*  He  is  at  liberty ;  and  is  now  at  your  lodgings  with  Mrs. 
l^Iilner. 

Soph.  Can  it  be  true  ? 

Htn*  I  left  him  there  not  an  hour  since. 

Soph.  Ah,  Henry,  what  a  bankrupt  you  h&ive  made  me  !— 
how  shall  I  return-^ 

Henry.  Love  me. 

Soph.  That  I  did  before  this  last  and  best  obligation.    (Jto  the 
Governor)  Come  ;  since  we  have  your  leave,  let  us  go. 

\Bxit  Henry  and  Louisa. 

l^dw.-  And  now  there  is  nobody  single  but  myself  and  the 
Governor's  old  mastiff,  Pompey. 

.  Gov.  As  this  seems  to  be  the  moment  of  forget  and  forgive, 
bad  as  y0u  are,  I  pardon  my  sprained  ancle.     Pompey  and" 
you  shall  both  dine  with  me  to-day ;  and,  when  convenient,  Tit 
find  a  helpmate  for  each. 

Edw.  Thank  ye,  uncle ;  but  I'll  clmse  for  myself,  since  I  can 
be  of  no  iise  to  Henry. 

Sir  J.  (comes  forward)  To  chuse  well  is  the  difficulty. 
Miarriage  has  long  been  termed  a  lottery ;  where  the  prizes  are 
fkw  in  proportion  to  the  blanks  :  calculate  the  chances  as  much 
as  you  please,  every  adventurer  cannot  be  a  gainer.  If 
fortune  favors  once>  do  not  expect  ll  again.  Two  good  wives 
are  qaore  than  one  man  has  a  right  to.  The  stepmother's  artifice 
may,  for  ^  while,  lull  suspicion  to  rest;  but  his  unhappy  oflF- 
spring  caonot  be  deceived ;  the  difference  is  top  glaring,  where 
authority  is  without  maternal  tenderness,  and  severity  wiljiout 
justice.  They  correct  not  to  command,  but  to  drive  to  des- 
pe  atiou ;  and,  too  often,  alas  !  succeed  in  buryii^g  their  father's 
affliction  in  the  mother's  grave  !  both  parents  arc  lost  td  them^ 
and  they  to  the  world. 
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{To  the  audience)  If  this  night  is  crowned  with  your  appro- 
bation^ we  shall  gsdn^  what  we  regard  as  the  great  prize  in  our 
lottery^  your  smiles  and  your  hands. 


/..-'h.. 


THE  END. 
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NOTE  ON  FAMILY  POLITICS. 


Th  b  strength  of  dra^  ing  in  this  picture  of  characters  will 
afford  pleasure  to  our  readers.  The  dialogue  is  sprightly,  and 
several  of  the  incidents  are  calculated  to  produce  a  true  comic 
effect  in  representation.  We  understand  that  it  has  not  been 
offered  to  the  playhouses.  It  is  evidently  the  production  of  an 
acute  and  perspicacious  mind,  and  the  whole  train  of  thought 
throughout  the  piece  indicates  a  greater  degree  of  knowledge  of 
the  world  than  commonly  falls  to  the  lot  of  literary  characters. 
Indeed,  if  we  may  venture  an  opwion,  we  should  think  that  the 
author  possesses  one  of  those  minds  which  rather  absoHb  the 
essence  of  books  than  reflect  the  ideas  of  others,  vod  which  are 
observant  of  the  peculiarities  of  individuals,  without  being  con- 
scious of  their  own  powers  of  observation.  There  is  so  mucb 
appropriate  thought  given  to  the  respective  characters,  that  we 
should  be  disposed  to  conclude,  either  that  the  dramatis  per^ 
sona  are  portraits  of  living  persons,  or  that  the  author  possesses 
a  degree  of  sensibility  in  her  dramatic  tact  which  ought  to  en- 
able her  to  produce  something  equally  new  and  amusing.  We 
do  not  say  that  the  general  character  of  this  piece  is  original ; 
but  we  think  it  evinces  that  the  author  takes  such  direct  and  im- 
mediate views  of  life,  as  should  enable  her  ''  to  catch  the  man- 
ners living  as  they  rise." 

It  is,  we  believe,  among  the  dogmas  of  Madam  de  Stael,  or 
some  of  her  bosom  friends,  R.  Constant,  or  the  Shlegels, — 
for  that  sagacious  and  politic  lady  never  acknowledges  to  whom 
she  Is  indebted  either  for  her  ideas  or  her  learning — It  is,  we 
believe,  the  opinion  of  some  of  the  authors  of  Madam's  work 
on  Germany,  or  literature,  that  the  materials  for  comedy  are  ^ 
exhausted ;  and  certainly  it  is  very  true  -that  the  materials  are 
exhausted  for  personal,  comedies,  such  as  those  of  Moli^re;  or 
moral,  such  aS  those  of  Goldoni;  or  intriguing,  such  as  the 
generality  of  the  English ;  because  nature  never  makes  dupli- 
cates, and  the-  world  is  not  to  expect  another  genius  of  tt»e 
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same  power  in  the  same  line  as  either  of  the  great  dramatic  au- 
thors of  France,  Italy,  or  England.  But  it  does  not  therefore 
follow  that  the  varieties  of  dramatic  talent  are  yet  exhausted. 
Although  we  have  ceased  to  relish  comedies  formed  upon  plays 
already  in  existence,  which  plays  were  founded  on  manners  that 
were  observed  by  their  authors,  we  might  think  that  possibly  in 
our  ow^  time  there  are  living  originals  sufficiently  extravagant  to 
furnfsh  the  materials  for  comedy.  If  our  dramatists  would  look 
more  at  what  happens  in  life,  there  would  be  no  reason  for  the 
notion  to  which  we  have  alluded,  viz., that  mankind  (or  woman- 
kind either)  have  become  less  ridiculous  because  they  have 
grown  more  philosophical. 
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CHAkACTEilS, 

Leonidas,  King  of  Sparta. 
Agis^  the  Qucen'd  brother. 
Megisthias,  a  priest  and  warriofr 
DiOMEDON,  Prince  of  Plat^a; 
Demophilus>  an  aged  Thespian. 

DiTHYBAMBUS,   his  SOn. 

*  Menalippus,  son  of  Megisthiasi 
ALpKEUfc,  a,Phociin  Chief.  } 

'  Ma  RON,  a  Spartan  Commander. 

EuRYTUS,  a  very  aged  Spartan. 

PoLYDORUs,  the  long-lost  son  of  Leonidas. 

Phraobtes,  f 

rr>  d    Persian  Ambassadors. 

TIGRANES,       y        '=*"""  XAi*iwaoa««vio. 

Queen  0/  Sparta,  wife  to  Leopid^. 

zens.  Senators,  Heralds^  Priests,  Priestesses*  Youths, 
Virgins,  Soldiers,  8cc.  &Gr' 

.splendid  Persian  Retinue  with  the  Embassy. 

e  in  the  first  act  is  at  Sparta;  afterwards,  at  and 
mar  Therrftopyle. 
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ACT  I, 


SCENE  I.    A  Street 
Enter  Maron  and  Menalipp^js* 

Men.  Maron^  impart  what  unexpected  cause, 
This  anxious  morn^  marks  ey'ry  Spartan  brow 
With  wistful  apprehensions ;  as  the  dooia 
And  future  welfare  of  the  Spartan  state 
Hung  on  the  moment* 

Mar.  Like  thee^  I  know  not  what  immediate  cause 
Impresses  ev'ry  fa9e : .  the  great  alarm 
Of  Asia's  threatened  inundation  comes, 
I  find,  from  various  parts  confirmed  in  trudi. 
The  Persian  King  the  Hellespont  has  past. 
With  half  the  natioi^s  of  the  peopled  globe, 
And  now  in  Thrace  his  boundless  camp  he  spreads. 
>rh'  eventful  tale  has  flown,  on  rumor's  wings, 
Down  to  the  Isthmus :  where  the  assembled  chiefs 
Of  iCrteece  in  anxious  council  long  have  sate 
To  de^mJvhere  best  to  make  resistive  stand. 
.Their  resolutions  on  Eurota's  shore 
Are  now  expected. .  Hence,  I  trust,  we  trace 
On  each  Laconian  feature,  hope  and  fear : 
In  patriot  characters^  so  full  display^. 
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Men.  Amid  the, general  tumult  of  surprise. 
In  Menalippus'  breast  high  sweUs  the  ugh 
For  Sparta's  safety,  and  LjKrurgus^'laws  ; 
For  though  ki  ditttanl  AcanialMa  boro. 
In  Lacedemon^  tutor'd  from  thf  hour 
When  but  six  suns  had  warm'd  life's  circling  tide^ 
I  know  no  country  henc^ ;  taught  by  my  ike 
The  good  Megisthias,  what  the  mighty  debt 
.  Of  gratitude  I  owe  the  Iting  £i|id  sU^tje> 

Mar.  With  reverence  speak  we  of  the  royal  name. 
Than  human  more — from  HfiifCtilM  deriv'd  ! 
Above  the  pride  of  kings :  he  fills  the  throne 
Like  a  descended  God  to  bless  Qmnk^d^ 
And  renovate  again  Satumian  days. 
But  see  thy  holy  sire : — Megisdiias^  hail ! 
Each  gift  of  favoring  heaven^ait  thee  still. 
[Enter  Meoisthias.] 

Megis.  Maron,  «H  hail  i  ami  thott>  my  bloouung  sob. 
At  this  important  tine,  why  tarijnng  here  i^^ 
Forgive  my  friendly  chiding.    Know  ye  not 
That  we,  70ur  elders^  hsive  this  day  cooveoidi 
The  sons  of  Lacedemon,  soon  to  kam 
The  sacred  mandates  of  th'  immortal  gods^ 
Each  hour  expected  £pq»  the  delphic  docne; 
From  whence  retummg,  Agis  now  arrives. 
The  friend  and  brother  of  Aur  virttioils  <{iit6ii« 
Your  menac'd  country  oalla  ye :  8o>  whtn  tamt 
Your  heads  shall  whitoi,  and  your  feeble  hands 
Around  the  sacred  tempb's  vaults  have  bung 
Your  consectafeoAshieldsj^  your  native  land 
Shall  then,  with  Iuhhovs  dodbledon  jour  age^ 
Requite  the  g eaerous  laliovi  of  youi  prinie. 

Mar.  J  stand  rebvfc^d,  imd  faast^  whete  dia^  ciJts»         [£f  j^^ 

Megis.  My  son,  appteach  i^m^e  sav'raign  wilt  of  Jov» 
J)ecrees  to  erring  mortals,  in  his  vrratfts 
The  ke^n  probation  of  hm  v^i^ef ul  scout^ ; 
At  times,  evinc'd  in  fell  delstructive  war : 
Nor  yet  can  Spartan  piety  and  prayer^ 
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Her  patiioli^  virtiiea,  m  h^  nittron^  iMirt^ 
Avert  the  stroke,  <Mr  deprdctts  fab  ke. 
If^  'mid  the  chance  of  tb»  ccmtenlioiMi  fidd,, 
The  Cites  decree  LeoindftK  sbmdd  die^ 
(My  thread  of  life,  alss !  ^v^ere  euieff  sborsy) 
Po  thou  Mridi  loyal  and  protecttva  hand 
The  crown  secure  within  his  royal  boiiss ) 
A  just  return  for  all  his  la^irii  boi^ntles. 

Men.  My  father,  trust  my  yontb;  like  dntt  devote^ 
With  duteous  zeal  I  view  tfie  xoyri  mce. 
And  in  the  face  of  kiny»protactiBg  Jove^^ 

Megis.  Hold  thee^  nqr  sod  ;  the  times  recpiire  dispotcb :    . 
And  speech  superfluous  suits  far  Iq^t  ocicai8iai». 
Know  then,  an  elder  hope  of  Sparta's  king; 
Perchance  survives  to  wetar  tii'  ekiQW^  erown.; 
Though  such  survival  rests  wii 
Of  sacerdotal  function ;  c^sel^^ 
In  sainted  bonds  of  secntoy  pro! 

Men.  What  mysterji,  mty  ftftfaer,  lies  concsatf d 
Within  the  dubious  tenor  of  yew  w^ds'  i 
I  well  remember  when  wehidier  eamo^. 
Kay,  for  years  aft«»PwaNb>  aii  eldor  pnnce 
Widi  me  in  all  my  childish  pastiaies  riMMr'd, 
Whom,  I  have  heard  y<iu  say>  the  boist«t)tis  sear 
Had  whelm'd  beneadr  its  waves :  and  well,^  my  ake^ 
My  nMUiofy  also  server,  ikaUfcm  iW  event 
You  charged  m«  U>  avoid  the  sorrowiDg  kiag^ 
Lest  recollection  of  our  eqiiait^ei  %- 

Might  to  new  pain  eiccito  ths  mnkliiigi  wound* 

Megis.  Thou  speak'st  the  voiee  of  gottral  bdief ; 
Nay,  to  the  king  bimsdf,  I  caos'd  the  uie 
To  be  imprest  wkh:  carc^  &imfmm<mKt» ; 
Judging  more  wisdom  to  conceal  my  doubtr 
Of  hit  worse  fate,  than  pierce  th^  godlike  breast 
With  torturing  possibility's  black  hue^ 
Whose  dismal  coFring  would  make  death's  dark  shade 
A  glow  of  luminous  brightness.     Now  attend ! 
,  Men.  Proceed;  my  sire ;  I  live  but  on  thy  words* 
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Megis.  Young  Polydorus— ^twas  the  princes  naitts-;.         ^IT 
Child  of  bis  youth,  his  father's  darling  bloom'd:. 
His  mind,  while  tender  in  its  openii^  prime. 
Was  form'd  to  rigid  virtue ;  generous  scorn 
Of  pain  and  danger  taught  his  early  strength 
To  struggle  patient  with  severest  toils. 
Once  on  a  fatal  day  at  early  dawn, 
As  in  the  sea  his  active  limbs  he  bath'd, 
(Twas  on  ,the  confines  (tf  .the  temple's  stijan4X 
A  hovering  Corsair  of  the  Persian  kii^  .       / 

Their  victim,  naked  and  defenceless  bore^ 
lE'en  in  our  sight,  to  Asia :  there,  perchance, 
To  waste  the  promise  of  his  growing  worth 
And  youth  in  bondage,     ^ever  can  my  tongue, 
My  pains  recount !«— the  sleepless  nights  I  beat 
This  aged  bosom  !•— Knowing  that  the  tale, 
If  truly  told,  had  torn  the  madd'ning  brain  ; 

Of  both  his  royal  parents : .  'twas  my  plan. 
And  pious  fraud  which  to  their  noble  beartai 
Convey'd  the  tidings  of  his  certain  death ;  / 

By  them  and  by  the  public  ear  received.  ; 

Men.  Heavens !  Do  the  ever-righteous  gods  perndifc, 
The  royal  race  of  Lacpdemon's  kings  ; 

(Sons  of  Alcides,  youi^r  bom  of  Jove !). 
To  drag  an  eastern  despot's  servile  chaia? 

Megis.  LetTeverence  shape  thy  words,  and  fear  thy  though^ :: 
In  their  own  time,  my  son,  th'  Almighty  Powers 
Will  vindicate  their  .ways;  and.  prove,  what  we,  ^ 

Blind  wayward  mortals,  deem  a  blot  of  fate^ 
A  shade  contrastive,  better  to  display 

The  perfect  jirtist's  wonder-working  hands !,  .       ^ 

But  come,  my  son,  the  assembling  senate  chides 
Our  long  de^rtion  of  tlie  public  <:ause. 

'  '  lExemt^ 
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SCENE  U.     The  Senate. 

LeONIDAS,  E0RYTO9,  MAR0iJ,EpiALTKS,andSENAT01lJi, 

discovered  in  councit:    to  tfa^ni  enter  M^gisthias  and 

MeNalipIpijs,    who    take  their   seats:    Spartans  fill  the 

sides. 

Leon,  Illustrious  warriors,  Sparta's  bulwarks,  hail ! 
And  you,  whose  counsels  prop  the  Grecian  s^ate 
With  generous  ardor  in  the  common  cause  ; 
Oh  venerable  senate,  whose  decrees 
Shall  call  us  forth  to  vanquish  or  to  die ;       ^ 
Thrice  haiH — ^^Whate'er  by  valor  we  obtain. 
Your  wisdom  must  preserve :  Alpheus  returned 
With  public  tidings,  now  attends  your  presence. 

Senator.  Herald,  admit  him. 

[Enter  Alpheus.] 
^  Leon.  Say,  thou  whom  heaven  with  swiftness  has  endow'd 
To  match  the  ardor  of  thy  daring  sou!, 
What  bring'st  thou  from  the  Isthmus  i  Do  the  Greeks 
l^eglect  to  arm,  nor  face  the  publiq  fde  ? 

Alph.  I  come  to  greet  ye,  ctriefs,  and  thee,  oh  king 
A  messenger  who  gladsome  tidings  bears. 
Through  Greece,  the  voice  of  liberty  b  heard, 
^nd  all  unfold  their  banners  in  her  cause  i\ 
The  Thebans  only,  widi  reluctant  hands. 
Prepare,  oh  Spartans,  for  immediate  war ; 
For  Xerxes'  numerous  powers,  the  ocean  past. 
Already  fill  the  trembling  bounds  of  Thrace ; 
And  th'  Isthmian  council  has.  decreed  to  guarc^ 
The  strait  and  rocky  entrance  into  Greece, 
Thermopylae ;  wjiere  e'en  a  slender  force 
May  stem  the  torrent  of  unnumber'd  foes.^ 
Where  the  rough  sea  in  briny  surges  rolls 
Upon  the  rock,  Thermopylae  is  stretoh'd ; 
Which  forms  the  utmost  limits  of  tlie  bay  : 
Its  breadth  scarce  threescore  paces.    'Mid  the  hilb,. 
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A  mnding  padi,  to  strangers'  feet  unknown^ 
Affords  the  other  entrance  into  Greece : 
This  by  my  thousand  Fhocians  is  secured 

EpiaL  Spartansj  and  thou^  LeoQi4t8>  attend : 
Why  froip  her  bosom  should  liaco^  pouc 
Her  valiant  sons  to  wage  a  distant  war 
For  others'  safety  ? — Why  exhaust  her  strength 
And  thin  her  numbers  in  defence  of  those 
Who^  far  remote  from  LacedeiiK)|i,  dwdl 
Beyond  the  Isthmus  i    There  the  godf  hay^  fhfi^d 
Your  native  ramparts ;  there  your  ^mpi|e*s  lK>UAd5; 
And  there  alone  your  country  claims  your  swords  1 

Leon.  Oh  most  ungenerous  couas^ !  vmt  uiyu^ 
And  base  desertion  of  the  Grecian  weal! 
What !  shall  th'  Athenians^  whose  assiduous  fief^ta^ 
Undaunted^  watch  the  base  tyrannic  foes^ 
Whene'er  they  menace  fierce  our  sea-gift  states, 
Whjoae  valorous  efforts  recently  have  shook 
The  naval  hope^  of  Xerxes,  and  conjoiu'd 
With  Neptune's  favoring  aid^  have  deep  in^ers'd 
Beneath  the  whelming  waves  the  impetuous  pi:9^s 
Of  half  his  threatening  n^vy  !-^^SbaU  tliey  hear 
That  we,  disowning  thus  the  public  cause. 
Maintain  the  Isthmus  only,  and  expose 
The  rest  of  Greece  to  ajl  the  waste  of  war  \ 
Her  towns  to  ruin,  and  her  fields  to  flames ! 
Her  matrons,  free-bom  sons,  and  hpary  sire^. 
To  violation,  servitude,  and  shame ! 

Megia.  Oh !  should  they  bear  such  counsel^  guide  6ur  aUie^ 
Would  they  not  court  the  first  propitious  gale 
To  waft  them  far  from  such  perfidious  friends  ? 
Then  should  we  soon  heboid  the  proud  lirray 
Of  Xerxes'  navy,  with  their  hostile  beaks 
Affront  our  shores  and  di^lugi^  alj  our  plains 
With  inexbausted  numbers. 

Maron.  Hialf  the  Greeks, 

By  us  betray 'd  to  bondage,  woidd  support 
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To  our  destruction!    But,  my  friendsj  reject 

Such  mean  and  dangerous  counsels^  which  will  blaUt 

Your  long-esUAUabodglor^^  aud  a^si^t 

The  proud  invadfi^«  treacherous  deaigns. 

Epial.  Yet  who  can  kiiQw  what;  nui^bers  ms^  acbieTf 
Against  the  bravest  f    from  a.  triisty  fri^ 
I  hold  the  dire  account*     His  marking  eye 
On  Thracia's  sands  has  s^e«l  \K  innnmerous  foe^ 
Where,  joining  Europe  .with  the  Aaian  shore^ 
A  bridge  of  ships  the  outrageous  w^ve»  restraiu^d^ 
And  stenAmM  lb' impetuous  current ;  while  iu  armA 
The  univer^l  progeny  oi  mei\ 
By  thousands  and  ten  thous^mds  sought  the  shore ; 
Persians,  Assyrians,  Sace$,  Indians,  Modes, 
The  swarthy  files  of  Ethiopia's  sons. 
And  all  the  strength  of  Lybia  ai|d  of  Egypt  j 
Such  countless  numbers  as  might  well  exbtust 
The  streams  of  copious  rivers  with  their  thirs^ 
And  with  their  arrows  hide  the  mid-day  ^un. 

Leon,  (contemptuous^,}  Then  shall  we  fight  our  battle  m 
the  shade. 
Becount  what  pow'rs  the  leaguing  states  asaigii. 

Alph.  A  chosen  troop  first  bold  Platea  aends^ 
Small  in  its  number,  but.  uumatch'd  in.  arms* 
Above  the  rest,  Qiomedou,  their  chie^ 
Excels  in  prowess ;  signal  w^ere  his  deeds 
Upon  that  day  of  glory  when  the  fields 
Of  MaralfaoD  uteiea  dreuch'd  iu  Persian  goi^. 
Led  by  Pemophilus,  of  ancient  fame. 
From  Tliespia's  ramparts  march  the  Locrian  btod; 
His  only  son  attends,  him  in  the  camp. 
Young  Dithyrambus;  graced  by  noble  acts. 
His  early  bloom  with  brightest  promise  shines, 
^or  waiUons  ia  the  blaze. 

Leon.  He  wasoncemy  hosir 

\)'ell  hast  thou  painted  die  illustrious  youth; 
His  gentle  virtues  take  fro^  ^^vy's  Qkouth 
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Her  blighting  venom,  and  her  baleful  face        '*         " 
Strives  on  his  worth  to  smile.     Again  proceed. 

Jilph.  With  Diophantus  Mantinea  sends: 
Five  hundred  spears ;  nor  less  from  Tegea's  walls 
With  Hygesander  move.    Three  thousand  raoie 
Attend  the  martial  call  with  various  chiefe. 
Four  hundred  warriors  brave  Alcmeon  draws 
From  Corinth's  towers.     But  most  is  Clonius  fam'd ; 
Of  stature  huge^  stupendous  as  a  rock^ 
His  giant  bulk  the  line  of  war  sustains : 
Of  like  dimensions  move  his  chosen  few. 

Ijcon.  But  of  the  Thebans  thon  hast  nothing  «aidi. 

Alph.  To  those  inglorious  Greeks  myself  repsur'd. 
Their  dying  sense  of  ;honor  to  recal. 
A  few,  corrupted  by  the  Persian  gold. 
But  prostitute  the  name  of  public  good 
To  veil  oppression.     Others  are  immers'd 
In  all  the  sloth  of  riches^  and  unmov'd, 
In  shameful  luxury  risk  their  country's  fall. 
I  first  implor'd  their  senate's  instant  aid, 
But  they  with  artful  wiles  demanded- time 
For  consultation,  and  assum'd  delay. 

Xeon.  The  shortest  moment  should  suffice  to  know 
If  to  die  free  be  better  thai>  to  serve. 
But  if,  deluding  Greece  by  vain  delays, 
They  m^an  to  show  their  friendship  to  the  foe. 
They  cannot  then  deliberate  too  long 
How  to  withstand  her  swift-avenging  wraith. 

Alph.  At  length  three  hundred  they  appoint  to  march : 
The  wily  Anaxander  is  their  chie^ 
Allied  to  Epiaites :  smooth  his  tongue, 
Skill'd  in  that  eloquence  which  knows  to  mask 
In  swelling  phrase  the  languor  of  the  soul. 

(A  distant  shouts  Menalippus  looks  out.) 

Mena.  The  approach  of  Agis  from  the  sacred  fane 
Where,  taught  hf  Phoebus,  on  the  Delphic  hill 
The  Pythian  maid  his  oracles  reveals, 
That  shout  proclaims.    Prepared  to  speak   .    . 
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The  sacred  mandate,  dow  is  his  approach, 
His  brow  with  discontent  and  grief  o'ercast. 
Th'  impatient  throng,  with  expectation  dumb^ 
Stand  motionless ;  while  not  a  whisper'd  word 
Reveals  thefr  anxious  hope  orpantmg  fear.  / 

[Enter  A01&.] 

Megis.  All,  still  as  death,  thy  solemn  words  attend  ^ 

Agis.  I  went  to  Delphi :  I  inquired  what  fate 
Was  doom'd  to  Sparta  from  th*  impending  w^^ 
When  thus  th'  all-seeing  Deity,  in  voice 
Oracular,  tremendous  accents  spoke. 

(Reads  from  a  scfolL) 

*'  Inhabitimts  of  Sparta,  Persia's  arms. 

^'  Shall  lay  your  proud  and  ancient  seat  in  dust; 

'<  Unless  a  King9  from  Hercules  deriv'd, 
^  ^'  Cause  Lacedemou  for  his  death  to  mourn.'' 
(All  gaze,  anxiomly  on  Leonidas,  who,  after  a  pause,  r^esj 

Leon.  Why  thia  as^tonishment  on  every  face. 
Ye  men  of  Sparta  ?    Doe&  the  name  of  death 
Ipreate  this  fear  and  wonder  i    Oh!  my  friends^ 
My  heart  exulting  answers  to  the  call. 
And  smiles  on  glorious  fate  with  grateful  joy. 

(comes  forward.) 
'^hy  do  we  labor  through  the  arduous  paths 
IjV^hich  lead  to  virtue,  if  the  fear  of  death 
Could  intercept  the  passage?'    But  in  vain 
His  blackest  frowns  and  terrors  he  assumes 
To  shake  the  firmness  of  that  mind  which  knows 
That,  wanting  virtue,  life  is  pain  and  woe, 
And  wanting  liberty,  ev'n  virtue  mourns ! 
Sparta,  my  life  is  thine.    To  live  with  fam^ 
The  gods  allow  to  many ;  but  to  die 
With  equal  lustre,  is  a  blessing  Heaven 
Selects  from  all  the  choicest  boons  of  fate, 
And  with  a  sparing  handoti  few  bestows! 

(A  general  shout  of  exultation.     They  all  rife.} 

Eur.  So  from  Thermopylae  may  Sparta's  shouts 
Affright  the  ear  of  Asia.    Haste,  my  friends,* 
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To  guard  the  gates  of  Greece,  which  opeo  staail 

To  tyranny  and  rapide.    They  with  dread 

Will  shrink beforeyottr  prowess^  and  again 

In  servile  Persia  seek  their  native  seals* 

Your  wives,  your  sons^your  parents,  general  Grecccr 

F<Hrbid  delay ;  and  equal  to  the  cause 

A  chief  bekokL    Can  SfMUia  ask  for  more? 
Alph.  Ye  brave  Laconians,  wqlF  it  you  beseemty 

Whom  neither  want,  nor  ptii^  nor  death  can  bend^ 

To  lead  the  rest  to  battle :  then  with  ^eed 

From  your  whole  number  form  a  chosen  band^ 

While  I  returning  will  my  seat  regain 

Among  the  Isthmian  council,  and  declare 

Your  instant  march.     Our  brave  aliies,^  I  deen^ 

£re  this  have  reach'dThermopylaey  and  wait 

The  patriot  speed  of  Sparta's  valiant  baaib;.  [£d^. 

Leon.^  Leaders,  your  looka  proclaim  that  hasty  tima 

Forbids  your  utterance.     Eadi  one  to  bia  post. 

With  speed  assemble  straight  yoiv  several  fika. 
Thou,  Agis,  dear  from  Mandsinp's  sacred  tie, 

Shalt  guard  our  person  nearest.     Holy  atan^ 
Megisthias,  wise  and  veneraUe  seer, 
Thougn  sprung  a  strange^,  on  the  distant  shore 
Of  Acamania,  for  thy  worth  received 
A  citizen  of  Sparta ;  thou  the  wreath 
Pontific  bear  'mid  the  tumultuous  camp 
Secure  in  danger :  nor  thy  sacred  arm 
jprom  warlike  toils  secluding,  nor  unskiH'd 
To  wield  the  sword  or  poise  the  weighty  speur. 
Thou,  Menalippus,  shah  diy  sire  attends 
(Alas  !  just  at  thy  age,  my  blooming  boy,. 
My  Polydorus,  now  had  moVd  in  arms.) 
To  Alpheus  dear,  thou,  Maron,  too  sbalt  join 
The  glorious  strife,  and  deathless  laurels  g^Rin. 
And  thou,  brave  chief,  Rector  of  vo/f  youths 
And  best  instructor  of  my  ripened  age, 
3rave  Eurytua,  complete  our  firm  array. 
And  share  the  glory  which  thy  deeds  have  tat^gtit ; 
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WhSst  EpialteSy  closing  with  the  rear. 
Shall  join  with  equal  hand  the  general  Eed. 
Each  to  his  home  retunung,  first  shsdl  yield 
A  tear  to  nature,  and  the  tender  ties 
Of  father,  son,  and  husband :  then  at  once 
Each  private  feelmg  yields  to  Sparta's  safety. 

^Exeunt  ail  but  EjMlieL 
Bpial.  fsohis.) ,  What  has  my  studied  eloquence  aml'd  i 
Alas !  in  vain  attempting  to  confound 
The  Spartan  valor.    With  redoubled  fires 
I  see  their  bosoms  glow  :-^they  wish  to  die ! 
Nay,  ^'ait  impatient  for  di'  approaching  fight. 
Too  soon  wiU  come  di'  insuperable  foe. 
And  in  promiscuous  ruin  all  be  whdmVl| 
Nor  may  my  merit  to  the  Persian  king 
Be  told  or  known ;  unless  that  on  the  march 
(Where  the  close  path  to  iEtna's  hills  conducts,) 
'The  Greeks  eluding,  I  forsake  the  cause 
Of  weak  Lycurgus'  life-contemning  sons. 
And  to  the  wanner  rays  of  Xerxes'  beams. 
Repair,  secur'd  by  pow'r's  protecting  arm. 
Which  into  valorous  act  ^can  treason  change* 
For  these  are  words  which  to  the  vulgar  herd 
Convey  a  different  sense  to  that  receiv'd 
By  courtly  policy's  cxperienc'd  train, 
Who  wisely  know  that  treason  only  fits  ' 
The  weaker  cause.    Success  applause  commands.  lE^L 


SCENE  II.    Th  Palace. 

Enter  Leomidas. 
What  means  my  soul?  X>oes  nature  to  my  breast 
This  short-Iiv'd  terror  call  i    What  sudden  grief. 
What  chill  reluctance  would  unman  my  heart. 
And  whisper  difit  I  fear  i    Can  death  dismay 
Leonidas  i  so  often  seen  and  scom'd 
When  clad  most  intdM  io  the  baUle*s  frofit? 
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Or  to  relinquish  life  in  all  its  pride^ 
With  every  honor  blooming  on  my  head. 
Repines  my  soul  i    or  rather^  to  forsake^ 
Eternally  forsake^  my  weeping  wife. 
My  infant  offspring,  and  my  faithful  friends  ?" 
Leonidas,  awake !     Shall  these  withstand 
The  public  safety  ?     Lo  !  thy  country  calls  I 
Oh  I  sacred  voice,  I  hear  thee !     At  that  sound 
Ke-kindling  virtue  brightens- in  my  heart ; 
Fear  vanishes  before  itl    Death,  receive 
My  unreluctant  hand,  and  lead  me  on ! 
Thou  tpo,  oh  fame !  attendant  on  my  fall^ 
With  wings  imw^aried  shalt  my  tomb  protect^ 
Nor  time  itself  shall  violate  my  praise* 
[Enter  Agis*} 
^gis.  My  king  and  brother^  if  till  now  my  tongue 
To  pay  its  grateful  offerii^  has  delayed 
Of  praise  thy  merits  claim,  and  onlyjoin'd 
The  general  applause,  thy  friend  forgive. 
Since  her  clistresses,  she  whom  most  you  love, 
Setain'd  me  from  thee.     Oh !  unequall'd  man  J 
Though  Lacedemon  call  thy  first  regard, 
Forget  not  her  who  now  for  thee  laments 
In  sorrow,  which  fraternal  love  in  vain 
Hath  strove  to  soothe. 

Leon.  Oh !  dear  and  best  of  men. 

Imagine  not  but  my  divided  heart 
Must  still  remember  her,  from  whom  my  life 
Its  largest  share  of  happiness  derives. 
Can  r,  who  yield  my  breath  lest  others  mourn, 
Lest  thousands  should  be  wretched  ?     When  She  pines. 
More  lov'd  than  any,  but  less  dear  than  all^ 
Can  I  neglect  hepgriefs  ?     Where  moutns  my  queen? 

jigis.  Amid  her  weeping  babes  1  left  her  now 
Immoveable  and  mute ;  her  swimming  eyes 
Fix'd  on  the  earth :  her  arms  were  folded  o'er 
Her  labVing  bosom,  blotted  with  her  tears ; 
Divinely  graceful  shine  her  grief-dimm'd  charms,. 
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Brightening  the  cloud  of  woe* 

Leon.  In  future  days. 

If  thou  witK  gratefnl  memory  record 
My  name  and  fate^  oh !  S|)arta^  pass  not  this 
Unheeded  by.    The  life  I  gave  for  thee 
Knew  not  a  painful  hour  to  tire  my  soul, 
(Save  recollection  pf  my  hapless  boy !) 
Nor  were  they  common  joys  I  left  behind. 

(Scene  dram,  and  discovers  the  <^v»en.  Mated,  two  chUd- 
ren  and  female  attendants.) 

Leon,  (after  a  pause.)  Say  thou  whose  presence  is  mj 
greatest  joy,  - 

Why  bursts  that  flood  of  suffocating  tears  ?  * 
Recal  thy  Spartan  firmness ;  recollect  <  « 

Domestic  sorrows  yield  to  public  good. 

Queen.  If  thus,  Leonidas,  thy  looks  and  voidi  ^ 

Can  mitigate  at  once  the  sharpest  pangs. 
How  greatly  am  1  wretched,  who  no  more 
Must  hear  that  vt>ice  which  lulls  my  anguish  dems,    .       , 
Kor  see  that  face  which  makes  affliction  smile  ?  .     < 

Jgis.  New  brace  thy  patriot  mind.    A  Sf^artao  wife 
Through  glory's  medium  views  the  sadd'ning  scene,  . 
Enraptur'd  views,  nor  casts  a  look  astray.  .    .  {MxU. 

Queen.  Oh !  whither  art  thou  going  from  my  arms  i 
ghall  1  no  more  behold  thee  ?  Oh !  no  more 
In  conquest  clad,  and  wrapt  in  glorious  dust. 
Wilt  thou  return  to  greet  thy  native  soil. 
And  make  thy  dwelling  joyful ! 

Leon.  Prithee  peace ! 

My  heart,  my  tortur'd  heart,  thy  cause  assumes ; 
I  see,  I  feel  thy  anguish ;  nor  my  soul  , 

Has  ever  known  the  prevalence  of  love. 

E'er  provM  a  father's  fondness  as  this  hour ;  .       j 

Nor,  when  most  ardent  to  assert  my  fame,  .    % 

Was  once  my  heart  insensible  to  thee. 

Queen*  Oh !  too  determined !  for  my.  peace  too  bu>^^ 
Why  wouldst  thou  hasten  to  the  dreary  gates 
Of  d^ath  uncaird  i    Another  might  have  falleu  «  ^ 

I 
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like  thee  a  victim  of  Alcides'  race. 
Less  dear  to  all,  and  Sparta  been  secure; 
Now  every  eye  with  mine  is  drown'd  in  teaiv ; 
All^  with  these  babes^  lament  their  fadier  lost ! 

Leon.  Think  how 't  had  stain'd  the  honors  of  my 
To  hesitate  a  moment,  and  suspend 
My  country's  fate,  and  Grecia's  common  weal^ 
Till  others^  life  preferring,  left  no  choice 
But  what  in  me  were  infamy  to  shun^ 
Nor  virtue  to  accent. 

^Queen.  Ye  gracious  powers ! 

Children,  how  heavy  is  our  lot  of  pain ! 
Our  sighs  must  last  wheu  ev'ry  other  breast 
Exults  with  transport,  and  the  public  joy 
Will  but  increase  our  anguish  and  despair* 

Leon.  Oh !  deem  no  more 
That,  of  thy  love  regardless,  or  ihy  tears, 
I  haste  uncaird  to  deadi.    The  voice  of  fate, 
llie  gods,  my  fame^  my  country  bids  nie  bleed! 
Oh !  thou  dear  mourner !  wherefore  streams  anew 
That  flood  of  woe  f    With  ^hs  o'er  come,  why  heaved 
That  tender  breast  ?    Leonidas  must  fall. 

Queen.  Recal  the  fatal  sentence.    Look  on  thtse^ 
Alone  remaining  of  our  numerous  race ! 
Our  elder  hope  the  merciless  deep  devoured, 
Or  he  had  now,  with  filial  love  impressed, 
His  mother's  suit  preferred  to  thy  stem  car. 
Ah!  cruel  parent!  canst  thou  yettinmov'd 
Behold  our  matchless  sorrows,  and  not  seek 
A  moment's  pause,  to  teach  us  how  to  bear' 
Thy  endless  ab^ence^  or  like  thee  to  die. 

Leon.  Alas!  far  heavier  misery  impends 
O'er  thee  and  these,  if,  softened  by  thy  tears, 
1  shamefully  refuse  to  yield  my  breath. 
Which  justice,  glory,  liberty,  and  Heaven 
Claim  lor  fliy  epuntry,  for  my  sons,  and  thee* 
Think  on  my  long-unaltered  love  ?  reflect 
Oa  my  paternal  fondness.    Has  my  heart 
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£'er  known  a  pause  of  love  or  fidU8£«ffei 
Now  ahall  that  icaroj  (that  tanderhes8>  be  proi?*d 
Most  warm  and  faidiful.  .  /When  ^y  fauataid  dies 
ForLacedemon'ssafetjr^lbou  wikdanse,  i 

lliou  and  tby  cUlditt^idie  diffiitiVe  goofcL 

Queen.  Alas !  thy  words;  thoii^  fraught  wkh  sacred  trodi    . 
And  patriot  ardor^  Asqtijiiiake  duaar  wily    ^    .      .  > 

To  my  distracted  heart,  i|ph0re  grief  alone 
Usurps  dl  space,  and  fvigns  with  cruel  sway! 
A  Spartan  matron^s  bosain  'scaroe  adimti^ 
Her  country's  love  a  narrow  second  place*    ' . 

Leon.  Returning  virtue  warms  thy  gcojerous  heart, 
And  I  rejoice  to  cali  soeh  mtaie  nrnie. 
Should  I,  thus  singled  froon  id^rest  of  men. 
Alone  entrusted  bjr  th'JnBmartal  pods 
WiUi'|>ainerto  aate  a  people ;  should  my  soul 
Desert  that  sacred  cause,  thee  too  I  yield 
To  ^ink(M  ted  to  sbame^  to  thou  must  Weep 
With  Lacedemon,  must  with  her  sustain 
Thy  punfiil  portion  of  oppressbn's  weight. 

Queen.  Yes,  my  deivated.;  wsdi  rd^^us  awe 
<  Grief  hears  the  voioe  of  mtue ;  nor  complaint 
(If  struggling  nature  wiUs)  AsM  m>re  mtrude. 
Tears,  cease  to  floww    Heart,  woader^stnick,  forbear 
Thy  admonitions,  but  in  bilenee  brei^ ! 

Lean.  Thy  sons  behold^  whose  ipDowing  blooUi  must  pine 
In  shame  and  bondage,  a«d  their  youthful  b^t^ 
Beat  at  the  sound  of  liberty  no  more. 
Now,  worthy  of  their  nana  and  high  descent. 
On  their  own  virtue  and  -^Bek  fadier's  fame 
(When  hjB  die  Spartan'fraedom  hath  confirmed,) 
y  JBefore  the  world  illustrious  shall  they  rise. 
Their  country's  bulwarks,  and  th^  mother's  pride. 
[Enter  Agis.] 

^gis.  Complete  in  arms,  before  the  palace  ranged. 
Thy  brave  companions  of  ttie War  demand 
Their  leader's  presence ;  whilst  harmonious  youths 
In  lofly-iounding  strains  pour  forth  thy  praise, 
'   No.  YU.        Rej.  Th.  Vol.  IL  T 
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The  snowy-fingered  viipns  all  the  ways 

With  odorous  garlands  strew.    The  reverend  traio 

Of  Lacedemon's  sanle^too  approach^ 

To  give  their  solemn  last  fiuewell,  and'  grace 

Hieir  hero's  parting  stips.    The  Spartan  dames  ^ 

Aseend  the  kiftiest  domes,  and  o'eftbe  roofs 

Gaze  onr their  sons  and bnsbandt as theypiMS 

In  martial  panoply.    The  radiant  troop 

Of  warriors  next  are  seen.    The  pricsAood  last. 

With  sacred  mariu  symboKc,  cbse  the  tram  J 

Leon.  Lo !  her  griefs  reneVd, 
Too  great  for  ntterancei  intercept  her  8q;hs, 
And  freeze  each  accent  on  her  faltering  toi^ue. 
My  soul  no  longer  struggles  to  confine 
Its  strong  compunction,  but  dissolves  in  tears ! 

(Hedinn  tm  Apt') 
Chaste  wife,  farewell !. 

(fThe  Queen falh  back  M  her  attendante,  tke  Ckildren 

advance  to  hU  embrace.) 

My  tender,  lovely  boys^ 
The  gods  protect  ye.    £ver*liidng  Power  J 
Look  down  prop^ous,  Sire  of  gods  and  men ! 
And  to  this  faithful  woman,  whose  deseit 
May  claim  thy  fiivor,  grant  the  hours  of  peace. 
And  thou,  my  great  fore&dier,  son  of  Jove, 
^  Oh!  Hercules,  forget  not  these  thy  race. 
And  since  that  spirk  r.firom  thee  derive 
liow  bears  me  from  them  to  resistless  hie. 
Do  thou  support  their  virtue.     Be  they  taught 
Like  thee  vrith  glorious  labor  life  to  grace^ 
And  from  their  father  let  them  learn— to  die !  iExeu$^^ 
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SCENE  IV.    The  Gates  of  the  CUy. 

(A  civic  and  miUtary  proceswon  marches  through,  as  attending 
the  King's  departure.  The  troops  and  the  heralds  bearing 
arms,  banners,  8cc.~youthjr  and  virgins  strewing  flowers— the 
Spartan  senators— the  prindpal  leaders,  in  four  cars,  diawn 
by  the  populace— priests  and  priestesses  of  Hercules,  vdth 
symbols,  choristers,  &c,  8cc.) 

The  cars  to  be  semkircularly  arranged,  and  the  stage  filled 
during  the  -performance  of  the  music,  which  is  to  play  a 
strong  but  solemn  march  for  tie  processions  then  chorus  of 
priests,  youths,  and  virgins. 

CfiOBUS. 

Great  Leonidas,  thy  name 

Long  shall  wake  the  votive  lyre ; 
Echoed  by  the  trump  of  Fame, 

Patriot  zeal  shall  stUl  inspire. 

Aim,  a  Priest.    (Bass.) 
Self-devoted  hero,  thine 

Late  posterity's  rewards. 
Warbled  by  the  tuneful  n]ne> 

Verse  eteme  thy  glory  guards. 

Air,  a  Yduth.    (Tenor.) 
Casual  life  our  parents  gave. 
Higher  thanks  to  thee  we  owe ; 
Greater  gifts  thy  acts  bestow. 
They  to  fame  and  freedom  save. 

Aiu,  a  Virgin.    (Alto.), 
Great  Leonidas,  we  bend 

Grateful  to  thy  sacred  throne^ 
Ages  deep  thy  deeds  extend. 

Immortality's  thine  own. 

Duet,  a  Priest  and  Priestess, 
Thou  for  Sparta  joy'st  to  bleed, 
Fame  eternal  crowns  the  deed. 
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Grakb  Cii09v$. 
f!erad  2Ca^  m^  loud  iM;cIaim8 

Tlm$  ^y  parting  ^\ef$^  f ttepd ; 
Sparta  throQ^i ;  ber  voice  proclaims 
.     ,         ,  Tbee  her  khag^  h^  father^  frieiuL 


END  QF  ACT  J. 


ACTII. 


SCENE  I.    The  Outpost  of  the  AlUed  Camp  at  TkermopyU. 

DiTHYBAMBVd,  Al'pmevs,  and  Alcmeon  on  gaanL 
Dithy.  In  sable  pomp,  m  ith  all  her  starry  tram,' 

Chill  night  still  holds  her  throne ;  e'^n  echo  sleeps, 

Nor  from  her  airj  cell  reverberates 

The  clank  of  arms.    An  universal  pau^e! 

Save  we  alone  who  watch  the  periloijis  dark ; 

Or  the  brave  chiefs  who  now  attentive  plan 

The  future  glory  of  their  faithful  bands. 

And  close  in  watch^l  cohncil  pass  their  hours^ 

But  anxiously  superior.    Aided  soon  .      >.•> 

By  great  Leonidas,  who  with  his  troop  ^  ^  '  * ' 

From  Sparta's  walls  have  madetheir  toilsome  Way,     '  ^ 

And  to  the  general  league  of  valor's  sons       ' 

Hieir  arms  and  counsels  bring. 

Alcr  Haply  nay  lot 

Withm  Ae  note  of  great  AlcideV  son  ' 

May  place  my  glorious  station.    Say,  my  friend, 
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*Do  not  the  gods  their  sacred  will  proclafail 
By  marking  thus  the  hero's  first  idnttiGe 
Conspicuously  successftd  i    This  the  troop 
Of  Xerxes'  scattered  myrmidons^  who  sciip'd 
The  Grecian  wrath  at  eve,  may  crest«falPti  bear 
To  all  the  awe-struck  host 

Dithy.  Awestruck  indeed; 

For  from  a  prisoner  of  note  1  learn. 
When  from  his  lofty  chariot  Xerxes  saw 
His  numbers  pourbg  back  in  crowded  flight, 
All  broke,  and  scatter'd,  and  repuls'd,  with  shame, 
And  rage,  and  indignation  in  hb  breast. 
Thrice  started  from  his  se^  ^'  astgmdi'd  king. 
As  ruin  irresistible  were  near 
To  overwhelm  his  millions. 
On  the  same  morning  had  swift  rumor  told 
Thi  loss  of  half  his  navy,  dai^M  on  rocks 
By  angry  blasts,  or  burled  in  the  surge 
By  Ocean's  ftiv'rites,  Athens'  matchless  sons ! 
Say,  ye  who  siaw,  die  order  of  the  fight, 
from  which  we  draw  suctessful  augufy. 

Alph.  Just  on  the  margin  of  the  Malian  bay, 
Mycenae's  youth  Aristobulus  drew 
In  one  impenetrable  phalanx  stretch'd 
Across  the  strait.    With  close-connected  force 
An  hundred  warriors  form'd  1h'  expanded  ranks. 
And  thirty  bucklers  every  file  condens'd. 
As  by  some  sea-grown  rock's  earth-rooted  force^ 
Th'  UMallitlg  host  is  staid,  tle^  Cdkhian  sword 
And  Persian  dagger  leave  their  shatter'd  hilts ; 
Bent  b  die  Caspian  scymetar';  in  vain 
The  strong  Chaldeans  and  Assyriatis  raise 
Their  pond'rous  mades  and  their  agile  spears* 

Ale.  'Twas  then,  Demophilus,  thy  warlike  sire, 
Who  mark'd  with  sapient  and  presiding  care 
The  cdurse  of  battie,  fi-om  the  v^ti's  vast  height. 
Whence  darting  through  the  straits  his  watchful  eye, 
He  view'd  the  hoi^e  myriads  sWarming  down. 
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Soon  bade  five  hundred  Locrians  on  tt^  wall 
With  histant  toil  assemble  hugipt  stones. 
And  withar'd  trunks^  up-torn  in  elder  times. 
By  mighty  whirlwinds ;  these  the  asi^iduous  band 
Roll  heavy  onward  to  the  onountain's  edge ; 
Then,  at  th'appointed  signal,  downward  sini^s.    . 
The  nodding  pile,  stupendous  work  of  death !         ^ 
The  foes  beneath  look  up  aghast,  and  ere 
The  thought  of  flight,  with  hprrprshrimli;  and  die. 

Dithy.  Successful  stratagem !     Qur  scouts  relate 
That  full  five  thousand  Persians  breathless  lie^ 
Whom  yester's  sun  beheld  w^th  hau^^  crest 
Mistaking  Grecian  prowess,  (noise  without.)  What  feet  are 

those 
Which  beat  the  echoing  pavement  of  the  rocK  ? 
W^ith  speed  reply,  nor  tempt  your  instant  fat^. 

Poly.  (tmtlH)ut)  Not  v^'itU  the  steps  of  eaemies^  we  come. 
But  crave  admission  with  a  friend^  tpngu^. 

Dithy.  Say,  ye  of  bar^y  deed,  through  midnight's  shade. 
What  purpose  draws  your  wandering  steps  abroad  i 

[Enter  Polydorus,  with  Pemansx  Bflnner-bearers, 
torches,  S^c. 
Poly.  Nor  spear,  nor  missile  weapon  dp  we  b^ar. 
In  mark  of  armistice  thes^  bannerols  view. 
And  to  the  ^ear  of  Grecians  chiefs  announce 
The  close  arrival  of  two  pqtent  lords, 
Phraortes  and  Tigranes,  who  present 
By  lis,  their  swift  precursors,  pea<;eful  terqis. 

Dithy.  Thy  theme  and  high  deioeaqour  might  cqmipaQd 
More  ready  audience  than^e  yet  have  foi^nc|. 
Forbear  to  blame  the  vigilance  of  war^ 
And  to  the  laws  of  rigid  Mars  impute  •  *      ' 

Our  wary  circumspection.    Tejl  me,  youth,  - 
Thy  garb,  half  Grecian,  would  almost  persuade 
That  to  our  country  thou  no  stranger  com  st  ?  . 

Poly.  Alas!  long  shipwrecked  on  the  world's  Mfide  sea. 
And  bleak  uncertainty's  perplexing  coast. 
No  country  can  I  claim.    Of  Grecian  worth 
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Andvalor  long  to  admiration  prone,  '         ' 

Their  garb  Fve  mingled  with  Aelbwing  robe 

Of  Persia's  gorgeous  sons,  nor  found  rebuke ;. 

M;  humble  fortune  ranking  in'  the  train 

Of  Ariana,  Xerxes'  sister,  she. 

By  courts  and  custom  uncontanouaate. 

Can  rer'rence  virtue  whenesoe'er  it  dwells* 

jifyh.  All-bounteous  Nature,  thy  impartial  laws 
To  no  selected  race  of  m^r  confine 
The  nobler  passions  which  inspire  the  mind 
And  render  life  ilhistrious.    These  thou  plant'st 
In  every  soil:  but  freedom,  like  the  jun, 
Must  warm  the  geii'rous  seeds :  by  her  alone 
They  bloom  andflorish,  while  oppresuon  blasts 
The  germs  of  virtue  to  a  spurious  growdi. 
9ut  proceed. 

And  such  rough  welcome  as  a  camp  affords. 
Freely  command  and  welcomely  receive. 
Alcmeon,  thine  is  now  th'  important  charge 
Of  the  next  watch :  observe  that  due  regard 
And  courtesy,  (true  valor's  better  part,)  . 
Th'  ambassadors  attend.    That  way  your  road*  lExeunt. 


SCENE  IL    A  Tent  in  the  Jilted  Camp. 
Dbmophilus,  DiOMEDON,  Anaxandbr,  i^nd  other  Leaders 

discovered  m  jcouncil.     Enter  Lbonij^as,  Megisthias, 

EuRTTUS,  Aois,  and  Maron,  who  take  seats.    Soldiers 

fill  the  ndes. 

Leon,  (at  entrance.)  All  hail^  Thermopylae !  and  you,  the 
powers 
Whidi  here  preside !  all  hail,  ye  sylvan  gods ! 
Receive  us,  oh!  benignant,  and  support 
The  cause  of  Greece !    With  sacred  care  defend 
Your  own  recesses ;  nor  let  impious  war 
Profane  the  solemn  silence  of  your  groves. 
(advanced)    illustrious  warriors^  hail! 
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Who  thus  undaunted  signalize  your  faiA  .  '  ;' 

And  steady  ardor  in  the  cofBofencauae; - 

Confirm  the  wavVbg^  animate  tke  cold^ 

And  watch  the  feithless^  should  ther<e  such  be  found. 

Transfuse  the  valiant  spirit  which  inflamed 

Your  hearts.    Now  prove  dm  vigor  of  youriMrtns, 

That  your  recorded  actions  may  survive    '  -      .      -   i  . 

Within  the  breasts  of  aU  the  bittw  and  free^ 

And  soimd  delightful  in  the  ear  of  lime,   'i 

Demo.  Joy  now  shall  crown  the  pediod  «f  my  daya^ 
I  see  the  great  Lebnidas^  and  bid    •      . 
The  hero  welcome  to  this  glorious  shore^        .  i.   - 

Where  he,  by  Heaven  sdected  from  mankind. 
Shall  fix  the  basis  of  immortal  Greece; 

Diom.  If  for  the  spoils  which  Paris  bor^  to  Troy  ; 
A  thousand  barks  the  Hellespont  o'erspread, 
Shall  not  again  confederate  Greece 
Be  rous'd  to  battle,  and  to^freedom  give  * 
What  once  she  gave  to  fame  ?    Behold,  we  haste 
To  stop  th' invading  tyrant:  till  we  bleed,' 
,  He  shall  not  pour  his  millions  o*er  our  plains. 
Imagination  now  pourtrays  the  scienes 
Of  war,  and  crimsoned  fields,  and  heaps  of  death, 
And  glittering  trophies  pil^  from  Persia  torn ! 

Anax.  Hail,  glorious  chief !     Lo  1  one  ^f  Thebao.  race 
Imfdores  oblivion  o*er  the  shame  of  Thebes 
Its  darkest  wing  t'  extend  :  gr  they  alone 
Be  qufs'd  by  fame  whoso  impious  counsels  tum'd 
Their  countrymen  from  virtue.     Tliebes,  alas! 
Still  had  been  buried  in  dishonest  sloth,  •    .  - 

Had  not  to  wake  our  languor  Alpheus  come. 
The  messenger  of  freedom.     Oh!  accept    ^ 
Our  grateful  hearts.    Thou,  Alpheus,  art  thie  cause 
That  Anaxander  from  his  native  gates       '. 
Here  hath  not  borne  a  solitary  spear,  ' 

Nor  Thebes  inglorious  in  her  walls  i"emain'd.' 

Leon,  But  say,  my  chiefs,  if  from  the  captives  ta*en 
In  yester's  fight^  the  rash  incursive  band 
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Whose  swift  defeat  on  Xerxes  maj  impress 
Some  feeble  earnest  pS  his  ftttuse  fate? 
From  these  have  ye  collected  what  the  force 
Which  into  credlous  ears  augmented  pours 
J3y  die  swol'n  sound  of  battling  rumor's  tongue^ 

Anax.  From  such  we  learn  ^no  OTer*rated  bosi 
*Has  rous'd  our  caution  or  awak'd  our  zeal ; 
For  not  alone  embodied  Asia  ponrv 
The  direafnmg  lanc^,  but  Macedon  and  Hmoe^ 
Whose  martial  loins  widi  daring  warriors  teem  ; 
Countless  the  numbers  who  to  Xerxes  send 
Tlieir  mingled  aid  of  infantry  and  hcMTse.         !. 

Xeon.  Let  habitafaJe  nature  join  his  force: 
If  linkM  in  faithful  union,  Grecians,  we 
.Will  stand  the  world's  whole  mvdtkude  in  amnu 

Anax.  The  Theban  b6nd,  should  etary  other  Gie^ 
Be  aw'd  by  Xentes  aitd  his  Asian  host. 
Can  ne'er  forsake  the  commoii  cause  of  Greece*^ 
Why  longer  do  we  loiter  ?    Haste,  my  friendb. 
To  yonder  cliff,  which  points  its  shade  afiir, 
And  view  the  Persian  camp.    The  mormng  sua 
Beheld  their  numbers  hide  th'  adjacent  plain.     (de^Miditi^fy*} 

Diom.  By  Heaven  \  th^*  voice,  the  echo  of  die  fbe^ 
Might  all  but  peerless  Grecian  souls  depress. 
[Enter  Dithtraxbus.] 

Dithy.  Ambassadors  from  Xtaases  are  miid* 
%n  sullen  silence  through  oior  serried  filesy 
With  slow  solemnity  they  now  approach ; 
Though  soodi'd  by  minstrelsy  emasculate^ 
Upon  dieir  features  hnolence  and  pride,  ' 

Incens'd  by  gloomy  disappointment,  lowers.    ^ 

(Persian  music.    Enter  PoLYnoRca  and  Perriam^  pr^ 
ceding  Phraortbs  and  Tioranss  in  processioB.) 

Phra.  Ambassadors  frona  Persia's  king  we  stand 
Before  ye,  Grecians.    To  diqilay  the  power 
Of  our  great  master  were  n  seedless  task. 
The  name  of  Xerxes^  Asia's  tti%hiy  iiMrd, 
Invincible^  and  seated  ona^dirone 


I 
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Surpassing  buman  Imstrt,  Bnist  imre  readi'd 
Tb^  esrtremest  border  of  tbe  eailb,  and  taught 
The  heart  of  men  to  own  reassess  force 
With  awe  and  low  submisaion  i 

2%r.  Yet  we  swear 

By  yon  refulgent  orb  whidi  flames  above ; 
This  military  throiq;,.tlns*8how  of  war. 
Persuade  us  ye  have  never  heard  that  name 
At  whose  dread  mhuk)  the  bUldws  wide  remote 
Of  Indus  tremble,  and  the  Caspian  wave, 
Th'  f^ptian  tide,  aad  HeUespontic  surge 
With  homage  roll !    Oh!  impotent  and  rarii  1 
Whom  yet  our  monavcb,  merciful  and  kind. 
Deigns  to  preserve,  resign  your  anas,  disperse 
Each  to  your  cities,  tk&re  with  humUest  hands 
Before  yoair  lord  beatraw  the^  way  with  flowers. 

Leon.  Persians,  vihen  soon  to  Xerxes  ye  retuni^ 
Say,  ye  have  told  the  wonders  of  his  power ; 
Then  say,  ye  saw  i^  Itlde  band  of  Greece, 
Which  dares  bis  boasted  millions  to  tbe  field* 

Phra.  Wherrfope  does  be  sweep 
Across  the  g^obe,  with  miHions  in  hiv  train  i 
Whence  all  his  power,  unless  th*  Eternal  wiU 
Had  doom'd  to  give  one  master  to  the  world, 
And  that  the  earth's  extmnkies  alone 
Should  bound  bis  empire?    He  for  this  reduced 
Rensting  Egypt,  and  eidaa^^d  his  sway 
Widi  aandy  Lybia;  andthe  sultry  cKme 
Of  Ethiopia  be  for  thia  subdued* 

Tigra.  And  say,  canst  thou,  though  Lacedemon*s  chit 
Encounter  twenty  Persians  ?.  yet  your  Greeks 
Widi  greater  disproportion  must  tronfpont 
Our  arms  in  batt|e,  should  ye  dare  the  field. 

Leon,  By  single  combat  were  the  trial  vain; 
And  v^ner  still,  by  my  unworthy  sword. 
To  prove  how  military  skill  surmounts    . 
The  strength  of  numbers.    Boaster,  bam 
In  what  most  different^  Grecian  bands  and  thine  I 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


A  TRAGIC  PRAltA.  SftS 

Tbe  flower^  tlie  bulwark  of  thy  powwful  bostf^ 
Axe  merceoaries !— *  ^ 

Agit.  No  fertile  fidd-tfemandi 

Their  arduous  care  to  turn  the  fallqifr  glebe ; 
Them  to  the  noonnlay  toil  no  harv^t  calls ; 
The  stubborn  oak^  along  the  mountain's  brow, 
S&iks  nof  beneath  their  axe  to  ploufl^  the  main. 
To  them,  of  wealth  and  all  possessions  void. 
The  name  of  country  is  an  empty  sound ! 
Needy,  yet  scornfully  rejecting  toil; 
With  limbs  enervate^  and  with  minds  corrupt  1  ^ 

Demoph.  They  are  to  battle  drawn  against  a  foe 
Inur'd  to  hardship  ;  labor's  hardiest  sons ;  « 

Whence  on  himself,  on  her  whose  iaithfij  arms  >« 

Infold  him  joyful,  and  a  mwnerous  tram  > 

Which  glads  his  dwelling,  pleoty  he  h^tows,  < 

And  independence :  and  when  c^'d  to  war. 
For  these  he  fights,  nor  i^as  unequal  force.  ^ 

Diom.  From  infancy  to  manhood^  are  tbegFtrajn'4 
To  want  and  danger — to  a  life  of  pain 
So  fierce  and  constai^t,  that,  to  thetn,  a  camp 
With  all  its  hardships  is  the  seat  of  rest ; 
And  war  itself,  remission  from  their  toils.  . ,       ^ 

Phra.  Your  Words  are  foUy*    Does  not  freedom  dmtll 
Among  the  Grecians  ?— therefore  wjU  they  shun 
Superior  foes ;  for  whosoe'er  is  free 
Will  fly  from  danger  f    While  the  Peniaiis  know. 
If  from  th*  allotted  station  they  recoil, 
Tlie  scourge  awaits  them,  and  their  master's  wrath., 

Megis.  Conceive  not,  gorgeous  meteors  of  theeas^ 
The  Grecians  want  a|^  object  where  to  fix  . 
Their  eyes  with  reverence  and  obedient  dread  y 
To  them  more  awful  far  than  Xerxes'  name  < 
To  Asia's  trembling  millions  ist  the  law.;  ^ 

And,  in  their  hearts  enthron'd,  their  native  ki^ 
These  sacred  calls,  enjoin  them  to  ei^;i|ge 
Unnumber'd  foes — to  vanquish  or  to  die. 

Tigr.  But  Xerxes  wiUs,  to  spare  his  faithful  bands. 
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And  not  exert  tl^WrrOrK^  bis  iB^^t*^  1  , 

More  gentle  means  of  ccmquest  than  by  armt   •> 
By  1^8  he  tends.'    To  Lacedemotif»<:bief^ 
*    Munificent  alike  in  w^  and  deed, 
By  us  his  condescensibn  he  iinpiffts.     (Produ0$$  mldier,  wkiel 

a  herkld presemi^ U  LetmUm.) 

Leon,  f  after  reading}  Henl4,  proclaim  the  Siara|i'»  puay 
arts. 
Read,  that  to  win  my  friendship,  AsiaV  lord 
Bids  me  accept  the  sovereignty  of  Greece ; 
Seeming  Leonidas  of  Persian  soul. 

Herald,  {reads}  ''  Great  and  matchless  chi<ef ;    . 
*'  By  fortune  favorM,  and  belov'd  l^  heaven^ 
**  Thus  says  the  }ord  of  Asia : — Join  our  arn^i ; 
'^  And  we  reward  thee  wkli  the  sovereign  rule  ^ 
^^  O  er  all  the  powerful  states  of  baogh^  Greece.  / 

**  Think  on  the  bliss  of  royalty ;  the  pomp  . 
*'  Of  courts,  and  glc^ies  of  uqrivaird  sway ! 
*^  liOok  round  the  i^orld,  where,  rais'd  by  Xettes^^  hlnd^ 
*^  Full  many  a  chief  presides,,  upon  whose  head 
^  High  flames  the  gorgeous  diadem ;  and  sees 
''  His  equals  once,  now  prostrate  at  his  throne. 
^  So  thou,  selected  by  our  gracious  will> 
'^  Shah  bless  consenting  nations  with  thy  sway, 
^  And  calm  the'ftiry  of  ferrffic  war. 

Lean.  Now  hence  to  Xerxes  t  tell  him,  <mi  this  rodK^ 
The  Grecians,  steady  to  their  tru4t,  await  .... 

His  chosen  myriads :  tell  him  thou  heat  seen 
How  far  the  hist  of  empire  is  below 
A  free-born  mind ;  and  tell  htm,  to  behol4  - ' 

A  tyrant  humbled^  and  by  virtuous  deadi    • 
To  seal  my  country's  freedom,  is  a  go6d     ' 
Surpassii^  all  his  boasted  pow'r  can  give. 

Diom.  Add,  that  our  varrousr  troops  shall  yet  preserre 
That  Greece  unconquer*d  which  your  king  bestows. 
And  strew  your  bodies  on  i^  rescued. pkine. 

yVg.  Oh  Arimaneus,  origin  of  iU  L 
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Since  tfay  dreadful  \('iU;  to  sure  perditioii  Jioomt  :* 

These  wretched  men :  in  vafai  should  we  oppose :  -  \ 

Be  their  dire  fate  accomplish'd ;  )et  Hiem  fali,  ^ 

And  fatten  with  their  blood  thei^  native  soil. 

Diom^  Inglorious  tributary  !  dost  thou  luio#j  u   l 

These  egfea  ^ebeld  the  Maratfaoniab  field  ? 
Where,  like  the  Lybian  sands  before  the  wind, 
Yonr  host  was  scattered  by  di'  uacooquer'd  Greeks  ?  O   / 

Where  thou,  perhaps,  didst  turh  at  this  fell  s^*oril 
To  ignominious  flight  thy  shivering  liii^bs. 
Oh,  may  I  find  thee  in  tha  ensuing  fighc ;» 
Then  on  the  rocky  pavement  sbalt  thoU  lie  >-  {         / 

Beneath  this  an%  the  hungry  ravisn'sfedst^ 

Pkra.  To  Oromasdes,  root  of  Xerxes' throne^  * 

My  first  victorious  firuits  of  well- fotght  i^lar . 
I  here  devote!  the  sanguinary  spoils  '    »  * 

Which  from  the  Greci$na  in  the  appf  oan^htng  strifti  <         ' 

In  sight  of  either  hos^  my  hand  shall  rend  t         '     '  I     . 

For  oh  !*1  &in  would  find  among ihese'cbieA        *  v 

One  who  in  battle  dares  abide  my  spear. 

Mena.  Thou  look'st  on  me,  oh  Pei^ian-r-worthfer  hr 
Thou  might'st,  indeed,  have  singled  f r<tm  oilr  host ;   ^ 
But  none  more  willing  to  essay  thy  foifc^.?^ 
Yes,  I  will  prove  before  the «ye  of  Mars,         '  ^     .   ,    •■ 

How  far  the  valor  .of  the  meanest  Greiek,        ^        « 
Beyond  thy  vaunts,  deserves  the  pabn  of  fame. 

Leon.  Here  end  we  further  truee.    Bellona,  view 
With  joyfij  eyes  yon  field,  the  ft tal  stage 
Which  mad  anibition  now  for  you  prepares. 
Persians,  safe  copduct  waits  oti  your  return.    !  'F 

C Persian  mwk-J '   [ J&rif  ^^Aassy,  Pofyddrus  numimJl 

Mena.  (to  Polydorus)  Tliou  who  Icd'st  .  ^ 

The  tyrant's  minions  to  the  fes(rles8  teats  ' 
Of  congfegated  Greece ;  returning,  guide  ■ 

Their  parting  footsteps  to  the  Persian  lord. 
And  gloss  the  foil'd  deti<^  in  subtlest  phrase !  i' 

Poly.  No  1 — Bdhdd,  with  indignation,'  thus  I  cast 
My  Persian  mission  from  me  i— -Spartan,  Say 
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TbcHi  witi  not  counsel  me  to  seek  again 

A  dime  unblesti  Mrhere  freedom  never  dwells  i 

If  o ! — Show  me  to  Leonidas ;  alone 

Shall  he  decide :  if  hostUe^  as  I  seem, 

I  may  not  claim  protsection^from  this  cdmp. 

Menu,  (introducing  him)   Jj^,  far  superior  to  the  garbj^ 
which  marks 
In  Grecians  camp  dishonor^  one.who.siies 
For  thy  protection ! — 

Leon.  Youth^  whoe'er  thou  art^ 

Thou  ma/st  perhaps  a  better  lot  deserve 
Than  I,  a  stranger  to  thy  hidden  worth, 
Might  blameless  offer  thee*    Perhaps  thy  garb 
X7onceals  a  virtue  winch  our  reverence  claims. 

Jfgtf •  And  should  thy  suff*ring  soul  have  long  endured 
A  tyrant*s  court,  chai^  the  repugnant  scene : 
Here  freedom  re^ns  with  justice :  equal  laws. 
And  sovereignty  by  golden  curb  restrained. 

FoK.  (to  Leonidas)  I  stand  thy  suppliant  now ;  thou  soon 
shah  learn 
If  I  deserve  thy  fovor.    I  intreat 
T'  address  th'  assembled  leaders  of  your  bands ; 
For  I  am  fraught  with  tidings  which  import 
The  weal  of  all  the  Grecians  :  but  before 
The  public  care  engage  thee,  pause  awhile- 
Collect  thy  firmness— *tum  thy  piercing  orbs 
On  these  poor  features ;  and  with  one  embrace, 
Thy  Polydorus  liless ;  thy  long  lost  son !     (kneeling) 

Leon.  Almighty  gods!  direct  my  senses  right : 
£ach  glance,  each  feature  of  my  long-lost  child 
Beats  at  my  heart  responsive.     Sure,  the  voice 
Of  lov*d  Cynisca  vibrates  on  my  ear: — 
All,  all  united  plead,  it  is  my  son  ! 

Poly,  (embracing)   Oh  precious  moment  which  can  thus 
outweigh 
Ten  years  of  igtominious  Persian  bonds ! — 

Megis.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  unexampled  youth ! 
liO^  every  breast  shall  open  to  diy  worth ; 
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Eacli  tongae  prepare  to  Inil  thee  with  appltfuie. 

Leon.  Now  in  thy  ni^Te  Hber^  secure. 
Smile  on  thy  jiast  afflictions^  and  rdale 
Thy  dangers  'scapM^  and  how  iby  yoi^  haa  ]NM^4l. 

Poljf.  That  Altai  ihonuiig  when  in  tender  .prnae^ 
On  manhood  bordering,  from  my  native  shpre^  - 
Snatched  by  a  Persian  corsair,  I  was  sold  .  ** 

(The  gods  thus  interfering  in  n^  cause) 
To  Ariana,  sister  to  the  king;-^ 
A  gracious  princess.    Fortune  there  was  tiad  i 
My  bonds  committing  to  b^ch  gentle  hands   ■ 
Yet  was  I  stiU  a  captive ! — ^tortnr'd  still 
With  recollection  of  my  native  rights, 

Nor  gleam'd  one  hope  my  freedom  to  r^ain ;  ^ 

But  every  prospect  teem'd  with  Ua(;k;de9paic.     . 

Leon.  All  Greece  diy  lot  had  moum'd,  UI<4ited  yoath; 
(But  that  strong  circumstance  thy  death  assor'd,)  ^      :    ' 

Lost  to  thy  country— in  a  servile  court-^ 
The  centre  of  corruption  and  of  vice. 

Pofy.  Yet  there  Ae  sun 

Ten  times  his  annual  period  hatfa  renew'd,  v  ' 

And  Polydorus  still  in  bondage  groaned-*-* 
My  bloom  decaying.     Oft  my  pensive  he^  .    .  .    ' 

I've  bow'd  with  heart-felt  .anguish,  and  bedew/4 
My  breast  with  tears : — in  agony  bemoan!d 
My  &ded  honors ;  my  illustrious  name 
Forgot  and  sunk.    I  now,  alas,  return,   . 
And  to  my  native  land  the  tidings  bear 
Of  instant  desolation ! — You're  betra/d !  ' 

(The  leaders  editmetj 

£Hom.  ProctedJ 

Tboi^  from  thy  lips  inevitable  fate 
To  all  be  threatened,  thou  art  heard  by  none 
Whose  dauntless  souls  can  entertain  a  thought  -  ' 
But  how  to  fall  the  noblest. 

Poly.  As  I  this  night  forerun  theatatelytmn 
Of  die  ambassadors,  th'  irriguous  straits 
Before  our  view  then  openii^,  one  appeared  . 
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Widi  hasty  fooMiim  trtveimg  4(1^  MT^yt 

He,  by  the  mOon  vrhidii^mer'd  o'er  our  bM^ , 

Descried  us ;  asl^'d  out  nanM  ;-^I:l(iitw  th^  voigls 

Of  Spartan  Denaratni ;  iittiish*d  ihoM^ 

Aad  since,  a  rBaidmt  at  Xeriet'  tourt 

I  in  reply:—"  Ti^  Sparta'«  camp  w©  seek,  » 

'^  By  Xerxes  delq^ted.''    Tbas  resuasfd 

The  venerable  exile  :— "  Thott  q;aiD 

«  Shalt  visit  Sparta,  to  these  eyea  denied ; 

''  Upon  your  paths  may  heaven'^  protestion  smitrt , 

^  And  conquest  beaka  oa  your  triiuiqpbant  teats/' 

Demo.  Oh!  matchless  forte  of  idbo^n patriot zedl! 
By  party  and  credulity  deprived  <  . 
Of  Mfife  and  offspriBg,  friends^  and  native  had  i^ 
FcMf^ve  this  admiraticMi,  and  proceed* 

Poly.  ^  Thus  Dcmaratus  tiren  his  tale  pursued  z-^ 
^'  To  Lacedemon's  godlike  chief  rqiort, 
<^  That  newly  to  the  bafiod  PerMn  host 
,1  Returned  a  Theban,  Epialtes  nam'd ; 
^^  Who  as  a  spy  in  Oreciai&  councils  mix*d : 
^  He  to  the  tyrant  magnUed  his  art'; 
*'  How  widi  delusive  eloquence  he'd  wrought  < 

^  The  Greeks  to  deep  despair,  and  would  the  king 
*^  Trust  to  his  guidance  a  selected  band  ; 
''  Soon  by  a  secret  path  they'd  enter  Greece, 
*^  When  no  Leomdas  shoidd  bar  their  way/' 
Meantime,  by  him  the  treadi'rous  Thebans  sent 
Assurance  of  their  aid :— at  once  decreed, 
Some  chiefs  of  valor,  ybudi  afnd  martial  act, 
^us'dby  the  traitor's  words,  with  joy  attend, 
Eagf  r  to  eatar  Greece. 

Diom.  (to  Anaxander)  iHiou  dastard  leiuler  of  the  Tbekni 
bandj 
Ere  yet  we  fall,  di  traitcri  dbdl  ibis  arm 
To  hell's  avenging  furies  sink  thy  head. 

Mma.  Inglorioaa  Thebes 
Shall  ne'er  receive  her  traitors  back ;  but  them 
Shall  they  their  perfidy  by  death  atone : 
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Have  forfeited  their  Aiitb  l**-       . 

Demo.    •  Nor  dttw  to  liop«. 

Ye  vile  deserters  of  thq  fMifi  w^,  . 
Ye  shall  your  shame  conce^* .  Whoe'er  ibfdi  pMS; 
Along  this  fi^ld  of  glorioits  ^iim,Mi^i  tmce; 
With  veneration  evVy  nobler  fi«ir9e> 
His  soul,  though  warm  with  generoui  appltiise. 
Awhile  shall  curb  its  ^r»n9pori^  to  fmpeui  . 
Its  execrations  o'er  your  wpiou?  heftdt. .  . 

Anax.  If  yet  yojircWilMH»>. Greciaip,  aie  aUagr'd^ 
Behold,  I  stand  before  ym  Xq  deortaod    . 
Wby  tkfH^my  brave  pompaiMQns  and  my$dt 
Should  thus  with  rage  and  ^Qorp  b^  trakort  deem'd  f 
Accus'd  by  one  alon,e,  a  bwuflh'd  man^  .   :  f 

Who  sought  your  comt  ffir  labeker  l-r*Hai  be  dnwm  . 
Such  virtues  thei^  that,  hia  p^  deeds  forgpt^.  ^ 

He  gains  beli^  b^re  au^iUar  fri^odb  i-^  ' 

Injurious  Greeks  j  -m  mom  the  ttiou^t  of  iigbt ! 
Let  Asia  bring  her  mtilioi^i ;  umaonatrain'd 
We  wait  ^y^o^A^ct^  and  for  Greece  will  die. 

Leon.  Withhold  ibis  r^shiUj^ss^  patrigtl  aoos  of  Greece  i 
Before  we  punish,  let  U9  fiy  tb«  guilt ; 

Nor  yet  hath  Persia  overthrpwa  our  tents ;  . 

We. still  have  time  for  p^ngoanci ;  wd  to  know 

If  yet  our  swo^<k!9tr4|ct}OH  may. repel,  . 

Or  how  to  die  most  gjoripus^  ^lad  m  arms.  i 

Maron.  Ere  yet  they  p^s^  our  borders,  Xerjte»'  host 

Must  learn  t^  ^pvii^er,  aipd  our  Gr^s  to  fly. 

The  spears  of  Phocfc  guard  jthie  secret  path ;  '        i 

Let  instant  messenger^  be  thitjier  lent, 

To  know  the  Persian  progress !' 
Alph.  My  awiii  feet 

Shall,  to  my  Pbociaiiis,  besMT^yonrhjghxroBimand^;       ,. 

Or  climb  the  hills,  if  movea  tJb'  approaohjog  /oe*    . 

Leon.  Thou  active  son  of  valor,  Grecia'#  i^a^i^  ) 

Demands  the  swift,  th^  "^Agfh^nt,  and  hpld ; 
No.  VIL      Re;.  Th.  Vol.11.  U 
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Thou  from  the  hiHt  observe  the  Perskn  campf.    [£rt^  Afyhtxaf^ 

But  now  go  forth^  Megistias ;  and/with  tpeed^         <   > 

Deep  in  the  tiine-growi^  wood's  remotest  shade. 

Prepare  the  victimf  and  the  sacred  flame  i 

That  to  the  muses^  as  the  Spiu-tan  law 

Commands,  our  prayers  and  off'rings  may  be  paid  r 

Fer  ere  Aurora  tinge  the  clouds  vrith  gold. 

To  yonder  hostile  eamip  our  steps  we  bend : 

But^  well  remember^  from  the  solemn  rites. 

Let  each  harsh  sound  be  absent ;  but  alone 

The  mellow  bom,  clear  pipe,  and  duleet  flute. 

Their  notes,  in  aid  of  rapt  devotion  lend* 

[Exeunt  all  but  Leonidas,  Polydorw,  and  Jg^ 
My  Polydorus,  dariing  of  my  hopes ; 
Long  lost,  and  late  recovered — we  must  part 
Once  more,  and  that  for  ever.    Thou  return^ 
And  kiss  the  sacred  soil  which  gave  thee  bil-th ; 
Which  calls  thee  back  to  freedom.     Dearest  youth^ 
I  should  have  tears  to  give  thee — but  farewell ; 
My  country  chides  me,  lingering  in  thy  mi&»« 

Poly.  RoytlsuT)  . 

I  have  the  stings  of  bondage  to  efiace  i 
And  Persian  blood  must  purify  the  stains 
What  can  compensate  my  captivity. 
My  ten  years'  sorrow,  and  the  black  despair 
Which  on  my  youth  has  prey'd  ? — Propitious  n6y% 
Grant  I  may  bear  my  buckler  to  the  field. 
And  now  a  Grecian,  dare  th'  infuriate  foe ! 

Leon.  There  burst  the  thunder  of  Alcides'  race  i 
Thoult  learn  what  fate  the  gods  for  me  ordain. 
Frame  now  thy  choice  ;  accompany  our  arms ; 
Or  go  to  Lacedemon ;  studious  there. 
How  thy  discemirig  mind  and  active  limbs 
May  serve  thy  country,  should  the  people^s  voice 
Trust  to  thy  hands  die  regulated  sway 
Of  Sparta's  sceptre !— * 

Agism  Thy  fond  mother  Uvea ; 
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Thy  unexpected  prescjice  wHl  revive        !  ' 

Her  drooping  age,  and  soothe  her  mighty  griefs. 

Poly.  Ill  should  I  comft^r-t  others :— View  these  eyes  J 
Faint  is  their  light/and  vanisb'd  is  my  bloom  j 

Before  its  hour  of  ripeness.:  MiU  my  soul  ^ 

Broods  o'er  the  dire  remembrance  of  my  youthi  ^ 

In  vile  dependence  wasted.     life  with  me 
Has  lost  its  savour !  :  i   •  ...  ". 

V    Xf^o/t.  Take  thy  patriot  dioice,  .      ; 

Son  of  my  youth,  and  honor  6f  my  age !  .  :.^. 

Stay,  then,  and  share  the  danger  and  remown :  ;    J    ^ 

Proudly  ril  arm  thee  for  the  glorious  strife,   '  J  V  i 

E'en  with  die  sacred  blade,  ^hdse  trenchant  strokiK  ,*   J 

Impeird  by  great  Alcides*  puissant  nervp,  •  .  '  ' 

Subdued  on  Lema's  flower-ehamell'd  banks^  '  ^ 

The  seven-fold  monster,  Hydrsi !    lliou,,like  bin. 
Disdaining  peril,  through  thy  bold  career,  ."f 

Still. mark  thy  steps,  the  terror  of  the  bad.  ,* 

'  [P<Jydoru$  receives  the  srcord,  JcfHeling,  and  ^xit. 
Thou,  Agis^  bear,  and  mark  nfiy  last  comm^d; 
Widi  wary  skill,  diq[>o8e  the  mi^ty  guard  4  ' 
That  no  4es^cter  from  the  Theban  tents 
May  reach  the  cump  of  Asia. — 
Yet  not  with  us  the  Theban  band  must  join ; 
Not  with  such  base  associates  will  we  risk 
Our  bold  emprize— 4hen,  ere  vrith  dawn  we  move^ 
E'en  while  the  sokmn  sacrifice  proceeds, 
Po  thoji,  in  whispers,  charge  the  Theban  train 
Slow  aad  in  silence  to  disperse ;  and  speed 
Back  to  inglorious  Thebes'  inactive  gates.  [JSxiV  Jlgii» 

My  fate  is  now  approaching.     Oh,  my  hea^t^ 
What  more  auspicious  moment  could  I  choose 
For  de^th  than  now ;  when  beating  high  with  joy  ^ 

Thou  tell'st  nie  I  am  happy !— ^If  to  live 
Or  die,  as  virtue  dictates,  be  to  know 
The  purest  happiness,  whatever  be 
Those  other  climes  of  uncorrupted  bliss 
Which  heaven^  in  dark  futurity,  conceals ; 
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Still  here>  oh  virtiie,  thou  art  all  ow  good 

Then  what  a  bkrck  unspeakable  retcrse 

The  wrtftfchfed  oflfeprmg  of  hijailfce  proves  j  ^ 

When  life's  last  glimpse  exttftgilisiikig,  prcMntft 

Til'  unknown  inextricabte  gloom  of  4efflh ! 

But  he  who  calin^y  toeet^  resisttel^  fflfte> 

When  glory  only  and  thte  general  kveal 

Invite  him  for^vard,  must  possess  a  soul 

Which,  by  unerring  virtue's  steady  light. 

Discerns  when  death  is  worthy  o(  his  choice; 

The  man  thus  great  Uttd  happy^  ki  the  Bcope 

Of  his  large  mind,  is^stretdi'd  beyond  his  dstn :        ' 

E'en  on  this  ibdits  of  bdng,  he,  in  thought 

Supremely  blest,  anticipates  the  good 

Which  late  posterity  from  him  derive.  {£jrtl* 

^Ihe  atr^y  cf  the  Grfsdan  Afm§. 

The  troops  of  the  seveiral  states  being  diitinguisbed  jby  Tmklioat 
in  arms,  dress,  banners,  &Ci  >  Enter  Leonidas^  Pioiydorus^ 
Megysdas,  ^.  ^o  piftce  themseii^es  conspicuously,  whilst 
the  army  pass^  4n  review-^-4life  mttsic  ploying  a  differeBt 
symphony  to  each  troop-^Thej^  ad^nce,  and  niarcfa  rbuod 
under  their  respecth^  leaders  ^-^pat^ms,  led  ty  Agis— 
Plateaus,  by  Diomedon — ^TTicspiaiis,  by  Denmphikia-^I/)- 
crians,  by  Dithyrambfi»«^CorinthkiBB,  by  Alctoeoil^-^niO* 
cians,  by  Alpheus — Tbebffns,  *y  Auaxaiider*^  Myeeneaoi ,  by 
a  leader — Ai^ditfois,  t>jr  a  leader.  The  gipuitie  troop^ 
headed  by  Clonius,  to  Aq9q  the  -reviews    t^\  waKck 


SCENE  H.     4  nocturnal  view  of  a  WooS. 

In  the  centre,  a  rustic  altcqr^-Solemn  sacrificial  a^us)(-7r-M£0H- 
TiAS  is  discovered  placed  at  the  altar-r£nter  ip. procession 
by  torch-light,  Priests,  Chorist^rs^  &c.  bearing  symbols,  aad 
leading  the  victim :  then  the  Princ^s^  leaders,  &c.  uncovered, 
their  arms  and  helmets  beriie — They  arraqge  themselves  in 
ftide-l'mes  from  the  altar  to  th«  front  pf  the  stage-^Sokkrs 
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fil^ie  ttdesii^-^fii^ema^qrvi^l^  of  )iw4»9Ss,t^iHe3,  clarinets, 

Megis.  Harmookms  dttiighl(ei«  of  Olympian  Jove, 
Who  on  ^  fO|^  of  Bdi^ott  Biio$% 
And  bright  'PWaftssos,  hold  your  blest  abodes : 
Thence  hum,  y^  muses,  nor  for  once  cbsdun 
Sach  vfifh  her  beauteous  fmtn  diese  hills  to  gttMa, 
And  stand  th'  immortal  witnen  of  our  fata. 

(Solemn  symp^ny  jind  pi(m(^  ebants.J 
Leon.  But  with  ye  bring  fair  liberty,  whom  Jqw 
And  you  most  honor  t    Let  her  sacted  eye  / 

Aj^rove  her  dying  Oredans ;  let  her  ToieA 
tViAi  ex^tllation  tell  the  eiffdi  aud  heavens. 
These  are  her  sons  /  Then  stirike  your,  tunaful  flbsjif^  ,    . 
And  with  our  praise,  bid  harmoiiy  rejoice ! 

C Symphony  and  chorus  repeated.) 
Poly.  Record  us,  ^ardians  of  our  parents'  age. 
Our  matrons'  virtue,  and  oiir  infants'  bloom ; 
The  glorious  bulwarks  of  our  country's  laws ; 
Who  shall  ennoble  the  historian's  page  ? 

(Symphony  and  chorus  repeated.) 
Demoph.  Then,  -^  rahial^ial  maidi,  f¥lO — '""^  camp 
Let  n^ht  sit  heavy,  and  a  sleep  like  death 
Weigh  down  the  eyes  of  Asia's  revelUng  host. 
Oh,  then  in  silence  guide  our  daring  feet 
Through  die  awful  calmn^ss^f  Jthe  rising  dawn,  . 

(Symphony  and  chorus  repealed.) 
Diom.  Then  turn  destruction  wild  ! 

Bid  terror  and  confusion  jointly  reign. 
And  in  one  carnage  heap  the  barWrous  ranks ; 
Their  horse  arid  chariots  ?  ~  Letthe  ^spirnidg  iu&d  ^ 
Embrue  his  hoofe  with  blood ;  and  .sliMt«r'd  4ars 
CtligbfiiiMiihcir;feraf^m:W|ritM  %  prq«|i^t^  ^^4^  . 
Of  princes,  potentates,  and  purpled  chiefs ! 

(Sympho^  md  chor¥s.  re^fated) 
Megis.  Now,  eaqk  h»  llfitoiiMi|tipg?Ms)^'d  wit^  a  ^^at^i 
Of  twining  laurcA^T^^r;  ,,:    ,j  „.  .,    '    r 
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(He  passes  Swn  and  ^  the  two  1^te$^^iheJe^tn, 
distributing  laurel  to  ea^J 
Now  the  goblet  crown. , ,  .  ■ »  ^ 
fHe  advances  to  the  altar,  making  a  Ubatiofk.tkejteot^from  the 
sacerdotal  vessel ;  after  he  has  re-assumed  his phce^behind  the 
altar,  the  leaders  advance  singly,  and  make  a  libation ;  then 
return  to  their  ranks  *  in  succession ;  the  n^mifi  plojfing  tf 
piano  solemn  strain  the  whole  time.)  :    , 

'     Megis.  Of  the  rich  juice^  your  last  libation  make ; 
For  with  your  fathers^  and  the  Tierces  oW, 
Ye  next  may  banquet  in  the  blest  abodes.  • 

(The  leaders  receive  their  atms  and  helmets,  whilst  the  sym^ 
phony  and  chorus  is  repealing:  they  couiinue  bowing 
reverentially  to  the  ahar  until  the  scene  drops*} 


END  OF  ACT  II 


ACT  ill. 


SCENE  h    In  a.  Tent^.r^Leomdas  deeping.  ^ 
Enter  Aois  and  Meoistias. 
Jlgis.  (kneeling J  Oh  tiiou;  widi  more  than  hnmsa  wtQ^ 
great,  .  ^  <   . 

Accept  this  homage !  and  may  gentle  sleep 
Yet  Idnger  close  thy  eyeKds,  that  unblam'd^ 
I  thus  may  bow  before  thee — Mark,  my  friend,  ' 
How  tranquil  rests  the  hero !— but  behold^ 
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Hit  ^es  tbe  shades  of  skimber  now  forsake. 

Xeo».  (waking)  Oh,  goUe^  shore? !  oh  happy :  haij,  thiict 
hail,     V     ^  ' 

My  valued  frien^^ :  imr.reeept  dream  attend  :-t- 
No  sooner  sleep  had  press'd  my  }aden  brow, ' 
When  my  great  sire,  Alcides,  stood  confe^jt 
In  all  his  magnitude  divine  :  his  voice 

I  heard,  and  solemi^  mandate  to  arise.  ^ 

I  followed  to  a  mountain'9  cloud^topt  hei^bjt. 
Amid  the  yell  of  hearts  and  fowls  of  prey : 
Beneath  our  view  I  mark'd  a  sanguine  sea ; 
Upon  the  beadi,  I  then  descry'd,  forlorn, 
Qne  of  BMij)^stic  suture,  kingly-rob'd  : 
With  jimprecatians,  on  my  name  heoaU'd; 
Then  on  a  slender  skiff,  in  grief  .embark'd 
Indignant  mid  the  perils  of  tbe  waves. 
Instruct  me,  gracious  sire !  (I  here  exclaim'd,) 
This  resolution,  whep^e  ?-^The  god  replies  : 
^'  What  late  thou  didst  abhor,  now  view  again  !'^ 
When  lo,  a  land  where  jocund  plenty  smil'd, 
^nd  dazzling  works  pf  wealth  unnumbered  shone^. 
Then  in  a  moment  clouds  obscur'd  my  sight. 
And  all  was  vanished  from  my  waking  eyes* 

Megii.  Thrice  we  salute  the  omen  ! — In  thy  dream 
)[  see  the  Greeks  victorious :  Earth's  expanse — 
The^  deiep  shall,  own  their  triumph  f    Asia  mourns 
Her  offspring  cast  before  the  vulti^e's  beak. 
These  joyous  fields  of  plenty^  shall  be  Greece, 
Enriched  w^th  conquest  and  barbaric  spoil : 
And  whom  thou  saw'st  in  r$^al  v^hire  clad. 
Is  Xerxes ;  foil'd  and  fugitive,  and  scorn 'd! ! ! 

Leon,  Hianks,  holy  seer ;    thy  words  breatfae  high  pres,^ge 
Of  virtuous  glory  and  eterool  hmfi* 

(Enjter  Alpheu^.] 
Af  with  my  valiant  PhociaQS,,from  the  hill 
Which  overhangs  Ibe  dose  defile,  I  watch'd 
The  pow'rs  of  Perfi^.     Far  on  CEta's  heights 
Oleam'd  hostile  fires  ;  and  toVrd  the  secret  pass, 
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Tlie  traitor,  Epialtes,  is  their  guide ! 
A  spy  reports,  they  mean  the  fierce  attack 
Before  the  noontide  hour,  though  now  thejr  hilt; 

Leon.  This  instant  call  oul*  leaders* 

[Exeunt  Jlphens,  Jgis,  and  MegisiU^-^M  tf  Jhrnm. 
I  now  behold  my  destiny  complete !— - 
Then  art  thou  near,  thou  glorious  sacred  hour, 
Which  shall  my  country's  liberty  ootifiitn  ! 
All  hail,  thou  solemn  period !  thee  the  totiguet 
Of  virtue,  fame,  and  fireedom,  shall  reoowl) 
And  celebrate  in  ages  yet  unborn. 

(Scene  opens — IeaSer$  di^e&OBmltsm'angedJ 

Leon.  This  hour,  oh  Grecians,  couMrymett  and  fmodt ; 
Your  wives,  your  chiMren,  your  paternal  seatd,  ■ 
Your  fathers,  country,  liberty,  and  laXVs, 
Have  sent  you  hither  ^ — From  yt>ur  infant  wgs 
Laborious,  active,  virtuous,  brave  «hd  free  { 
To  match  your  valor  with  ignoble  foes. 
In  war  unskiU'd ;  to  discipline  untramV}; 
To  whom  defeat  is  iieWier  grief  nor  sham^ ; 
Who  ask  no  fruit  fr<Stt>  victory,  bttt^dit ! 
These  are  the  flow'r  of  Ada's  host :  ihe  rest 
Who  fill  their  boasted  numbers  are  a  crowd, 
'  Forc'd  from  their  tlwetlmgs  to  Ike  bloody  field  * 
From  whom,  till  now,  with  je^ous  eye^  their  'Ittnd 
Has  still  withheld  the  instruments  df  War  :—      '  / 

A  servile  people,  taught  with  patieut  soul 

To  bear  the  rapine,  cruelty  and  spurns,        j  . 

Of  Xerxes'  military  bnndb ;  fed  ^i»e 

In  servitude,  the  slaves  of  bis 'designs  !-»^i .   . 

But  here,  each  eye 
Flames  with  impatient  ardor ;  mfi  jmt  brelMltft 
Too  long  their  swelling  spirits  b^te  eo^iM  !--— 
Go  then,  ye  sons  of  liberty,  and  swe^   * 
These  bondmen  from  the  earth !  ^remtless,  rend 
The  glittering  standard  fi'om  il^'w  sefvrie  hUnds^ 
Hurl  to  the  ^rqvmd  their  i^oimink)««  few<te,  ' 
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Of  our  forefathers  reartk^ir^fecried'brows. 

Here  to  enjoy  the  trkisiph  of  their  sons.  ^ 

Megis.  Oar  glory  nv^Biito  tfiottiore 
Than  that  Lycurgiis  shouMhknkelf  ftitt#. 
To  praise  die  virtue  which  his  laws  inspire. 

Leon.  But  let'  nie  ctiarg«r  -  • 
Tliat  no  reluctant  hand  (if  My  sueh) 
His  fidchion  bare,  or  poinr  kiB  ttm'rous  iMce ; 
And  all^  ev'n  Spartans,  who  are  maim'd  or  weak. 
To  pain  or  toil  unequal,  from  our  camp 
To  turn  their  steps  at  this  evetitfiil  hour* 

Eury.  (ledforwerdj  Oh'!  Laonida^^ 
Thou  seest  before  thee  Eurytus ;  attame^ 
I  trii^t,  full  well  to  tv.my  Of«oiM»  known. 
When  late  at  eve  (w)vat  here  thoa-«ow  repeat^) 
Thy  ruling  voice  foHbadks  the.ttfattn'd  to  stay^  - 
1,  whose  dark  orbs  uo  longer  know  the  dim,    . 
(Immersed  in  sudden  darkness  since  our  march 
From  Laeed^ttiOn)  wilh  4ke  reet  withdrew : 
Not  to  revisit  Sparta,  but  resolv'd 
To  meet  the  Persians    In4ie  public  way 
I  sat  not  long,  betbre  -Hi'  increasing  sound 
Of  trampling  feet  alarm'd  me,- which  I  deem 'd 
Were  Persia's  number*  raslttng  from  the  hiUs. 
I  started  upward,  giraspingin  my  hand  * 

My  trusty  jav'lin,  by  my  slave  withheld^ 
Who  told  me  they  were  Thebans.     to !  I  bear 
The  tidings  of  th^r  Ai^.    And  now,  ^y  ehief 
And  countrymen,  farewell.     Bo  you  proceed;  j  !»   ..' 

With  death  and  tetror  fiH  4he  hostile  camp,    * 
While  1  the  fury  of  the  thargii^  foe      >  '  "" 

Patient  await,  to  close  Aiese  shaded  eyesi 

Leon.  No!    Stsiiy^  niy  hoary  solcKer,  imd  ol^n 
Not  the  least  hoiu^s  6f  ^^s*  briHiant  day.  .   ,    .  J;  .    /" 

And  you,  my  brave  companions,  aSleistiltt'   ' 
Doubt,  fear,  and  trdiJrtfftvdrthtlieTbefbamii^fl^^   :    -^  ' 

Dem0.  Oh!  king  of  Si)artd, pride oTWtoiii'ttrt^^ 


-kV 


/ 


M  y..<i 
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Xike  thy  forefaAer,  munber'd  with  the  gock! 

Lo !  I  am  old.     My  ^Fouth  my  cowatry  claim'd ; 

My  age  can  poorly  serve  her.    What  remaipf^ 

But  to  die  well  i    Upon  thi»  gloiioiis  efortb. 

With  thee,  unrivaU'd  h^ro^  will  I  dose 

llffy  eve  of  life.  *  .,        . 

Dithy.  Oh!  greatest,  first  of  Greeks! 

Me  too  think  worthy  to  attend  the  steps 
To  whom  the  flower  and  blooming  joys  of  Ufe 
Are  less  alluring  tbAU  a  noble  fatew 
Ne'er  may  I  quit  my  venerable  «ire 
TiU  on  life's  last  extremity  we  part ! 

Demo.  Then  if  th'  attentive  traveller  we  draw 
To  our  cold  ashes,  wond'riog  shaU  he  trace 
The  different  scene^  and,  pr.egnaiit  with  applause, 
'^  Oh !  wise  old  man!'-  exclaim ;  ^'  thou  well  hast  chosd 
''  The  hour  of  fate ;  and,  oh !  uoequaU'd  youdi^ 
^'  May^st  thou  remain  for  ever  dear  to  Aime^ 
*'  And  time  rejoice  to  name  thee !" 

Diom,  By  the  great  gods  enthroned  in  heaven  8tipre9if> 
Ne'er  shall  thy  eyes,  Leouidas,  behold 
Diomedon  forsake  thee.     First  let  strengtb 
Desert  my  limbs,  and  valor  quit  my  heart* 
Did  1  not  face  the  Macathoiuanwar  i 
A  more  conspicuo.ii)^  t4>ipb  where  ciml  find 
Than  underneath  a  mound  of  Persians  slain  i 

Poly.  My  king  and  sire !  .      .;        . 

Let  injured  PolydorMS  swift  prepjare    {   ,  ' 

For  promised  vepges^nce.     My  impati.eot  j^Qughts 
E'en  now  transport  me  furious  tcfthe  foe. 
Once  more  a  Spartap^  w^h  ^is  swojcd  and  ^hield» 
And  dreadful  spear,  to  lead  my  coui^^y's  baiwisi 
And  with  them  to  achieve  my  vast  revenge. 

Megis.  Tq  liic^d^fnoo  I  a  stranger  came ;  : 
You  there  preserv'd  me,  there  widi  honors  clad» 
Hot  have  I  y|et  one  bej:|e$t.repaid* 
That  now  the  generqi^  Spartans  may  behold 
In  me  their  high  beneficence  not  v^     .  \ 
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Here  to  their  cause  I  deiietfte  my  breaA.  '  / 

Leon.  Thou  and  thy  jon^  my  venmable  friend^ 
Let  me  enjoin  to  shun  the  .field  of  death. 

Menal.  Forbid  it^  tkou  e^aroallyador'd ; 
Oh!  Jove/conflrm  B&y  persevering aoul 
To  shew  the  Spartans!  deserve  their  care. 

Megis.  Thou,  Menalippus^  hear  the  king's  command. 
Do  thou  withdraw  thee  from  us;  to  my  hand       -  " 

Thy  unflesh'd  arms  resign,  to  spare  thy  fadier's  eye 
The  bitter  tiazard  to  behold  thy  youdi 
Untimely  bleed  before  him.    ;But  I  see 
Beyond  suppression  glow»  thy.  youthful  fire. 
The  gods  dispose  of  tl^e  J     Propitious  Heaven ! 
Grant  me  to  hear  Leonidas  this  day 
Applaud  n^y  son,  and  kt  M^[istias{  die ! 

Leon,  Friendsy  warrttsn^  ^  attend ;  your  gen'ral's  voice 
Once  more  salutes  ye;  not  to  rouse  the  brai^. 
Or  minds  resolv'd  and  dauntless  to  confirm^* 
Full  well  by  these  expiringflames  1  view  ^ 

Impatient  valor  .sparine  in  eaoh  eye;  .  . 

But  temper  wdl  your  ardor.     Lo !  the  dawa 
New  tints  th'  hdrtzon^  (Ta//  ebfom)  To  the  hostile  camp 
AVith  steps  eompos'd  and  silent  dawn  the  strains 
In  phalanx  move,  nor  y^et  m  whispers  kreadie 
The  rapt  emotions  virtue  ootw  inspires ; 
For  now  arrives  die  moment  doom'd  to  give 
Yon  barbarous  Uiousaods  to  our  vei^Ail  sbel. 

{Exeunt  to  a  piano  march. 

'     *^        ■  i  ■    ■  '  ^ 

SCENE  IL  JE»€  Stmts  of  Therniopylie  opening  to  the  Per- 
Stan  Camp^  Ti,€  ..dUtmntion  pf  Xerm'  FaviHon  in  thi 
centre.    Fullmtmh^. 

Enter  Meijistias. 
Megis.  TIkmj,  Xerxes^  who  couldst  mourn  the  commoB  lot^ 
Thou  who  couhf  st  weep  Aat  nature's  genlie  hand    ^ 
Should  lay  her  wearied  ofisprmg  in  the  tomb. 
Yet  cai#t  rewM^i^  ftOBt  Aeir  a^ive  teata    , 
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iLead  half  the  nations^  in  a  clime  imkMwn,  i 

To  fall  the  victims  of  thy  rud^fls  pride, 

"What  dost  thou  merit  to  atone  the  tear% 

And  woe,  and  waste  of  natorei't  cboioesif  ii^ork  i 

(March*    Persian  musk  wm  heard  at  m  JHUanct  m 
calling  to  arms*) 
[ Enter  Alp H  b i}  s  and  A<3 is  meeting.} 
Alph,  Agis^  all  hail !     Laconia's  kn^  commandt^  ^ 
Thou  with  the  Spartans  wheeling  to  the  rigte 
Siipport  in  triple  ranks  the  Loo-ion  band.  [Exit  Agis^ 

Hail,  sacred  veteran!    This  signal  daj 
May  we,  your  conquering  sons,  Augment  the  wieetfi 
Around  your  venerable  brow,  and  make 
Thcrmopylse  like  Marathon  rewM^d.  (AUatwU.) 

[Enter  Mbnalifpus  and  Alcmaon.}. 
Menal.  Leonidas  commands  the  OrcciaB  yimi 
Sl^all  bend  before  die  Persian^  and  with  skid 
To  measure  back  sobm  paces.    SooO;  he  deems^ 
The  inexperienced  foe  in  wild  pursidt 
Will  break  their  order  :  then  tbe  okaife  Miie«% 
Whilst  A  gis,  join'd' with  Alpbeus  froM  the  ffear> 
Shall  force  a  passage  through  tbe  barbV 6us  host. 

Jlcm.  With  Locris'  youdis  shall  i  Mbatiee,  to  fill 
Your  vacant  stations  and  tbeliae  mmnlain ; 
While  in  the  narrow  entmnee  near  Ihe  oantp 
Do  ^hpu  arrange,  to  iiitercepit  Che  foe;[ 

(Alarms.    Persian  and  Gfftoiantmmic  aUematdjft}  ,    . 
{Bnler  Aois,  speaking^l 
Agis.  The  king  himself!    Th^e  thunders  all  the  storm 
Of  darts  and  javlins.    Fierce  Diomedon 
Leads  on  the  slai^ter.    From  his  nodding  wheat     • 
'The  sable  phmies  shAke  teri©r.     Asta'*  ImmI^     •      —    ^ 

All  shudder  backward  at  his  dreadful  spea^^* •    {Sxit. 

(Alarms.    Mmic  as  b^ifre.    Dimiedon  with  the  Grecians 
at^ages  Tigranes  tdth  kis  Ptersimns,  ainidihg  ten^.    Ti- 
grants  »  kiUeL    Tit  Pmmiam  are  4rie^i^>} 
y  [£aitFlH-oM|£no».]  ■•.;/     '  / 
piom.  PrtsB,]fmt9ib»Bf^ti'i}(h^ik»tdtsAVmmmlmm'  \ 
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Leonidas  before  the  Grrecan  tm 
Through  shrbkiug  squadroi|t  faews  his  opCMiq;  wajF^ 
And  as  to  Xerxes'  tent  t&e  Imto  «pc«U| 
Hia  falchion  reddens  mub  ho-hmaa  Mood.  .  (Alanm.) 

[Enter  Marom  and  t)iVHTBAjtBD9y  Meeting.] 

Mar.  Proud  HypenHUbesfixiinhis  legions  driven  » 

FortrioM  ibe  glowing  war«    Wkh  Tkespia'a  tioo|^ 
Of  mighty  depth,  DeiMfihilus  assista 
His  conquering  frieadS)  aadioat? as  his  purpled  tracks 
Whilst  the  remembered,  bcat^eorroding  wrongs 
Of  Polydorus  animate  his  stveagth 
With  ten-fold  vigor,  guided  by  j'erenge. 

Dithy.  Leonidas,  wonyioiafaky  leads 
The  work  of  fate,  and  heaps  Ae  reck  with  dea^ 

(Marm^    Skoul.) 

[Enter  Polt»o«us    and  Soldiers  beanog  the  PeriMi 
ataBdard.] 

Poly.  Beholdy  and  spare  my  tongue  th'  exohing  tale,     .  . 
Great  Xerxes'  royal  riawkrd!  from  the  grasp 
Of  stout  Oconies,  wittihta  life  resigu'd.. 
The kingcemmandn Megis^as'  tvoop  shall  guard 
The  glorious  pledge, of  victory  m»d  fame; 
Whilst  Didiyrambui,  with  his  bundred  spears, 
Assists  the  rout,  and  aids  ^  geuenil  (ny.  (Alarwu.) 

Demo,  (enteringy^%m, DiAyrambus,  let  t^y  deeds  this  ^y 
Surmount  their  woo4od  lu9tre«    Lo !  in  arms 
Dentepbihia  grown  gsey  bis  youth  receifl. 

Pmly.  (looking  out)  Lof  where  die  slaves  wkbout  reMtance 
bleed! 
Advance,  my  aiicient  itimd.;  propitiotts  fismie 
Smiles  on  thy  years,  and  giswe  iby  aged  hand 
To  pluck  freab  bmvela  fer  thy  honor  d  brow*  • 

fUit  Pmmnu  ^Undmrd  ii  planied,  and  remains  guarded. 
Ahmm.  Ptr^mm  Jriaea  by  Grecians  across  tht  siagt, 
PHRAORTMeiiAem>  trntr^in  his  troops.) 

Pkra.  What!  shall  one  leM^'s  death  appal  the  host 
Which  counts  a  train  of  monarcfas  for  its  chiefs  f 
BehoU  I%raortes!    F/om  Jbuko-  ridge 
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I  draw  my  subject  files ;  this  8Hig^  arm  .     i 

Hath  from  the  lioii  rent  the  diaggy  spoil* 

So  through  this  field  ^f  skughler  will  I  chioe 

Yon  vaunting  Greek^. wkh  tma,  on  his  bead. 

For  great  Tigranes  dais.    That  royid  paU, 

Oh  Mitbra !  will  1  now  regain,  or  peiisb* 

Megis.  Now  thou  art  met,  bm*hariaB,  wonldat  dioil  protve 
The  actions  equal  to  thy  words,  command  * 

Thy  troops  lo  halt  whilst  I  and  drau  ei^age« 

Phraor,  Anon  I  meet  thychalteoge* 
Shall  Greece,  that  narrow  portion  of  the  globe^ 
Our  arms  defy,  when  Babylon  hadi  low'rd  -^ 

Its  haughty  head,  when  Egypt's  pr^  isqueWd,  ^    ' 
And  from  Ecbsrtana  its  empire  torn } 
Think  now,  ye  warlike  bands>  our  army's  boast, 
Wheat  deeds  are  ask'd  from  your  superior  8wc»d»; 
Ye,  who  our  monarch's  highest  bounty  share, 
Ye,  to  whose /aith  and  valor  he  commk^ 
Himself,  his  queens,  his  realms,  and  aow  his  fame. 

(pointing  ia  the  Btandard.} 

Megis.  Where  was  Uiy  master's  prowess,  wbea  be  wc|rt 
That  soon  as  time  a  hundred  years  had  told. 
Not  one  of  all  those  thousands  should  survive  i 
Was  it  that  once  hummty  could  touch 
A  tyrant's  breast  f     No ;  rather  that  he  felt 
How  weak  and  mortal  all  his  boasted  power. 

(Florish  of  Persian  music.  Phroifrtes  with  Aw  trtmp  attacks 
the  standard-guard.  Grecians  shout.  Tie  Persian  soU 
diers  retreat.) 

Phra.  Fly  then,  ye  cowards,  and  desert  your  lord  1 
Now  single  here  my  faithiid  scymetar 
Shall  swift  confound  this  babbling  Ghreeian's  pride, 

(As  he  attacks  Megistwsy  Menalippus  appears.) 

Menal.  Hold  thee,  barbarian,  from  a  life  more  worth 
Than  thou,  and  JCerxes,  and  his  ho^  of  slaves ! 

(TheyJigiU—Phraortesfallt.y 

Megis.  Liv'st  thou,  bold  Persim  ?     Less  my  sottlre]otc'd 
To  see  my  victor  son  thy  might  o'^icome^ 
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Than  now  to  raise  Aee*  from  tfie  field  of  deadi.      . 

Phraor.  Vain  man,  'forbesr. 
^The  di^  1$  now  extinguialiUim  deae  orbs, 
Kor  shall  tiiy  h^rt  beat  ku^r  thim  to  scorn 
Thy  mercy,  Grecian,^  and  resign  to  fete.  {dies,} 

Megis.  'Alas}  how  glorious  Were  that  bleeding  breast, 
Had  justice  brac'd  the  buckler  on  thy  arm, 
And  to  preserve  a  people  bid  (hee  die !    , 
But  to  extend  oppression  didst  thou  fall.  (Alarms  J 

[Enter  Polydorus,} 

Poly.  Ha !  what,  Phraories !    None  in  Xerxes'  court 
Was  more  corrupt,  with  ipsolence  more.base, 
With  rancor  more  fallacions.     Phrygia  p«i'd 
Beneath  the  pressure  of  his  ruthless  sway.  (Alarms*) 

Megis.  How  great  thy  havoc,  death,  of  Persia's  sons ! 

(Persic  alarms.) 

Poly.  Be  swift,  my  friends,  to  form,  and  presa  the  fight 
To  Xerxes'  proud  pavilion.    To  the  left. 
E'en  from  the  sacred  fire  their  Magi  bear. 
Our  Mantineans  arm  with  flaming  brands. 
And  lend  destructive  terrors  swifter  wings.  > 

By  various  paths  die  Persian  canq»  Ihey  pierce. 
To  re-assemble  at  the  royal  tent. 

(The  Perdan  camp  appears  on  fire.) 
.  Megis.  (looking  out)  A  flood  of  fire  enveloperall  the  ground. 
The  cordage  bursts  of  every  blazing  tent^ 
The  Lybian  chariots  bum,  whilst  half  consum'd 
Tlieir  taU  pavilions  and  their  warlike  cars 
Hide  all  the  plain  with  undistinguisfa'd  ruin  \        {Loud  alarms.) 
[Enter  LfiONiDAs.] 

Leon.  Now  desolation  o'er  the  Persian  host 
Shall  empty  all  its  horrors,  till  the  hand 
Of  sated  slaughter  drops  its  blunted  steel! 
Once  more,  m>  son,  our  valiant  toil  resume. 
Like  gen'rous  coursers  link'd  in  mutual  reins. 
To  reach  the  glories  of  th'  Olympic  goal ! 

(Rushes  out  with  Polydonis./ 

Megis.  The  conflagration  like  a  sea  expands, 
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The  ruddy  voluiiMte  motsmi,  tfeictavlioff  ftnle «        .  ^  ,7    t  :* 
Collected  now  from  every  part,  but  fbtm 
One  waving  surface  of  imbomuted  fim !  (Alarm^ 

[Enter  Diomedo^'K;  wottndbd^  mipf^rttd  by.  MaK^  wi 
.    JSoldicrB.]        >  ' 
Diom.  Yetbearmeoitoward.    WellurryQ  revtiig'il. 
Compatriot  heroes,  %^  for  every  wmiod 
On  you  imprest  I've  sent  a  Persian  ghoat 
T^  aton6  his  daring  in  th^  idfcraal  gloom.  .    ; 

Maron.  Amid  the  slain  }kd  bra^  .Demophihis, 
As  full  of  age  as  honors.    At  hik  8ide> 
Like  ivy  clinging  to  the  iiew«faU'ii  oak^ 
The  gallant  Dithyrambs,  gaaVA  wkh  wotiQd&I 

Diom.  I  wait  to  hear  the  gbribus  work  cooapkCt^ 
Then  haste  to  join  my  fathers.         ,    . 

Megis.  (anxiously J  Whereas  the  King  ? 

Diom.  He  tow'nj  unshaken,  like  a  Thracifin  faU^ 
Firm  aa^  Alcides,  'mid  the  hottest  war,   '. 
His  breast  obnoxious  to  a  thousand  iforta^ 
My  ebbing  strength  andover-beaitedjbti^^iat^ 
By  thirst  consumed,  would  aakjtiiofireih'9i9g,4rmii^f 
(A  goblet  is  promrerf,  mnd  landed.  W  Dicmedofi^  if^her^- 
ceives  it,  a  wounded  soldier,  support^ .b^  his  co$apani(m9 
on  the  (^^mU  side,  anxioutly  patches  the  cup,  as  in  $tip- 
plication,)  * .. 

What  war-worn  ntan— (my  shatdowing  eyes  grow  dim)--^ 
Thus  eagerly  wkh  nraHe  imploiriiig  «ye 
Devours  the  bowl  ? 

Maron.  'Tie  Varro,  prinee,  Ay  he^xmn* 
Diom.  My  faithful  Varro !     In  the  h4>ltest  cfaaige 
My  side  he  shelter'd.     That  big  look  proclaiios 
liis  wants  exceed  my  own.     Bearbioi  the  oup. 

(Persicn  retreat  heurd  (U  a  distantt.) 
Maron,  (hohing  out)  Xerxce'  adf  > 

To  his  fast-flying  ho«it  now  leads  die  way.  {A  great  shouts) 

Megisn  Laud  we  tb'  immortal  gods!    Ah !  Xerxes,  aay 
Where  now  is  fled  thy  more  tjian  human  pride^ 
Thy  hppe  of  conquest,  and  thy  lust  of  powier  i 
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Thy  trembling  steps  retKM^f     Wfc«»«*  tfttt  sotiiitl  ? 

^Sj^fc^ny  tf^  a  deainidteh  at  a  dittaride./ 
[Eater  Aois,}  - 

^gi*.  rajtsr^paate}  Bleum,  Sparta,  mourn!  Leonidavit 
slain, 

And  the  dread  Delphic  orade  fiilfllT*. 

Diom.  To  thy  expiring  fnebd  ^  manner  say. 

^gis.  Still  the  brave  king  bis  dreadfiit  station  held 
Amid  tlw  fcfemoifl,  t»  the  flyihg-foe 
His  vengeance  dealing  with  unspjlring  Hand. 
From  fierce  Ambrocome's  uplifted  mace 
Had  come  his  fate,  when  Polydoms'  steel 
Drives  timely  de«p>  and  saves  a  parent's  IHe 
For  one  short  mottienf.    Ift  die  close  pursuit 
Yet  glows  the  king ;  wheH  thick  their  treacfrous  darto 
The  flying  Parthian»  backward  sudden  pour. 
The  effort  of  despair.    The  arrowy  diow'r ' 
Falls  fatal  on  our  army's  best  remains ! 

Prom  you  a  king,  from  me  a  bi-other  tearsF 
At  various  sluices  gush  the  vital  floods. 

And  stain  his  fainting  limbs!     Nor  yet  wi«V  pdm    • 

His  brow  is  clouded ;  But  those  beaubJottt  wounds. 

The  sacred  pledges  of  his  own  renown 

And  Sparta'a  safety,' with  serenest  joy  i" 

His  closuig  eye  contemplates,  and  expit*s'!      ' 

Difc«.  Eiiougli!    MrroytHeadfefstad-riiy/Kferid, 
1  baste  to  meet  thee.  ^  jj. 

Maron.  (to  Diom.)  Ha !  the  vital  strhier 
At  once  relax!     Nor  ftme  nor  Greece  deittautf 
More  from  thy  valof :  and  supine  thou  Hfest 
In  glones  npen'd  on  thy  Woomiug  head. 

^gis.  Him  shall  the  Grecian  virgins  in  their  song* 
Kecord ;  his  country's  ghice,  and  parent'^  pHde ! 
l-ate  gave  him  oni!  West  interval  of  peace 

To  know  how  lovely  art  the  patriot's  wouhdy,'         ' 
And  hear  those  honors  grace  the  man  he  lov»d. 
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A  Spartan  ha0ifk  knows  bo  commoo  griefs 

When  liber^  mi  eonquest  smile  ttrouncL 

fiow  other  duties  call  us.    Sighs  or  tears, 

(Frail  nature's  tribute  at  frail  nature's  tomb) 

But  ill  would  mourn  Leonidas.    Fame  could  twine 

No  brighter  laurels  round  his  glorious  head; 

His  virtue  more  to  labor,  fate  forbids. 

And  lays  him  now  in  honorable  rest. 

To  seal  his  country's  liberty  in  death.  f  Shout. J 

Agis.  That  shout  proclaims  the  funeral  games  commenc'd; 
For  ere  1  left  the  war-invested  field. 
Beyond  the'  settled  limits  of  pursuit^r 
With  victory  and  martial  spoil  elate 
Our  conquering  bands  had  press'd,  till  back  recall'd 
By  Alpheus'  watchful  care.     In  martial  pomp, 
Deck'd  by  his  faithful  soldiers,  hitherward 
The  mucbJov'd  relics  move ;  for  even  now. 
Imprest  by  grateful  loyalty,  such  rites 
As  war's  victorious  tumult  can  permit 
Are  quick  proceeding.     In  the  chariot  lists 
Has  Polydorus  enter'd ;  and  I  deem  (Shouts.) 

That  second  shout  declares  ihe  prize  a^udg'd. 
But  let  us  hence,  and  join  the  general  zeal 
To  fix  the  crown  on  Polydorus'  head.  , 

[Enter  Alpheus  with  Persian  captives,  and  Anaxander 
*  and  Epialtes  prisoners.] 

Alph.  The  shatter'd  hordes  to  Thracia  speed  their  flight* 
Amid  the  captive  Persians  we  have  ta'en 
The  traitor  Epialtes,  with  the  base 
Tongue-doughty  Anaxauder.     Sunk  in  bonds, 
They  wait  th' assembling  leaders' just  decree. 

jigis.  Yok'd  with  the  slaves  who  draw  the  funeral  car. 
Or  move  the  massy  weight  of  Persian  spoil. 
The  dross  and  refuse  of  th'  ensanguiu'd  field. 
They  drag  the  day's  existence.     To  the  flames, 
T'  appease  a  brother's  mane^  we  demand 
At  evening's  dose  they  yield  their  wretched  live»> 
With  those  ennumber'd  whom  the  gods  require. 
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As  offerings  around  the  fnoeral  pile^ 
To  blaze  our  gratitude  for  this  day's  glory. 


SCENE  III.  An  open  Plain.  Loud  shout  andjlofish. 
(On  one  side  PoLYDoaus,  seated  in  his  caf,  as  victor  in  the 
chariot-race  (which  is  supposed  to  be  just  terminated),  royally 
robed.  On  the  other  side,  the  bier  of  the  deceased,  with  his 
arms,  armour,  &.C.;  the  Persian  standard  trailing  at  the  foot 
of  the  bier,  and  Agis  placed  at  the  head  (as practised  at  Gre- 
cian obsequies).  In  the  centre,  a  mass  of  trophies,  piled 
upon  an  elephant.  The  stage  to  be  encircled  with  captive 
Persians,  in  chains^  and  Grecian  soldiers.  The  music  to 
commence  with  fibold  martial  symphony,  falling  into  a  slow 
and  solemn  strain.) 

Chorus.    (Slow  and  solmn.) 
Great  in  arms  the  hero  died  ; 
Grecians  glory,  Sparta's  pride. 
Spartans,  tearful  tribute  bring, 
Mourn  your  father,  friend,  and  king. 

Air,  a  Warrior.    (Bass.) 
Firm,  he  self-devoted  fell, 

,  Joying  in  the  mortal  strife. 
Time's  last  sound  the  deed  shall  tell. 
He  for  Grecia  gave  his  life. 

Chorus.    (Grave.) 
Grecia,  swell  the  solemn  strain ; 

Freedom  crown'd  by  vict'ry's  thine ; 
Freedom's  time-revolving  train 
f  Still  shall  guard  the  hero's  shrine, 

Who  for  Grecia  deign'd  to  bleed: 
Fame  immortal  crowns  the  deed. 

fThe  Funeral  Games  then^proceed;  suitable  strains  of  music 
accompanying  each  of  them.  The  several  Prizes  are  placed 
by  the  side  of  the  victor  at  the  termination  of  each  game.  J 

The  Cestus,  or  iight^with  gauntlets. — ^The  prize  a  massive  gdldea 
goblet. 
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Wrestling. — The  prize,  a  jewelled  tiipod^ 

Spears  and  Shields. — ^TW  pmeS)  w  earidied  Imckbr^ 

and  helmet. 
Qtioits. — ^The  prize  a  stately  mule,  richly  ca{mrisoned. 
-rfrcAeiy.— The  pwcu  (M:tani«atedb«wa  mA  aixon®. 
Flying  Darts. — A  mp^A  apeac  and  cfaar^i&r^ 

jinintrodUeMrtf  symphony  qfgmtuk^ian  toprteeit 

Matchless  hero,  to  diy  shade 
Honors^  dUe  hath  Gh'ecia  paid; 

Full  Chorus.     (Allegretto. 
Now  let  rapture  bolder  rise, 

Raise  to  heaven  his  glorious  nam^ 
Sound  it  to  th^  applaiiding  skies. 

Waft  it  to  immortal  fame. 

Hecitative,  accompanied.    (Sampson.} 
A  Priest. 
l^ow  wake  the  trumpet's  loud  frtiimphant  ^uod^ 
And  Polydorus  sing. 

Full  Chorus. 

Hail!  King  of  Sparta  crowned!    . 

(Then,  to  Handets  Coronation  Anthem.) 

Jove  save  the  King/!  Long  live  the  l^^^g  f 

May  the  King  live  for  ever ! 

To  close  mth  a  Martial  Ballet^or  gyrrbic  Ihnee^ 


THE  ENJX 
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iKr  a  «lwrt  preface  t0  the  taftHrtcrtpt  of  ttits  J^ay,  tbe  author 
gives  such  an  account  of  it,  that  we  eaMot  do  better  ^on  the 
|H«9enC  occtoion  fltan  quote  a  part  of  what  he  say*,     tie  ob- 
Mrve*;  K*^  It  is  somewhat  telnaHuibk  that  s»  populat  a  subjeet,  ai 
the  kmnortal  ddboce  of  TnBiiMo^tLft,  has  never  yet  fovad 
its  way  to  the  stage.    In  the  following  drama,  which  is  enlarged 
from  GBoVet^s  celebrated  poem  of  Leo  Nib  as,  some  variation  ift 
made,  both  from  history  and  from  tbi^)  poem ;  particularly  In 
giving  Ae  hero  a  long-lost  son.    Of  the  langtiage,  nearly  two- 
thirds  is  a  cehto  from  the  poem  ;  but  under  great  transposition.'* 
He  also  justly  says,  that  from  the  piece  offering  the  opportrnnty 
rf  gratifying  the  present  public  rage  for  spectacle,  with  an  uo- 
precedented  grandeur  of  truly  classic  costume  and  embellisb* 
tnent,  it  might,  with  the  attractions  of   Glover's  chaste  told 
nervous  nimse)  have  given  it  a  chance  of  as  fatVDfabk  an  accept- 
ance as  the  season-lived  vehicles  of  elephants  and  horses.    But 
the  author  does  not  appear  to  be  aware  that  the  name  of  hil 
^rama  must  have  constituted  a  sniBcient  reason  for  its  rejection* 
It  is  literally  believed  that  classic  subjects  are  only  fit  for  the. 
tioset :  ttid  the  battle  of  Thermopylae  is  so  well  known,  that  the 
iecret  tribunals  of  the  theatres,  illiterate  ai  they  may  be,  are  not 
so.  ignorant  as  to  be  unacquainted  with  the  namCk 

We  are  informed  that  TnERMOPYLiB  was  forwarded  to 
John  Kemble,  from  Bath,  in  the  year  ISl  1 ;  and  to  the  sub- 
committee of  Drury-Lane,  by  one  of  the  three  trustees  of  that 
concern,  in  1813.  That  as  far  back  as  1792,  when  just  written, 
the  manuscript  was  given  to  Mr.  Harris,  senior :  and  that  it  was 
regularly  returned  with  the  customary  answer. 

We  are  also  informed  that  it  has  been  performed  at  the  naval 
academy  at  Gosport ;  and  was  greatly  admired  by  several  com- 
petent judges.  Indeed,  both  from  the  nature  of  the  subject^ 
the  purity  of  the  sentiments,  and  the  chaste  dignity  of  the  verse, 
we  think  that  it  is  one  of  the  best,  pieces  for  private  theatricals 
that  we  have  ever  met  with. 
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Desirous  of  ppeserving^  from  time  to  time,  sucb  anecdotes  as 
appear  to  us  calculated  to  draw  the  public  attention  to  the 
present  system  of  accepting  and  rejecting  pieces  offered  for  re- 
presentation,  we  feel  obliged  to  th^  author  of  Thermopyl^  for 
the  following :     We  quote  the  passage  verbatim. 

*^  The  author  is  too  independent  in  spirit^  sentiment^  and  situ- 
ation^ not  to  disdain  imposing  upon  publijc  inadyertei|ce,  as  was 
most  flag)  dutly  practised  by  manager  and  Play-wright,  in  a  piece 
produced  at  the  Hay-Market  theatrp^  in  June,  ^Bl  1^  under  the 
title  of  <^ The  Roval  Oak  ;"  which  was  a  nearly  exact  tran- 
fiCripty  'Verbatim  et  literatim  et  pimctuqtim,  of  a  piece  called, 
'^  Charles  i\ie  Spcond,  a  drama,  in  five  acts ;"  inserted  in  a 
translation  of  Berquin-s  "  Friend  of  Youth;**  in  two  voluines, 
12mo.;  printed  for  Dilly,  Stockdale,  Ege|*ton;  and  Cfeech, 
Edinburgh,  1788.  Thi^  unblushing  prince  pf  plagiarists^  yeQ 
modestly  in  his  preface,  spoke  of  "  some  deviations  from 
history;"  whilst  thie  pnly  deviation  from  ^e  transli^tio|i  pf 
Berquin's  piece  in  the  surreptitious  play,  is,  changing  the  nam^ 
of  Cromwell,  into  Fairfax.  This  draijjatic  jez2?e/-mo;|g€r,  might 
be  apostrophised,  "  Many  h^ve  done,  thi^vingl^,  but  thou  exr 
V  celletjt  them  all !"  .May  we  pnssume  tfcat  thp  rcrmuneration  for 
f'  The  Royal  Oak,*'  was  regulated  upon  the  welt-known  story  of 
the  rival  vendors  of  birch-brooms;  which  were  afforded  cheap 
by  him  )\'ho  stole  the  materials ;  but  cheapest  by  hini;^  w}io  stole 
them  ready  made  !'- 
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IN  TWO   ACTS. 
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CHARACTERS. 

MEN. 

Admibal  Sir  Thomas  Growl,  (formerly  Cruizer),  just  re- 
turned home,  in  his  flag-ship,  the  Lion's  Heart,  after  a  long 
station  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  India,  &€. 

Colonel  Delves,  returned  under  the  convoy  of  the  Admi- 
ral, after  a  long  absence  in  India. 

Frank  Fairtrade,  an  old  Friend,  and  Agent  to  the  Ad- 
miral, a  Loudon  Merchant.  ^ 

Mr.  Prolix,  a  Lawyer. 

Ben  Brace,  First  Lieutenant  to  the  Admiral. 

Alfred  Adimar,  Acting  lieutenant  on  board  the  Lion's 
Heart. 

Mat  Marlinspiice,  Coxswain^  ta  Ae  Adi<ura|.  »     / 

Bj^n  Block,  Major  Domo  at  the'N  t      i. ,    * 

.    ,,   r^  r.        ^       1    J  invalids  sent  home,  some 

Admu-als  Country  Seat,  Growl- 1         ,  .       i  ., 

i  months  ago,  on  board  the 

---         *  . ,  >Blazer   sloop  of  war,  (o 

TomTackle,  with  one  arm.  /,.  ,     ^,    .    „ 

-       -^  . .         I  I  live  at  the  Adnural  s  coun- 

Bill  Backstay,  with  one  leg.      1 

1  try  seat. 
Harry  Hawser,  blind ofaneye.y  / 

'  >  Servants  at  Growl-Hall. 

James,  ) 

ToNEY,  a  clownish  Lad,  ditto. 

Servants,  Waiters,  &c.  at  the  Inn. 

WOMEN. 
Lady  Growl. 

Lucy  Delves,  daughter  to  the  Colonel. 
Mrs.  Buntling,  Widow  to  a  Seaman  formerly  killed  or 
board  of  the*  Admiral's  ship. 

Child  to  the  Widow. 

The  first  three  Scenes  at  an  Inn  at  a  Sea-PM;  afterwards  at 
Growl-Hall,  ihe  JdmiraPe  Cduntry  Seat,  situated  about 
twenty  miles  from  the  Coast. 

Time — About  eight  hours;  from  eight  o^ clock  in  the  morning 
until  four  o* clock  in  the  evening.  • 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.    An  Apartment  at  an  Inn,  in  a  Sea-port. 

.    AftM^DRAik  Growl  and  CoLONEii  DciiYE8>justiaQ4ed. 

Adm,  G.  W«U^  my  old  fiiend,  here  \m  are :  thank  beaveuy 
'Mice  iBOre  in  dear  old  England,  after  a  long  al^sence ! 

Coi.  D,  Yes^  Sir  Tbomas;  but  yours  haa  be^en  looger  than 
my  own. 

Adm.  G.  Eighteen  years  last  March  the  twenty-firati  I 
par^  from  my  family,  embarked  on  th^  twenty-secoody  and 
weighed  at  four^  P.  M. 

CoL  D.  About  the  very  time  my  Lucy  was  bom.  But  Ad* 
miral,  you  won't  know  your  son  again,;  he  could  not  be  much 
taore  dian  four  years  of  age  wfaaa  you  left  borne  i 

Adm.  G.  Oh  die  dog,  I  hardly  care  if  J  ev^  see  hiaiae^ 
again. 

Coi.  D.  Com^  corae^  you  must  not  be  angry ;  make  aI-» 
lowances :  you  weU  know,  that  it  is  as  imposaihkfQr  us  to  placi| 
ai^  old  head  on  youiag  shoulders,  as  for  u»  to  command  our 
affections. 

Adm.  G.  Ceaimandour  devils  ! — I  have  no  patience,  After 
you  and  I,  old  sdioolrfellows  and  friends,  had  agreed  to 
Haite  our  children,  this  whipper-snapper  of  mine,  without  even 
seeing  the  girl,  sets  off  with  himself,  and  no  one  knows  where* 

CoL  D.  i  hope  we'll  shortly  discover  him,  and  yoke  him 
laoTQ  to  hia  mind  2  at  it  is,  no  Imrm  is^  done ;  for  I  l^rn  that 
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Lucy  waf  not  over  anxious  to  leave  her  home^  ^though  she  has 
hardly  hadone,  poor  thing,  since  she  lost  her  mother. 

Adm.  G.  No  doubt,  my  old  dame  Kate  has  taken  care  of 
her ;  and  as  long  as  we  have  a  home,  she  shall  never  want  one. 

Col.D.  I  would  thank  you,  my  old  fiiend — Ikit"  that  is 
neither  your  way  nor  mine. — 

jidm.  G.  1  regret  tbnt  it  was  impossible  for  you  to  have  ship- 
ped on  board  my  ship  ;  it  would  have  been  far  more  agreeable 
to  us  both. 

CoL  D.  We  can't  at  all  times  have  what  we  desire : — but 
where  is  young  Adimar  ? 

Adm.<i.  Superintending  the  landing  of  your  baggage  from 
the  transport,  I  suppose. 

*   CoL  D.  There  is  something  in  that  young  man  that  pleases  me 
much.  # 

Adm,  G,  Believe  me,  you  have  cause :  be  is  hrave^  getierous, 
and  has  got  one  of  the  best  hearts  in  the  wbrM.  I  love  the 
whelp  so  much,  I  could  find  it  almost  in  my  conscience  to  dis- 
inherit my  own  booby  of  a  son,  and  make  Adimar.my  heir^  and 
marry  him  to  Lucy. 

Col.  D.  Where  did  you  pick  him  up  ? 

Adm.  G.  You  recollect  hearing  of  the  little  Dasher,  sloop  of 
war,  that  bravely  engaged  and  was  sunk'  by  the  Vanteur^  of 
forty-four  guns? 

CoL  D.  Very  well :  and  a  gallant  action  it  was  too. 

Adm.  G.  Adimar  was  in  the  act  of  boarding,  with  several 
others,  when  the  Dasher  went  to  glory.  Thus  was  he  saved: — 
The  Frenchman  having  already  more  prisoners  on  board  than 
bis  stores  answered,  plundered  an  outward-bound  yankee  India- 
man  ;  and  in  return^  sent  Adimar  and  others  on  board.  Soon 
aftcmards  I  fell  in  with  Jonathan,  when  Adimar  seized  the  op? 
portunity  of  again  serving  his  king  and  country. 

CoL  D.  Then  he  must  have  been  with  you  in  your  last  affair 
off  the  Cape,  on  your  return,  when  you  captured  his  old  friend^  • 
La  Vanteur,  and  the  two  seventy- fours,  under  the  command  of 
Monsieur  Chose,  member  of  the  legion  of  honor. 

Adm.  G.  Member  of  the  legion  of  devils ! —  Yes,  Adimar  was 
then  with  ine ;  and  most  gallantly  did  he  behave.     Having  lost 
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two  of  my  lieutaaaQts,  and  findnig  that  he  bad  bera  rated  some 
years^  and  served  upwards  of  two^  I  made  bim,  actiiig-lieuteiiaiit* 
This  is  his  history. 

CoL  D.  And  a  good  one  too^  for  so  young  a  man :  he  cmsi^ 
he  above  twenty.     It  once  struck  me  that  he  looked  somediing 
like  yourself;   and  I  almost  begin  to  imagine  that  be  was  the  . 
fruit  of  some  of  your  dd  pranks. 

jidm.  G.  No  indeed,>Delve8,  it  is  you  of  the  army  who  receive 
the  smiles  of  the  ladies :  we^  poor'  felloWs^  are  always  at  sea, 
«nd  have  Uttle  time  for  such  gambob^-«-bttt  suppose  we' think 
of  getting  under  weigh  for  Growl  Hall  ? 

CqL  D.  Many  years  must  have  elapsed  since  you  was  last 
there? 

jtdm.  G.  Yes ;  and  wfaea  I  left  it^  little  did  I  ^bink,  or^  i» 
deed^  care,  if  I  ever  saw  it  again. 

CoL  D.  Your  late  uncle  was  certaiidy  very  harsh^  though  I 
always  thcmght  he  intended  constituting  you  his  heir* 

Adm.  G.  O  the  old  Hanibal !  no  such  thing,  indeed. 
.    Col.  D.  I've  been  much  mistaken.    How  was  it  then  ? 

Adm.  G.  Shortly  thus  :— *The  »itail  of  the  estate  terminating 
imth  my  modier's  father,  he  renewed  it  in  favor  of  her  children  ( 
provided  his  only  sdn,  my  late  unde,  left  none. 

CoL  D,  Fortunate  for  you,  then^  that  he  was  never  incfined 
to  commit  matrimony. 

Admx  G.  I  certainly  always  supposed  tha^  like  the  r^t  of 
yimr  close-fisted  gentry,  he  would,  in  his  dotage,  have  married 
his  code* wench  to  save  himself  expense,  aad  for  other  peo|^ 
to  get  him  heirs. 

CoL  D.  He  was  certainly  very  parsimonious,  and  nmst  have 
greatly  improved  the  estate. 

Adm,  G.  I  never  troubled  myself  inquiring  into  its  condition 
r— On  old  Hanibal  being  put  to  bed  with  a  shovel,  about  two 
years  ago,  my  old  friend  Fairtrade,  wrote  me,  that,  knowing 
there  was  an  entail  in  my  favor,,  and  there  being  no  relative  to 
old  Hanibid  on  the  spot,  his  darling,  my  cousin,  the  sugar*planter, 
being  in  the  .West  Indie3rr-ad  my  agent,  he  took  poiaession  for 
me,  and  moved  old  Kate  there  from  Anchor  Lodge. 

CoL  G.  I  once  imagined  that  you  would  have  been  the  oli| 
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f|ealleiBaB'8'{«v6iSte;  hi^  other  n^new  bek^  tirettiy  so  optilest 
Wiien  we  parted^  at  Eton,  he  sent  for  you  to  reacte  at  the  Ul. 
Adm.  G.  I  would  sooner  have  resided  in  purgatory.  Re 
jirished  to  make  a  rascaUy  attorney  of  aie ;  and  to  initiate  me 
into  all  Ins  own  niggardly  actions  and  maxims  of,  a  pen^  sardl 
is  a  pflnny  got,  &c.  6cc. 

Col.  JD.  You  would  have  made  a  pretty  quill-driver^  truly. 

Adau  G.  When  I  refused  diat,  he  proposed  sending  me  out 
to  nif  cousin  in  Jamaica,  to  be  a  negro-driver;  but  I  had,  m]^ 
aelfr  been  too  knudi  drove  by  old  Haaibal  to  vi^A  that  pro- 
ject. 

Cat  jD.  And  then— 

Adm.  G.  Hannibal  stormed  like  a  hurricane ;  swore  he  would 
^Mru  mo  out  of  doors :  but  Jtluit  I  savM  'him  the  trouble  of,  by 
immediately  making  sail. 
.    Coif.  D.  'What  couiae  did  you  th^  pursue j 

Adm.  G«  You  know,  that  your  father  then  comfnaiided  in  the 
district-^he  hmi  always  been  attentive  to  me,  when  visitix^  you 
at  Eton-^To  fakn  I  repaired ;  he  generously  offered  me  a  ^air , 
of  caioss  in  his  own  regpmeot,  wbieh  I  decHaed;  not  having 
means  to  support  ^  raiik :  I  |H«ferred  the  sea ;  and  he  kindly 
forwarded  my  views  witk  his  interest. 

Col*  D.  What  then,  was  your  uncle  never  recondled  to  you  f 

Adm,  G.  Once,  indeed,  when  he  found  that  I  bsd  rose  to  the 
eommaiid  ^oi  a  9faip>  »ade  some  prize-numey,  and  purchased 
Archer  Let^e,  in  his  own  vicmily,  he  made  some  sort  of  under* 
band  pvertuvei ;  bvt  yfaonly  afterwards  tool:  it  inlo  bis  head  td 
be  in  great  dudgeon,  because  I  married  the  buxom  daughter  of 
a  good  honest  brewer. 

Col.  D.  Little,  my  dear  Thomas,  did  we  either  anticipate  aH 
our  future  troubles  when  we  parted  at  Eton. 

Adm.  G.  TheyVe  all  over  now.  Let  us  to  breakfiurt;  by 
wfaieb  time  the  lumber  will,be  all  landed. 

Col.  D.  1  hope  your  lieislenants  will  join  us  before  vre  have 
emptied  ike  larder : — but  after  all,  Inread  and  cheese  is  better 
m  oM  Engknid^  thafi  die  greatest  delicacies  out  of  it.     {Exemt. 
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SCE$f  E.  UV    4  WM  on  tke  Bedck^— Baggage  hying  about. 
Brace  and  Adim^ak. 

Brme.  Nb^r,  my  oW  shipi-mate,  that  I've  got  all  old  Barba- 
rossa's  lumber  safely  landed,  and  handed  over  to  your  charge,  I 
teust  on  board  again,  A  happy  riieeting  with  all  your  friemfe, 
and  your  little  frigate  we  have  so  often  A-ank  to. 

Adim.  Thatik  you,  my  dear  Brace ;  but  1  have  little  pfospeet 
of  much  happiness. 

Bract;.  Ho^  the  devil  so  ?  you're  acting,  and  wiU  soon  be 
confirmed,  lieutenant— Got  five  hundred  shiners,  prfee-^noney ; 
to  if  the  girl  loves  you,  what  el^e  is  to  be  done  but  ki8s>  bnckle- 
to,  and  five  as  happy  as  Darby  and  Joan. 

AtKnii.  But,  you  know,  I  told  you  that  some  unfortunate 
circumstances  interfered ;  and  I  never  would  wish  the  woman 
of  my  heart  to  be  slighted  by  my  family. 

Brace.  You  fell  in  wath  her  at  a  watering  place :  she  is  hand- 
gome,  and*  pleases  you ;  her  connexions  respectable,  you  say ; 
and  what  the  devil  more  would  your  family  r equiw  ? 

Adim.  Well,  after  all,  I  biiieve  V\\  take  your  advice :  and 
when  I  see  tlie  admiral  safe  moored  at  kom^  will  go  in  quest  of 

my  dear  giirf  . 

Brace.  That's  right,  my  lad — nonsense  to  make  two  bkes  d 
a  cherry  : to  be  sure,  I  don't  understand  rnuob  of  your  senti- 
mental lingo;  and  all  that,  as  a  body  may  say,  for  having  been 
But  seldom  and  but  short  ti«e  ever  in  port— msed  alway*  to 
make  the  best  of  my  time  when  I  got  among  *e  Pblfy's,  Sdfy'i 
Kitty's,  and  the  rest  of  them. 

AHhi  Good  bye.  Brace:  you'll  soon  bear  from  me:  and 
ahonldl-  requiie  a  father  to  give  away  my  little  angd,  I'll  look 
to  you* 

Brace.  Da-  so,  my  lad;  and  it  won't  be  the* first 4iiwe4've 
been  under  the  necessity  o#  f^erii^  oAer  people^a  eWldttai— t 
Btitharkee>  young  matt>  I  have  got  three  Aousaiid  pofmds, 
prize-money,  less  the  clipp'mgs  of  these  lubberly  genfleitteii 
agents;  you  may  want  to  rig  out  a  snug* birth  for  your  Hide 
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frigate ;  take  what  you  want ;  and  if  all,  welcome  to  it  too, 
says  Ben  Brace. 

Adim.  I'll  never  forget  this  mark  of  your  friendship,  my  dear 
Brace ;  and  assure  you-^ 

Braee.  Belay,  belay  your  blarney  ;  I  must  off.    (going) 

Adim.  Tell  all  the  lads  on  board,  that  I'll  drink  their  healths 
in  old  square-toes*  wine,  to-night,     (going) 

Mdt.  Marlinspike.  (behind   the  scenes.)     Hollo   there-— 
feave  too — back  your  mizen  top-sails,  I  want  to  speak  you. 
[Enter  Mat.  Marlinspike.] 

MaL  lieutenant,   the  admiral  desirea  you'll  come  under  his 
lee ;  and  he  wants  to  see  you  too,  Mr.  Adimar. 

Brace.  What  does  old  Barbarossa  want  now  i 

Adim.  Let  us  go  to  him.    Come,  Mat.,  do  you  pilot  us. 

[Extufilt. 


SCENE  III.    An  Apartment  in  an  Inn.    ^ 

The  Admiral  and  Col.  Delves  rising  from  a  breakfast- 
table. 

Adm.  G.  Mat.  Marlinspike  is  ordered  forward  to  the  hall 
to  announce  our  arrival,  and  we'll  follow  as  soon  as  your  bag- 
g^«  is  on  diore. 

Cot.  D.  That's  of  no  consequence. 

[Enter  Brace.] 

Adm.  G.  (to  Brace)  What  news  ?  is  the  Sturdy,  that  parted 
company  in  the  last  gale,  arrived  yet } 

Brace.  Ten  days  ago,  admiral. 

Adm*  G.  She  had  always  the  heels  of  us ;  and  her  captain  a 
young  wife  at .  home,  no  wonder  he  carried  on  so : — Well, 
my  old  Kate  will  be  expecting  us.  (to  Brace)  And  the  Blazer  ? 

Brace.  Arrived  safe  too,  four  months  ago,  with  all  the  old 
pensioners  you  sent  home  to  the  halL 

Adm,  G..  Been  at  the  agent's,-  Brace  i  any  letters  laybg 
there  ? 

Brace.  None  for  you,-admiral. 

Adm.  G.  1  hope  my  old  Kate  is  well  i 
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Br(Ue.  All  in  good, trim  at  the.  ball.  I.  had  a  scrap  from 
Ben  Block,  the  gunner's  mate ;  he  has  a  mestsage  to  you,  admiraL 

Adm.  G.  I  suppc  se  the  rascal,  since  he  got  home,  has  been 
manufacturing  feet  for  children's  stockings ;  and,  like  the  rest  of 
you,  wishes  me  to  stand  daddy-— What  does  he  say  i 

l^race.  (pull^  out  an  old  tobacco-pouch,  and  Jrom  thence  a 
dirty  letter,  and  a  pair  of  shabby  spectacles,  which  he  puts  on, 
then  unfolds  the  letter,  which  he  reads  with  much  gravity,) 

'.' To  Lieftenant  Brace,  Esquire,  his  Majesty's  ship  Lion's 
*'  Heart,  expected  from  the  Ingies,  at  Plymouth,  or  clsewiiere.';  ^ 

**  Honored  su,  this  comes  to  you  hopping,  that  you  be  all 
*^  save  moored,  when  that  comes  for  to  happen.  We  all  landed 
*'  harty  from  the  Blazer  about  four  months  agone,  and  as  the  ad- 
^'  miral,  heaven  bless  him,  ordered,  proceeded  to  Growl  Hall ; 
''  which  you  must  larn,  is  a  snug  birth  and  a  main  good  receivi];ig 
*^  ship  for  the  halt  and  lame,  such  as  I,  Harry  Hawser,  Bill 
''  Backstay,,  and  Tom  Tackle  the  old  boatswain,  all  be ;  and 
*  ^'  don't  think  that  the  king,  long  life  to  him,  no,  nor  even  the 
'*  first  lord  of  the  admiralty  himself,  could  have  got  us  a  snugger 
*^*  birth  in  all  Greenwich  tier.  Madam,  the  admiral's  lady,  and 
*'  all  on  board  here,  be  main  well :  but  the  worst  on't  all  is,  that 
*'  this  here  house  is  plaguyly  bother'd  with  some  spirit,  ghost, 
^'  hobgoblin,  or  some  such  sort  o'thing ;  and  as  sure  as  a  can  of 
''  grog,  or  allowance,  is  only  left  but  the  time  of  a  log-glass,  so 
^'  sartain  is  to  be  purloined;  iEind  do  all  we  can,  the  thief  19 .no 
''  where  to  be  found :  so  I  tells  lieftenant,  if  may  hap,  the  ad- 
*^  miral,  he  have  brought  home  with  him  from  the  Ingies  some 
'*  of  them  there  cunning  men,  or  congurers,  or  juglears,  to  ship 
f'  one  to  this  station,  that  he  may  lay  this  devil  incarnata.  'So  no 
*'  more  for  the  present,  from  your  namesake  to  command, 

Ben  Block." 
*'  P.  M.  We's  got  a  look-out  on  top  the  house,. and  madam, 
''  my  iady,  has  given  us  a  night  and  <Iay  glass  as  long  as  the  jib- 
*'  boom  of  a  first-rate ;  so  we  can  see  the  tell-him-gaft  on  the 
'^  downs>  and  tell  when  you  bee's  in  the  offing,  as  I  attends, 
^^  being  appointed  signal  officer," 

Jdm,  G.  The  old  fopl  would  woner,  at  any  time,  face  th« 
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muzsle  of  a  cftimotiy  *than  be  fife  niimt^  in  the  dalk  by  iMiieif. 
All  die  huggage  landed  i 

Brace.  Yea,  Sir  Thomas ;  but  the  itoloners^  from  tbs  tffaos- 
port^  is  laid  hold  of  aed  towed  to  the  cu8toin«house,  by  some  of 
them  there  land  sharks^  and  it  woo't  bef  ex^onitied  for  Ma  bm 
to  come. 

Adm,  G.  The  rascals !— This  is  one  of  the  taxes  thai  a  ire^ 
teran  pa^s  oa  returning  to  bis  own  conntiy.  Well^  Brace^  you 
and  Adimar  must  take  it  under  your  charge ;  and  I  desire  that 
you'll  follow  us  to  the  hall  as  soon  as  possible.  Your  old  friend 
Kate,  I  suppose^  would  comb  my  wig  for  me,  if  I  did  not  bring 
you  along. 

[Enter  Adtmak.] 
,   jidm.  (to  Adimar)  Where  have  you  been,  you  y<>ung  dog, 
mil  diis  time  ? — no  sooner  got  your  land  1^  abroad^  but  you 
must  go  a  cruizii^,  hey  ? 

Adim.  I  have  been  fulfilling  a  duty,  sir,  to  the  memory  of  a 
brave  fellow,  and  must  introduce  you  to  a  lady.  (Croes  #a  the 
door  and  brings  in  the  zvidow  Buntling  and  her  little  boy :  ahe 
oipproaches,  curtesying  all  the  way, J 

Adm.  G.  Who  the  devil's  this  .^  , 

Adim^  The  widow  of  poor  Bob  Buntling,  who  was  shot  fiom 
Ac  enemy's  main^top  while  reeving  the  pennant  halyards,  when 
they  were  cut  away.    Thia  is  the  widow  and  child. 

Achn.  G.  Don't  think,  youngster,  that  I'll  father  your  Buut-i 
lings,  or  bantlings  either. 

.    Brace.     But  you  said  you  would  when  you  saw  poor  BoC 
hove  overboard. 

Adnu  G.  What,  Brace,  I  suppose  you  have  had  a  hand  in  the 
brat : — ^therefore,  harkee,  you  must  take  the  mother  and  her  ten* 
der  heir  under  your  convoy  to  the  hall;  we'll  find  a  birth  for 
them  there,  never  fear. 

Brace.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  duty  this  is,  tb  be  sure,  diat  he  has 
ordered  me  now. 

Adm.  G.  (gives  money  to  widow  Buntling.)  Hisre,  my  good 
womah,  take  this  to  rig  yourself  owl  :--<*poor  Bob  died  like  a 
brave  lad  and  true  Briton,  in  nobly  performing  his  duty — We'll 
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take  c«ref  of  you :  aod  do  you  look  out,  that  the  first  diiug  your 
'boy  learns  is,  God  save  the  King  and  Rule  Britannia. 
JVid.  A  thousand  blessings  on  you,  noble  admiral. 

[Enter  Waiter.] 
Wait*  The  carriage  is  ready,  admiral. 
jldm.  G.  Come,  colonel — Brace  and  Adimar,   you  know 
your  orders. 
(Enter  a  number  of  men  and  women  servants  belonging  Jo  the 
Inn :  they  attack  the  admiral  all  at  the  same  time. J 
I  WaU.  Please  remember  the  waiter,  your  honor. 

(Admiral  gives  money.) 
2,  Serv.  The  hostler,  your  honor.      (Admiral  gives  money.) 

3  Serv.  Second  waiter,  your  honor.       (Adm.  gives  money.) 

4  Serv.  Helper,  your  honor,  (Adm.  gives  money.) 

5  Serv*  Third  waiter,  your  honor.         (Adm.  gives  money.) 

6  Serv.  I  hung  up  your  honor's  coat.    (Adm.  gives  money.) 

7  Serv,  I  took  your  honor's  hat  and  cane. 

(Adm.  gives  money.) 

8  Serv.  I  made  the  toast  for  your  honor.  (The  admiral 

stops  giving  them  money ^  his  purse  being  exhausted,  and 
looks  at  them  ntithnmch  astonishment :  the  rest  qfthetn 
continue  vociferating.) 

9  Serv,  I  boil'd  die  eggs,  ybur  honor. 

10  Serv.  And  I  fed  the  bens  that  laid  them,  your  honor, 
li  Serv.  Had  your  honor  slept  here,  1  would  have   your 
honor's  bed  ready. 
1^  Serv.  And  I  would  have  aired  your  honor's  sheets. 

fThe  admiral  at  last  getting  out  of  all  patience,  threatens 

to  lay  about  them  with  Ms  cane,  roaring  out) 

Adm.  Get  along,  you  thieves ;  you  sturdy  beggars ;  you  blood- 

fucking  rapscaHiops :  yoU're  worse  than  a  cloud  of  miscattoes; 

or,  as  Buonaparte  would  say,  a  cloud  of  cossacks ;  aye,  even 

-worse  than  a  gang  of  his  own  half-starved  Frenchmen. 

{^Exit  the  admiral,  Delves^  Bracty  and  Adimar,  making  their 

^  way  through  the  servants,  who  endeavour  to  obstruct 

their  passage,  still  calling  out  behind  the  scenes  to  be 

remembered. 

Servants,  (behind  the  scenes.)  I  opened  the  door  for  your 
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honor, — I  shut  it/  your  honor.— I  would  htne  cleaned  your  ho- 
nor's shoes  to-morrow. — And  I  would  have  brushed  your  honor's 
coat  to-morrow. 


SCENE  IV.    A  Parlour  at  Growl  Hall. 
Enter  Lady  Growl  and  Lucy  Delves,  in  conversation- 
Lucy  in  second  mourning. 

Lady  G.  Why  does  my  dearest  Lucy  still  continue  a  prey  to 
unceasing  melancholy  ?  the  loss  of  your  excellent  mother  cannot 
occasion  it,  if  your  good  sense  onty  considers  that,  hi  her  deplor- 
able situation,  there  was  no  prospect  of  recovery. 

Lucy*  I  am,  indeed,  ungrateful,  my  dearest  madam,  for  all 
your  kind  soothing  attentions. 

Lady  G,  No,  my  Lucy,  did  your  own  merit  of  itself  not 
claim  every  kindness  from  me — ^yet,  as  the  daughter  of  my 
beloved  husband's  intimate  and  old  friend,  my  warniest  affections 
are  your  just  due. 

Lucy.  And  though  guiltless,  yet  have  I  been  the  unfortunate 
cause  of  anxiety  and  misfortune  to  my  excellent  friend.         ' 

Lady  G.  Say  not  so ;  for  my  dear  boy,  with  all  the  excel- 
lences of  his  father;  which  a  fond  partial  mother  beheld  in  him— 
yet  was  she  not  so  blind  as  to  observe  that  he  also  possessed 
his  obstinacy ;  therefore  could  he  ill  brook  tlie  bare  suggestion 
of  any  alliance  proposed  by  his  father  without  his  own  affectioni 
beuig  first  engaged  to  Uie  unknown  object :  on  this  occasion  h« 
left  me ;  therefore,  consider  not  yourself  as  die  cause. 

Lucy.  Having  never  heard  of  any  accident  occurring  to  hiffli 
is  there  not  every  reason  to  imagine  that  he  is  safe  i 

Lady  G.  Yes, my  Lucy,  I  do  not  despair;  I  still bope  M 
may  be  restored  to  my  arms :- — a  sailor's  wife,  and  a  sailor's 
mother,  by  anxious  experience,  long  versed  in  the  dangers  that 
attend  the  defenders  of  their  country,  is  also  well  aware  of  the 
many  obstacles  that  often  interfere  and  prevent  their  long  hear- 
ing from  the  objects  of  their  affections ;  therefore  they  do  not  so 
easily  give  way  to  groundless  alarms  as  others  might. 

Lucy,  May  heaven  reward  your  confidence  in  its  protection! 
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«  Laiy  G.  I  would  be.iiMscr^ble  lAdeed,  wfis  I  not  support^ 
by  my  trust  in  heaven.  Every  day,  every  hour  now,  we  may 
expect  my  brave  husband ;  and,  your  fi^ther  comes  with  him,  so 
pray  be  cheerful. 

Lticy.  Often  indeed,  do  I  fondly  anticipate  the  happy  moment 
of  being  ag^in  clasped  in.  his  arms. 

Lady  G.  .But  is  there.no  one  else,  .Lucy,  whom  you  would 
vfidi  again  to  see  ?      . 

Lucy^  (cohiing)  Y'esj  madam,  I  certainly  will  rejoice  also 
to  see  the  admiral. 

Ladtf  G.  You  nevc^r  saw  hip,, Lucy.  This  is  not  with  your 
accustdm^d  ca^dor.  ,  I  mean  one  who  occasions  at  least  a  por- 
tion of  your  anxiety  and  sighs. 

Lucy,  Madam! 

Lady  G,  Nay,  my  love,  far  be  it  from  me  to  attempt  diving 
into  the  recesse3.of  your  heart;  t>ut  having  already,  with  your 
amis^ble  frankness,  reposed  confidence  in  me,  my  anxiety  in- 
duced me  to  learn  if  your  mind  was  not  beginning  to  recover 
that  composure  so  requisite  to  your  happiness. 

Lucy.  Ah !  mad^m,  when  the  early  affections  are  oace  en- 
gaged, they  get  rooted  in  the  heart. 

Lady  G,  And  sincerely  do  I  hope  that  ypur's  may  be  to  a 
.deserying  object.  Strange  his  loi^  silence;  which,  with -the 
manner  of  your  first  acquaintance,  induces  jme  to  fear. 

Lui^f  Dp  ^lot  say  so,  my  more  than  second  mother.  For- 
merly I  but  only  hiat^d  to  you  the  circumstance;  in  justice  to 
him,  let  me  now  unbosom  to,  your  confidence  \yhat  your  kind* 
ness  to  me  so  well  merits. 

Lady  G.  You  formerly  told  me,  that  your  acquaintance  com- 
menced when  you  attended  your  poor  mother,  in  her  last  illness, 
to^  the  sea  3ide,  in  hop^s  of  benefit. 

Lucy.  There  our  little  domestic  concerns  devolved  on  me. 
Qne  mornipg  I  had  received  our  usual  remittance.  I  placed  it  ^ 
for  the  moment  in  my  pocket-book ;  and,  my  mother  being  bet- 
ter, attended  by  a  servant,  went  to  pass  the  day  with  a  family 
who  resided,  about  two  ihiles  in  the  country.  During  my  stay, 
wa  tool^  a  ramble  in  the  plesisure-grounds. 
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'  ZaAf  <x.  And  *&tofe,  'bo wdcftii^  mm^gcMlii  by  ''  <He fdant 
gay  liothfiirio." 

Lucy.  No,  Itideed.  Wteb  dbofbt  ihaif  wfty  on  uy  Breton 
home  I  first  missed  my  pocket-book.  Blaming  tMjr  cmt-ekM- 
'tt^ss/Hfad  awtfre  k)f  tte  incdiiveiiie&ce  it  iBight  oocaskm,  well 
knowing  my  dear  mother's  aversion  io  hemg  under  obKgslicM 
^o^tiangersy  i  ^nt^toektbe  ier^itm,  kiagitiing  it  mi^  have 
been  dropped  in  the  pleasure-grounds.  Fatigued  *«9ith  my  loag 
nvalky  1  detei^miiied 'to  wdt  his  t^tu^.  Shbilly  aftAH-^he  weat,  a 
stranger  approaching,  requested  to  know  if  I  had  lost  a 'podcel- 
%Ooky  and*preteiited  my 'dWn,  ^whidi  it  ai^^edrs  1  had  dropped 
on  ihy  -way'toih^  friends,  ^hen  tiie  s^rvarit  went  fmrwardio 
open  a  wicket. 

Lady  G.  And  this  then  was  the  intruder,  iAiosle  iK^t  6t  com- 
mon'honesty  engagedyoUr'aflfeclic^ns. 

Lucy.  Think  »ftot  so  df  me,  madnm.  fh  iMigin^y  offered 
nie'4iis 'protection  hdnie/^hi<ih  1  ttecepted,  beii%  nnxiotis  to  M^ 
my  mother,  and  kno wing  ^k  might  be  long  4>efore  the  i6nM 
returned. 

Lady  G.  He  was  ¥ery  eloquent,  no  doilbt,  during  the  ^ilk  ? 

Lucy.  He  hardly  opened  bis  lips. 

Lady'G.  Thfeeyes'speftk  occasionally,  Lucy. 

Lucy.  On  our  arritfd  ilt  home,  tny  poor  dioAier  had  a  le- 
lapse,  and  was  in  a  idotent  fit.  The  {>hy8ician  liting  at  soue 
distance,  had  not  been  sent  for.    The  stranger  fleW  for  him. 

Lady  G.  And  thues  he  contrited  to  obtain  an  4ntroducnon 
into  the  house.    Very  romantic,  truly. 

Luci/.  Do  not  be  so  cruel,  my  dear  madcim.  'Hfi  compassion 
ibr  my  modier  induced  him  occasionally  to  call. 

LadyG.  Without  any  other  motive,  no  donbt  ? 

Lucy.  Nay,  madam ;  the  ^imihirhy  of  oUr  »e^ments,  otr 
taste,  his  respectful  conduct,  his  diffidende-^ 

Lady  G.  But  witfi  all  this  diffidence,  he  no* doubt  sometimes 
'whispere4  soft' things  in  your  ear. 

Lucy.  Never. 

Lady  G.  You  have  ^  then  yidded  yoUr  affections  to  ap6ifctt 
stranger,  without  «ven  being  aware  that  you  are  fte  oljject  of 
his? 
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Lucy.  Sq>  fsMr>  wleedj  a^  to  have  ^qp4^r^4  all  others  indifferonl 
to  me. 

Isody,  G.  A;^  yov^  know  nottui^g  who  th^  stranger  is  I 

Jjucy.  From  casiiial  ^presmoji^  I  siHTOTi^SK^d  tl;ta^he  either  waa 
in,  or  about  entering,  the  service  of  his  country  or  her  allies, 
1  ve  occasion^y  s^en  him  wijth  foreign  o$<;er8. 

LjEtdy  G.  And  oi|  hh  dtepartwe— ^ 

Lticy.  Avowed  ^e  h^ppio^ss  ^  y^o^  9#pcd  him  to  reoe^nr 
our  ac<|ift9i»tance  at  a.  future  period. 

Lady  G.  Mere  word^  of  course. 

Lucyl  *'  But  by  ih»%  time,'*  contiojued  he,  "  you  ^nay  have 
^tered  your  name ;"  then  said,  with  faltering  articulation,  hardly 
audible  but  to  an  interested  ear,  **  in  such  an  event,  for  my  own 
sake,  I  hardly  know  if  {should  desire  again  to  renew  our  ac- 
quaintance :"  and  regretting  what  had  unpremeditated  escaped 
him,  confused,  he  abruptly  took  leave. 

LadyG.  Very  pretty  indeed.  Not  quite  so  digident,'  I 
find. 

Lucy,  (in  tears,  throws  herself  irUo  the  arms  of  Lady  O.) 
Have  compassion  on  my  weakness,  my  second  mother,  my  best 
friend. 

Lady  O.  My  dearest  girl,  be  composed.  Your  own  happi- 
ness is  my  only  object ;  to  prevent  your  becoming  a  prey  to  this 
early  attachment. 

Lucy.  Fear  not  that,  my  dearest  madam.  An  impression 
made  on  the  heart  hy  a  deserving  object,  acts  as  a  chain,  in 
preventing  one  less  deserving  fro<n  engaging  its  affections. 

Lady  G.  And  but  few  are  deserving  of  such  a  heart  as  my 
Lucy^s.  You  are  yet  very  young.  May  t\ery  happiness  be  in 
reserve  for  you. 

Lucy.  And  never,  my  dearest  madam,  wiU  you  have  occasion/ 
1  hope,  to  regret  your  kindness  to  your  Lucy. 

Lady  G.  I  must  now  go  ^nd  finish  the  l^t^rs  that  I  wish  to 
meet  Sir  Thomas  on  his  arrival.  It  is  proper  that  from  me  he 
ihoijdd  be  first  informed  of  the  proceedings  that  it  is  probable 
may  deprive  him  of  the  just  inheritance  of  his  grandfather.  He 
can  but  hardly  have  learned  of  his  succeeding  to  this  propertyy 
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Mrhen  he  is  to  be  acquainted  that  it  is  most  probable  he  will  be 
shortly  deprived  of  it.        , 

Jjucy.  How  good  you  are  to  me,  and  attentive  to  my  trifling 
afflictions,  when  you  have  so  much  cause  of  greater  uneasiness 
yourself. 

Ladj^  G.  Say  not  so,  Lucy.  What  is  the  uneasiness  occa- 
sioned by  loss  of  wealth,  when  compared  to  that  arising  from  the 
heart  ?  But  come,  my  dear  girl,  you  had  better  also  write  to  your 
father,  to  greet  him  when  he  may  arrive  in  his  native  country. 

liUcy,  Gladly  indeed,  if  my  ardent  sensations,  my  lively  joj 
at  the  idea^  will  permit  me  to  express  myself. 

{^Exeunt. 


SCENE  V.  The  Servants'  Hall  at  GrowUHall  A  deep, 
dfirk  recess  at  the  further  end,  a  lar^e  table,  and  a  number  of 
short  forms. 

Enter  Ben  Block,  a  long  spy*glass  slung  oyer  his  i^hou^ders,  a 
l^ge  can  of  grog  in  one  hand,  and  a  plate  pf  cold  be^  aiK| 
searbiscuits  in  the  other.  He  sets  the  can  and  plate  down  on 
the  table,  and  rubs  his  eyes,  takes  ^  large  quid  of  tobacco  put 
of  his  waistcoat  pocket,  and  puts  it  into  his  mouth. 

Sen.  Now  for  my.  morning  whet,  as  a  body  may  «ay ;  then 
to  look  out. 

Toney.  (behind  the  scenes)  Maester  Block!  Maester  Block! 

Ben.  Holloa,  lob-lolly  boy,  holloa!  what  now? 
[Enter  To  NEY.] 

Toney.  Maester  Block,  Miss   Lucy  says  as  how  she  zees 
sommat  flying  on  the  tommy-grafF. 

Bew.  (interrupting  him)  Tell-him-galF,  you  land  lubber  yon 
—Well? 
'  Toney.  Well,  we  bee'nt-all  oblig'dto  lam  your  zea  lingo. 

Ben,  No?  you  can't  larn  a  better  thing, young  one. 

(bell  rings.) 

Toney.  O  there's  the  bell.    Miss  Lucy  zays  she  wants  yon 
to  go  and  look  out. 

Ben.  (interrupting  him)  Aye,  that's  a  right  phrase,  my  lad. 
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Tonetf.  Yes,  Miss  liucy  Mraihts  you  to  go  and  zee  what  that's 
there  flying  on  the  tell-he-graff. 
,    BeriM.  That  I  will,  bless  her  pretty  face. 

{Exit  lien  followed  by  Toney. 


SCENE  yi.     The  Library;  a  pair  of  folding  doors  opening 
out  info  the  Garden. 

La  BY  Growl,  engaged  writing  at  a  table. 
. ,  Lucy,  (behind  the  scenes,  in  a  voic£  of  great  joy  and  exulta" 
tionj  Oh !  madam !  madam !  my  dearest  madam  ! 

Lady  G.  What  is  the  matter,  my  Lucy  i  /rises  and  goes  to^ 
ward  the  door.) 

[Lucy  hastily  enters,  and  with  much  emotion  throws^  herself 
into  the  arms  of  Lai^y  Growl.] 

Lucy,  (with  suppressed  tears  of  joy)  My  dear  madam,  my 
father !  my  father !  the  admiral  \ — my  father ! — the  admiral ! — 
the  signal — my  father — my  father — ^the  admiral ! 

Lady  G.  (with  great  joy  and  surprise)  What,  Lucy!  are 
l^ey.  ^ved  indeed  ?— when  i — where  are  Jhey  ? 

Lucy,  (with  a  little  more  composure)  O  madam,  Block  saw 
the  signal.  He  says  he's  sure,  he  is  positive  they  are  arrived ; 
he  can't  be  mistaken. 

Lady  G.  Where  is  he  ?  (goes  towards  the  bell.) 

(Toney  and  Ben  Block  behind  the  scenes  in  altercation.) 

Toney.  I  tells  you  what,  you  can'trgo  in,  Maester  Block— my 
Lady  she  bees  bu^y  engaged  writing,  and  desired  not  to  be  dis- 
turbed, 

Ben.  Get  out  of  my  way,  you  booby,  or  I'll  darken  your 
glimmers  for  you.     Madam  never  refuses  to  see  Ben  Block. 

Toney.  You  can't  indeed,  Mr.  Block;  'tis  my  Lady^s  positive 
orders. 

Ben.  Shove  your  boat,  you  lubber  you. 
[Bfiiler  Block,  pulling  off  his  hat,  and  approaching  Lady 

G  R  o  w  L  ;iM  i A  much  awkward  respect. "] 
^    Ben*  I  wishes  you  much  joy,  my  Lady^— the  Admiral  he  bees 
intbeqfi:ngt 
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Ladtf  G.  Are  you  sure.  Blocks 

Beru  Aye,  aye,  my  Lady,  sure  enough,  sure  as  the  deviPs  ia 
Lunnon  'mong  the  lawyers ;  and  so  i  comes  to  ax  your  Ladyship 
leave  to  get  the  ould  bull-dogs  rous'd  out,  to  fire  a  salute^  and  die 
flag  ready  to  bend ;  for  sartain  as  my  name's  Ben  Block,  the 
Admiral  will  heave  in  sight  o'  the  hall  afore  evening  gun. 

Ijody  G.  Do  as  you  will,  my  good  fellow.  And,  here,  share 
this  with  your  honest  companions.  {gives  him  a  purse.) 

Ben,  Bless  your  Ladyship.  Shiver  my  timbers  if  the  ould 
bull-dogs  don't  roar  again.  (  Exit) 

Lady  G.  Come,  Lucy,  come  into  the  garden.    This  heart- 
felt  joy  is  too  great — too  suffocating^^we  both  require  the  air. 
.   lExeunt  by  the  do&r  opening  into  the  garden. 


SCENE  VII.  The  Servants'  Hall,  a$  in  Scene  V.  The  can 
of  gr'og^  that  Ben  had  left  on  the  table,  capsized,  his  lunch 
gone,  the  plate  broke,  and  the  tobacco  thrown  about  the  table. 

Enter  Bbn  Block,  Tom  Tackle,  Bill  Backstay, 
Harry  Hawser,  James,  Joseph,  and  Toney  widi  a 

black  eye. 

Ben.  Come,  my  lads,  Jet's  have  a  can  of  grog  to  the  Admi* 
ral's  safe  arrival. 

Tom.  Pull  away,  my  hearties ;  not  forgetting  Jionest  Lieote> 
nant  Brace. 

Harry.  Never  a  braver  heart  crack'd  biscuit. 

Bill.  Aye,  and  the  sailor's  friend  too, 

ffarry.  Come^  Joe,  bear  a  hand,  and  get  summat  to  wet  the 
whistle. 

Joseph.  Tliat  I  will ;  and  British  sailors  shall  find  there's  no 
stint  allowance  at  Growi-Hall. 

[Exeunt  Joseph  and  JantiSt, 

Ben.  Well,  ril  have  the  start  of  you.  When  Miss  Lucy  sent 
for  me  to  look  out  at  the  tell-him-gaff,  I  left  my  grog  and  lanch 
here ;  so  now  have  at  'em.  {Ben  turns  to  the  table,  and  observes 
the  condition  of  it.  With  great  surprise)  Who  the  devil  has 
been  overhauling  my  bacco,  grog,  and  allowance  after  this  rate? 
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Harry.  Holloa,  my  lid  of  wax,  bbck  Dvrf  has  been  after 
kis  pnuaks  again  here,  I  think. 

Ton^4  WeH,  lack-ardsdsey,  this  bees  the  virst  time  I  ever 
know'd  the  ghosteses  to  walk  about  in  broad  daylight. 

Tom.  Don't  be  downM,  shipmate;  Joe  will  be  here  anon 
with  a  fresh  supply. 

V  3iU.  Aye,  aye,  and  when  Mat  Marlinspike  and  the  rest  of 
the  lads  join  us  with  the  Admiral,  well  have  a  compliment 
strong  enough  to  keep  watch  and  watch ;  and  mind  me  if  w< 
don't  then  get  the  weather*gage  of  Ibis  duppy,  if  he  playa  at 
hide  and  seek  like  Bonaparte  himself. 

7bi».  I'll  be  main  glad  to  shake  honest  Mat  by  the  fist 
again.  Wh^  my  wmg  was  dock'd  he  look'd  f^r  bm  like  a 
brother. 

Ben,  Yes,  and  whenever  a  poor  fellow's  grog  was  capsked 
with  a  lee  lurch^  he  always  offered  a  share  o'  hisua. 

ToTiey*  (goirtg  to  Ben.)  I  zays^  Maester  Block,  do  you  zee 
what  an  eye  you  gav^  me  at  the  library  door  just  now. 

Ben,  Peace,  peace,  youngster,  'twas  all  out  of  pure  love  and 
good  will,  as  a  body  nuiy  say.    It's  only  a  beauty-spot,  or.  so--^  : 
don't  bear  malice.  * 

Toney.  Aye,  but  I  bears  the  marks,  which  will  look  woundy 
bad  to  appear  afore  the  Admiral  v^ith. 

Ben,  He'll  only  think  you've  been  in  the  wars  a  bit.  But, 
come,  my  lad,  close  your  glimmers,  and  I'll  apply  a  plaster  I 
got  from  a  cunning  man  in  the  Ingies,  and  see  if  you  don't  look 
as  handsome  as  any  Mi&s  in  all  Wapping,  or  Portsmouth  Poiqt 
itself,  in  course  of  a  giffy  or  so. 

(Toney  shuts  his  eyes,  and  Ben  takes  a  large  quid  of  tobacco 

out  of  his  mouth,  applies  it  to  Toney*s  eye,  and  ties  it  up 

with  a  dirty  handkerchief;  all  the  rest  winking,  grinning, 

and  chuckling  to  each  other  while  he  is  doing  it.) 

There,  my  hearty,  keep  that  but  so  half  a  glass,  and  Ise  warrant 

you'll  be  sound  as  a  roach,  and  fit  to  be  spliced  to  the  gunner's 

daughter. 

[Re-enter  Joseph  and  Jambs,  bearing  trays,  with  large  rum* 

mers  of  grog  and  tankards  of  ale.} 
Have  at  it  now,  lads;  here's  welcome  home  to  the  brave  Ad* 
miral,  and  then  three  cheers. 
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AIL  Wdcome  home  to  the  brave  Admiral. 

(They  all  drink,  and  give  three  cheers,) 
Ben.  Now  here's  a  pull  to  honest  lieutenant;  Brace — ^May 
he  never  want  a  friend^  or  a  can  of  grog  to  give  him. 

All.  Honest  lieutenant  Brace — May  he  never  want  a  friend^ 
or  can  of  grog  to  give  him. 

(They  all  drink,  and  give  a  cheer,) 
Ben.  Come  now^  lads,  don't  let  us  forget^ur  old  messmate^ 
Mat  Marlinspike-^Here's  good  luck  to  him. 
All.  Good  luck  to  Mat  Marlinspike. 

(They  all  drink,  and  cheer.) 
Ben.  Mafs  my  oldest  shipmate  now  alive,  except  you,  I^arry. 
Harry.  Aye,  we  first  broke  ground  together,  if  my  reck'ning's 
right,  onboard  the  Duke,  in  1782. 

Ben.  Thereabouts, 
s    Joseph.  Come,  my  lads,  since  it's  a  merry  meeting,  let's  have 
one  of  your  old  sea-songs  about  R<^dney,  Gardner,  andall.4hem 
fine  fellows  who  bang'd  the  French  in  old  times. 
.   Ben.  'W«ll,  I  do'nt  care ;  I  likes  always  to  be  sociable.    Ill 
try  a  stave,  if  Harry  will  hdp  out. 

Harry.  Heave  away.  111  lend  a  hand,  never  fear. 

Song,  Ben. 

Air^"  Then  O  protect  the  British  Tar.'* 

The  twelfth  of  April  ever  was, 

And  ever  shall  be  merry. 
We  conqu^r'd  in  a  glorious  cause. 
And  did  our  duty  cheerly. 
The  British  tar 
When  o'er  with  war 
Is  then  the  slave  of  beauty  | 

'Midst  din  of  arms,  ^ 

His  Polly's  charms 
Still  prompted  him  to  duty. 

Chorus.    The  British  Tar,  &Ct 

When  peace  and  plenty  bless  the  laml, 
With^  messn^ates  he  is  jolly  \ 
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.  Cracks  his.  jokes  with  can  in  faand^ 

And  crowns  the  night  with  Polly. 

Chorus.    The  British  Tar,  &;c. 

And  ever  on  this  happy  day, 

He  quaffs  old  Rodney's  glory ; 
Poor  George,  though  moor'd  in  CoiBSn  Bay, 

Shall  long  be  fam'd  in  story. 

Chorm.    The  British  Tar,  &c. 

Ben.  It  does  warm  my  heart  so,  but  to  think  of  these  ould 
times.  I  thinks  I  now  sees  the  French  fleet  on  the  leeward  bow 
there^ 

Harry.  And  we  bearing  down  with  the  weather  gage. 

Ben.  There  was  our  ship,  the  ould  Duke,  ninety,  that  broke 
the  line. 

Harry.  There  was  the  Glorieux  dowsing  her  white  rag  to  the 
Royal  Oak. 

Ben.  Here  was  the  Diadem  going  down  to  Davy's  Locker. 

Harry.  And  here  was  the  great  Ville  de  Paris,  worrying  like 
a  bully  among  boys. 

Ben.  And  there  was  the  little  black-sided  Canada,  that  laid 
it  into  her  so  tightly. 

Harry.  Huzza!  victory,  King  George  and  the  navy  for  ever! 
fThey  all  give  a  chefr,  and  then  Ben  and  Harry  advance, 
and  sing  the  following) 

Duet.    Air — Huzzar  Duet  in  ^*  Of  Age  To-morrow!* 

Ben.  When  we 

Harry.  Went  to  sea. 

Ben.  Gallant  Rodney's  flag  was  flying, 

Harry.  It  was  sport  and  glee. 

Both.  Burning,  sinking,  and  destroying. 

Toney.  Well,  I  should  be  maz'd  to  zee  a  battle  on  the 
water. 

Ben.  You  wofU  lam  manners,  sirrah,  if  you  once  went  to 
sea. 

James.  I  wonder  to  think,  lads,  how  you  can  contrive  to 
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maiMige  tbem  there  hig  cannoos^  when  A*  ship  be  reeling  about 
so  in  ibe  water. 

JosqJk.  Aod  I  how  you  can  fight  toA  siail  the  ship  too  all  at 
one  and  the  same  time. 

Hill.  ConEte,  my  lads,  let's  have  a  smg,  and  then  bave  a  bit 
of  sport,  to  show  them  there  landsmen  our  manceuyres. 

Toney,  Aye,  do  let's  have  a  zea  fight,  and  aH  on  dry  land 
too. 

lien.  Any  thing  for  a  qniet  life  as  a  body  may  say. 
Harry.  Ben,  do  you  command  outhe  quarter  deck. 
All,  Aye^  aye^  let  Ben  be  Captain. 

Ben.  So  be  it,  lads,  and  never  fear  but  I'll  make  you  ^tand 
to  the  halyards,  \  warrapt  ye.    Tom,  do  you  take  your  old  sta- 
tion  of  boatswain ;  and  if  any  officers  are  hove  over,  you'll  stand 
a  chance  of  s6me  promotion. 
Tom.  Aye,  aye.  Sir. 

Sew.  Harry,  do  you  take  command  of  the  boarders ;  apd  do 
you,  BUI  Backstay,  station  them  there  landsmen,  and  stand  cap- 
tain of  the  guns.  (In  a  voice  of  command.)  Boatswain,  pipe 
all  hands. 

.   Tom*  Aytf,  ay^,  Sir.   (pipes,  all  hands  with  his  call  J  AH 
bands  ahoy  I 

Ben.  Clear  decks,  stow  hammocks,  and  prepare  fpr  action. 
'(Joseph^  James,  and  Toi^ey,  under  the  direction  of 
Tom,  Bill,  and  Harrt^  move  the  table  to  one  side,  and 
place  the  $hort  forms  on  each  side,  at  the  end  of  each 
Other  J  leaving  intervals,  to  resemble  port^holes.  In  these 
intervals  they  place  chairs,  turned  on  their  backs,  to  serve 
as  guns.  They  then  go  out,  and  return  immediately  with 
bolsters  and  pillows,  which  they  place  on  the  top  of  the 
forms,  in  the  manner  of  a  barricade;  they  also  bring  in 
armsfull  of  mops  and  brooms,  to  answer  for  rammers, 
spunges,  and  boarding^pikes.  While  they  are  so  employed, 
B^N  walk^  up  and  down  between  tks  forms,  with  much 
^  consequence,  taking  the  spy-glass  slung  over  his  back,  and 
drqwingit  out  to  its  full  h^thp  looks  tfOfry  now  and  then 
earnestly  behind  the  scenes,  as  if  viewing  the  enemy,  ifc 
takes  a  great  de^l  of  tobacco,  throwing  his  quids  about 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


A  VARCIU  333 

4ki^tegef  ^ml<feca9wn0ify giz)e$ Mikat  B  ttsek  t0^m$ide, 
now  and  then  directing  the  others  in  their  cpetutiom$^ 
tdloUii  srrtmged  ito  his  satirfuctimu) 
Ben.  (in  a  voice  qfmutkyrity)  BosLttwnny  pipe  to  qvnten. 
-    iPom.  Aye^  nje,  Sir.    {pipes  to  quarters) 

Ben.  Brail  up  the  mizeo,  down  jib^  and  up  main-sail. 
Tom.  Aye,  aye.  Sir. 

(Sotmis  his  pipe,  and  they  aU  go  tkromgh  the  motion  (if  pall- 

it^  end  howling,  Tok  occasioaaBy  oai&ng  out  ^<  Behjv 

kday.'') 

Ben.  Now,  4fiy  lads,  d^ye  see  as  \um  I  canH  speeclnfy  vnidi 

to  he  -sare;  bilt  ka?e  only  to  teH  you,  there's  tiiey  Fremhama, 

^her^fore 9tand ^  your •<{uaiter8  tike  Britons,  for  die  honornf 

King  George,  the  navy,  and  ould  England,  aadlet  every  man  da 

ilk  duty. 

fThey  tdl  give  Mm  three  cheers ;  he  then  gives  the  subseqweMt 
words  of  command.    They  rest  after  each  command,  goimg 
through  the  appropriate  duty,  with  the  chairs  Ms  gwfis^  and 
the  mops  and  brooms  as  sponges.) 
Ben.  Cast  loose  your  bicctliings     Level  your  guns— Prime 
your  guns— Fire!     (  They  all  cheer,)    Spunge  your  guns — Shot 
your  guns— House  out  your  guns — Level  your  guns — Prime 
your  :guns — ^Point  your  guns — Fire  j     (  They  all  cheer. J    Come 
«ow,  siy  brave  boys,  t'other  broadside,  and  down  she  goes : 
«nd  <lo  you,  Harry,  stand  by  to  head  the  boarders,  and  let  the 
marines  cover  you. 
(Loud  knocking  at  the  door,  to  winch,  however,  none  of  them 
pay  any  attention,  being  all  so  intent  on  their  occupations*) 
Spunge  your  guns— Shot  your  guns— >Rouse  out  your  guns. 
[Enter  Mat  Marlin spike,  covered  with  mud,  spurr'd,  and 
a  whip  in  his  hand.] 
Mat.  What,  my  hearties,  hard  at  it ;  keeping  up  thoughts  of 
olddiiies. 

CBen,  Tom,  Harry,  and  Bill  jump  and  hobble  over  the 

formsi  and  seize  hold  of  Mat  by  the  hands.    In  their  haste 

th^  throw  down  James,  Joseph,  and  Toney,  who  cry  out 

"  I'm  killed — Fm  wounded — My  head's  off— The  enemy 

be  boarding  us  in  right  arnest.") 
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Harry,  (seizing  hold  of  Mat  by  the  hand)*  Vfdcotat,  wcl 
.come,  old  boy. 

Be7i.  (also  to  Mat)  Happy  to  seetbeein  ould* England. 

Tom.  f  ditto  J  Tip  us  your  fist,  my  lad. 

Mat.  Glad  from  my  heart  to  join  you  all  agaki^  my  old  ship- 
mates. 

Bill.  But  Where's  the  Admiral^  Mat  ? 

Mat.  D'ye  see,  Ise  was  sent  a-head,  with  dispatches  Jot 
madam  my  lady  here ;  but  they  shifted  me  on  such  •  a  crazy 
horse,  that  sailed  like  a  hay-stack,  that  would  neither  steer/  stay, 
«or  wear,  and  yawed  about' like  a  Dtitch  hoy  in  a  gale  of  wind; 
that,  make  all  sail  I  would,  I  could  make  no  bead-way :  so  you 
see  the  Admiral  he's  close  astern,  and  will  be  here  afore  you  can 
say  Jack  Robinson. 

Ben.  Joseph,  do  you  go  and  show  up  Mat,  to  deliver  his 
dispatches  to  madam  my  lady,  and  let  us  bear  away,  lads^  to 
•alute  the  Admiral. 

lExeunt  Joseph  and  Mat  by  one  door,  the  rest  by  the  other. 


SCENE  VIII.     The  Front  of  the  Hall. 
An  old-fashioned  mansion..  Before  the  door  a  plot  of  grass, 

and  a  mast  erected  in  the  centre  of  it;  six  small  gurfa  on  each 
^     side  of  the  mast.     A  post-chaise  and  four  is  seen  deseeding 

a  hill  at  some  distance. 

Enter  Ben  with  a  union  flag  under  his  arm,  Harky' with  a 
match  in  his  hand.  Bill,  Tom,   Joseph,  James,  and 

TONEY. 

Ben.  (pointing  to  the  carriage  that  is  approaching)  Just  in 
time,  my  lads.  There  he  is,  standing  in  with  a  fair  wind  and  all 
canvas  set,  studding-sails,  royals,  sky-scrapers  and  all.  (He 
takes  the  union  Jiag,  bends  it  to  the  halyards,  and  hoists  it  on  the 
mast.)  Up  with  Britain's  glory. 

( Ben  then  sings  the  following  verse,  which  they  all  repeat  in 

chorus.) 
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Ben  sings — Air,  *'  'Twas  in  the  good  ship^  ^overJ' 
The  British  flag,  by  merit. 

Shall  ever  sway  die  mdn ;  . . 

Led  on  by  Nelson's  spirit, 

We'll  conquer  once  again*  ( 

CThen,  under  BerCs  directions^  the i/ fire  a  salute,  of  nineteen 

guns,  they  give  three  cheers,  and  the  scene  cIohs.) 

ENi)  OF  ACT  l\ 


'   ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.    The  Drawing-ROom  at  Growl  Hall. 

The  Admiral  and  Lady  Growl,  in  co^versaliom 

Adm.  G.  Well,  my  dear  Kate,  it  is  of  no  avail  to  repine  at 
this  avirkward.  event :  you  know  we  have  still  our  snug  box  of 
Anchor  Lodge  left — ^The  happy  days  after  our  union  were  pas- 
sed there,  and  now,  at  our  age,  with  the  consciousness  of  having 
done  our  tluty,  we  can  contentedly  spin  out  the  evening  of  our 
lives  in  the  same  place. 

Lady  G.  Yes,  my  dear  Sir  Thomas,  blest  with  your  society 
after  so  long  an.  absence-^ Was  my  beloved  son  but  only  re- 
turned, 1  would  feel  no  regret  at-  the  change. 

Adm.  G.  O  that  whelp !  the  loss  of  the  estate  annc^s  me 
more  on  that  account.  You  knew  my  great  obligations  early  in 
life  to  my  friend  Delves's  father,  which  I  was  most  anxious  of 
repaying,  by  yoking  our  boy,  with  the  fortune  he  was  once  likely 
|o  inherit,  to  the  poor  grand-daughter  of  my  old  patron.     * 

Lady  G.  And  perliaps  made   them  both  miserable.  »  Ab, 
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Sir  Thomas !  remember  ourselTes — what  you  faave  now  lost  by 
uniting  yourself  to  me« 

Adm.  G.  IVe  lost  some  rubbish  perhaps,  but  acquired  an 
angel  to  make  me  forget  mjjr  toils,  whenever  my  duty  permitted 
my  taking  a  short  spell  on  shore,     (hugs  her  in  his  arms.) 

Lady  G.  Yoo'te  acquired  flattery,  T  find,  by  associating 
vvi^  the  saffiron  beauties  of  India. 

Adm.  G.  They,  indeed,  require  it,  Kate. — Well,  as  matters 
liave  fallen  out,  and  'it's  likely  our  boy  will  have  little  else  but 
his  sword  for  his  fortune ;  it  may  be  as  well  for  poor  Lucy  that 
he  rode  so  rusty,  and  I  wbh  the  dog  would  now  turn  up. 

Lady  G.  When  he  hears  of  your  return,  I  *m  sure,  if  alive, 
he  will  fly  to  us. 

Adm.  G.  Well,  we  must  have  patience : — but  since  this  house 
is  no  longer  ours,  we  must  shift  our  quarters  immediately. 

Lady  G.  Most  willingly  ;  when  you  please. 

Adm.  G.  To-morrow,  we'll  get  under  weigh  for  Anchor 
Lodge  :  there  Delves  and  Lucy  must  accompany  us :  there  will 
be  room  enough  ;  for  it  won't  answer  me  to  strike  my  flag  now- 
must  to  sea  again ;  and  if  I  chance  to  get  j^ove  over  board,  you 
and  the  colonel  must  just  shake  hands  and  make  a  match  of  it 

Lady  G.  Sir  lliomas ! — 

Adm.  G.  Aye,  aye,  true — I'd  forgot  ^  1  suppose  you're  pre- 
engaged  to  your  old  friend  Brace,  and  conscious  love  prevents 
your  inquiries  after  him. 

Lady  G.  Poor  Brace*— how  is  the  worthy  creature  i  where 
is  he  ?  -  3. 

Adm.  G.  He's  bringing  up  the  rear  guard  with  a  lady  under 
convoy,  and  will  be  here  before  long.  But,  poor  fellow,  he  has 
met  with  a  sad  accident. 

Lady  G.  Not  very  serious,  I  hope  ? 

Adm.  G.  He's  been  in  so  many  stiff  gales  and  tough  actioan 
iince  you  saw  him,  that  he  ha^  quite  lost  his  hearing. 

Lady  G.  Poor  fellow,  not  very  bad,  I  hope  i 

Adm.  G.  As  deaf  as  a  door  nail:  so  you'll  make  a  jpiretty 
courtship  of  it« 

Lady  G.  Well,  I'm  really  quite  concerned  for  poQr  Brace. 

A^.  G.  Bemomber,  when  you  see  him,  you  mii^t  speak 
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^erjlotttl:  Tonksow  be  ban  got  his  Dvhiai-Mrhafn8>  imd  don't 
msh  to  be  considered  half  so  deaf  as  he  really  is ;  and  VtH  sute 
you'troiiM  wish  to  ahroid  hurting  hin  fieelings. 
.£a^  G.  Not  for  all  the  world* 

[Btiter  Jambs.] 

James.  Sir  Thomas^  two  geoftletnen  «re  juH  arrived/  and 
wish  to  Meyoa, otfi paiticnlar  businesisl. 

Adi^H*  G.  Show  them  into  the  dining-room ;  111  attend  tbeth 
presendy—  (Exit  James.)  Who  can  these  be,  Kate,  who 
come  lo  badger  nve  already  i 

Lady  G.  Mr.  Prolix,  I  snpposCi  the  lawyer  of  Sir  Plnnea^^ 
and  yi^r  old  friend  and  agent,  Mr.  Fairti^de.  He  wrote  mt,  as 
MOD  flb  he  leiMt^  by  the  a^rivri  of  the  Sturdy,  that  you  might  be 
aoon  ^tffectti^  tbAt  be  tktne  fromi  Londoh  to  the  next  town, 
fearing  that  if  fbdre  was  a  dha^ce  of  your  retainmg  tbe  estate, 
wfaith  he  then  had  some  hopes  of,  that  if  Mr.  Prolix  had  aa 
Mterview  firtitby  himself,  that  li^  might  Hvall  of  some  undue  ad« 
IMta^ ;  e9{]i(teially  if  it  was  submitted  to  arbitration. 

Jldm.  G.  Well,  I'm  obliged  to  him  for  his  kind  intentions  ; 
but,  for  my  own  part,  Fd  sooner  be  buffeted  in  fifty  gales  than 
be  taken  in  one  law  squall ;  so  I'll  bawl  nq^wind,  and  let  them 
hal^  il  their  oWil  Mray. 

LtidyO^  Dodt  be  precipitate;  take' Mi^.  F^rtrade^'^  Glj[i(mlon. 

Jdm.  G.  Vn  g6  to.  iheth,  aftd  send  you  the  eotonei  to  pay 
hk  rcipects :  I  sa|^p6s»  Lucy  and  he  vttitt  havie  piped  their 
eyca  eitough  by  this  tirto  a^d  hmve  now  swobbed  up-^You'll 
find  him  a  worthy  fellow,  Kate :  the  jspoilr  <X  the  pknl^red 
East  faefter  soiled  bit  bands.  lEsi^unt. 


SCENE  11. 

CdiiOJlBib  BBl^TBa  ami  LircT.-^Lucy  hailing  on  her    ' 
fiUharVneck* 
Lwey^  And  km  I  again  bleit  widi  tie  embrftcM  of  a  dearly 
televed  fober  .^ 

Cfrf«  D.  Kind  ProiMeMa  has  anqply  cMipe&ikted  all  my 
toils^  by  Ivsiorilv  m«  m  ory  affi»o^iMt«  4bilt.  * 

No-  VIL      Jtej.  Th.  Vol.  U.  2 
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Lnc^*  Never  again  to  pM,  my  £iitier!-^yoa  woa't  fca?e  your 
IiP<cydg^nf 

Col.  D.  No,  my  dearest  girl ;  my  best  days  have  beea  de- 
voted to  the  service  of  my  ispvereign  and  ray  country :  *  my 
Autumnal  years  shall  be  dedicated  t6  my  Lucy's  society — all 
^  happiness  now  remaining  me. 

Lucy.  And  my  most  envi^bl^  ^k  will  be,  to  reader  joiir 

hours  tranquil;  wit,h,  every  soothing  attention  my  fond  heart  can 

dictate.  .  .  '     .  ....  - 

CoL  D.  And  mine^  to  watch  over  and  protect  the  bdoved 

resemblance  of  her  sainted  mother.    |  • 

Xu/;y*  Heavens ! ,  how  have  I  merited  this  ecstacy  bf  joy  I 

.  ,  CoLM.  Comppsi^  yourself,  my  Lucy;  I  must.now.go  and 

pay  my  respects.to.  j^fjur*  kind  protectress,  the  enteellefil  lady  of 

]^y  worthy  friend :  do  you  join  us  when  a  little  tranquiUised*  ; 

r  ,     ;;/     ■.  ...       ■/....       ;■:./'  '     '  .  .  '    JEW*, 

„;         :     (Lucy  continues  regarding  him  going  ^my  with  silefU 

.,' emQtio^  and th€$cene  closes*^ 

'     :    ^  ^^  -!  :. 

'SCENE  III.     fhe  Dining-Room.—T^  si49^oard^fymei 
,^  with  u  large  profusion  of. massy  pi^tf^The  raotf^  decorated 
,  ^in-^rgc  pai^niings  representing  nqml  actions.        .    ^ 

'  The  Admiral,  M«.  FairtrabeJ  and  ]^r^  Pbol^x;  en- 

.g^edin  business  ata>taUe^  A  voluminous  heap  of  papen 
}  ,  before  Mr.  Prolix.  i  ;     ^    i 

-Mr*  JF.  Let  me  be  beg  of  you,  Sir  Thomas,  not  to  be  hasty. 

Adm.  G,  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  what's  to  be  done  ?— Don't 
this  gentleman,  who  has  all  his  lavrtmctics  on  board,  as  cleverly 
as  any  one  of  my  own  crew  can  splice,  reef,  or  steer,  don't  he 
say,  that  my  cousin,  with  as  many  niames  as  a  Spanish  grandee, 
has. a  better  claim  to  ibe  estate  tbaa  myself;  therefore  let  him 
have  it ;  and  much  good  may  it  do  him. 

Mr,  F.  That's  what  he  says  :  but  as  true  as  Frank  Fairtirade 
was  never  guilty  of  a  mean  action  during  thirty  yejffs*  traffic  wkh 
all  parts  of  the  world,  so  sure,  y/hmx  I  Ivas  a  boy,  and  apprentice 
to  old  Luke  LedgCr,  I  was  preaent  when  be  wituessed  an  entail 
in  your  favor.      .      , 
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jidm*  G.'  Wh^t  the  deuce  has  that  to  dp  with  it  ppw^.  Frank  f 
that's  nigh  forty  years  ago ;  and  law,  }  suppose^  i9,  like  other 
Aiogs^  not  noMr  the  same  as  formerly.  ^  .. 

Mr.  F.  More  roguery,  I  believe,  andless  justi<^  : — but  file 
a  bill  of  diacavery  in  chancer}'^  \ 

jidm.  ,G«  I  might  just  as  well  file  a  bill  of  everlasting  vexa- 
tion and  trouble  in  hell :  'twould  be  worse  tha^  getting  a  foul 
Mchor  up— rNo>  no ;  I  know  better. 

•  jjff.  P.  Your  right.  Sir  Thomas,  perfectly;  correct.  Where's 
thif  entail  that  Mr.  Fa|rtrade . speaks  of  f — where  is  it,  I  say  ?  But 
be  must  be  in  error,  and  sa^  some  pther  document  witnessed. 
The  entail .t^mioated with  yom;  grandfather;  on  wl^e  decease, 
jroijurtate  worthy  uncle  Gregory,  entered  into  possession  as  heir  at 
law,  and,  for  reasons  be^t  known  to  himself,  settled  the  estate  on 
your  cousin.  Such  an  entail  never  existed,. believe  me;  as  to 
fiUpga  bill  of  discovery,  you're  perfectly  right  in  rejecting  it :, 
J  never  wpuld  reconmiend  such  a  ruinous,  expedient-^Aank* 
heaven,  I'm  not  like  many  others  of  the  learned  profession,  who, 
for  dieir  own  sakes,  encourage  litigation.  I  have  a  conscience — 
yes,  1  have  ^  coQscience>^8ir ;  and  were  it  not  for  that,  might  make 
a  very  fortune  by  the  continuation,  prolo^j^tion,  protraction, 
and  procrastination,  of  this  suit.  What  with  declarations,  re- 
plications, rejoinders,  fees  of  attend^ce,  consultations,  coach 
l^re  for  ditto^,  demurrers, ,  mptions,  rules  of  couit,  drafting  pa- 
pers, engrossing  same — I  say  that  I  might  make  a  fortune,  and 
ultiooAtely  pat  all  ypjtqr  prize-money  into  my  own  pocket, tidmiral, 
aa  fure  as  l^w  is  justice.  ... 

.  Mr.  F.  (interrupting  him)  .  TThftt  is  noj.  always  the  ca^e, 
friend.      ...... 

Mr.  P.  Well,  as  sure  as  justice  is  law,  for  I  poetise  what  is 
right,  for  it's  but  right,  that  right  should  be  right,  and  that's 
"ght. 

Adm.  G.  I'd  sooner  be  raked  fore  and  aft,  than  have  such 
another  broad-side  of  law  lingo. 

Mr.  P.  You  show  your  good  sense.  Sir  Thomas :  you  might 
min  yourself,  was  you  only  obstinate  and  headstrong  (Fairtrade 
imiiesj  like  many  others ;  but  I  rejoice  to  find  that  you're  open 
to  conviction. 
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ISr.  F.  (aside)  Hc*s  obstinate  enough :  I  wish  this  time  diat ' 
it  was  only  on  Ae  credit  side  of  the  account. 

Adm.G.  Well,  what's  to  be  done^  now  ?— I  give  up  Ae 
estate,  whattnore  do  you  want  ?  ^ 

Mr.  P.  (with  great  volubility ^  endeavouring  to  perplex  tmd 
annoy  the  Admiral;  every  rww  and  then  pulling  him  by  the 
coat,  to^make  him  attend  more  to  his  discourse.)  That  being  pri- 
marily covenanted  and  agreed  upon,  you  hav^  only  to  sign  theA 
instruments,  Sir  Thomas,  purporting  the  same.  To  wit:  diat 
you  cede,  resign,  and  assign  of  er,  unto  my  client,  your  couain, 
Sir  'Pbineas  Frippery  Fmtiiken  FUngus,  Baronet ;  but  now 
claiming  and  legally  assuming  iht  surname  of  Growl^  in  con- 
formity to  the  last  will,  testament,  and  codicil,  duly  puUidied 
and  executed  by  your  late  joint  uncle,  Gregory  Growl,  Esq.  of 
Growl  Hall,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  duly  signed  by  him^ 
eight  minutes  and  fifty-three  seconds  previous  to  Ins  decease,  to 
which  I  have  most  conscientiously  duly  administered  as  executor, 
and  regularly  proved  and  registered  the  same,  in  the  consistory 
probate  court,  in  Doctors'  Comnions — ^I  say  diat  consequentiy, 
you  do  resign  and  assign  over  all  your  r^ht,  title,  claims,  and  pre- 
tensions, to  said  estate  and  manor,  with  all  the  appurtenances, 
messuages,  tenements,  hereditaments,  loonM  heir,  r^ts  ef 
court,  leetj  and  baron,  commonages,  &c.  8ic.  8cc.  therefo  apper* 
taining  and  beloi^ing ;  the  same  bhufing  on  yon,  your  heirs, 
executors^  and  assigns,  for  ever ;  such  bmg  less  to  ^  advaa* 
tage  of  my  client,  Sir  Phineas  Frippery  Finiken,  hte  Twagas, 
pow  Growl,  Baronet,  as  of  yourself.  Admiral^  your  heirs,  ex- 
ecutors, and  assigns,  as  preventing  in  future  you,  or  them,  in- 
volving yourself,  or  themselves,  in  expensive,  tedious,  aad 
ruinous  proceedings,  without  any  Itgal  grounds  for  a  favond^f 
issue  for  tiie  same. 

,  Adm.  (During  the  above  long  harangue,  manifests  gmt 
marks  of  uneasiness,  staring  t&ith  astonishment  and  surprise  at 
the  rolubility  of  Prolix,  at  the  same  time  tcdrir^  a  great  detd  rf 
tobacco.)  Give  me  a  pen — I'd  sooner  sign  the  proceedings  of 
a  court  martial  on  myseff^  than  be  so  badgerM  again. 

Mr.  P.  (deliberately  and  slowly  J    Time  enotigb,  Adannii 
in  the  morning,  when  Til  be  here  with  adequate  witne^ei:  I 
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Otter  Mke  to  be  precipitate;  I  like  to  have  no  after  reflectiooa 
on  the  honor  of  the  learned  profes^n. 
^  Adm.  G.  I  verily  believe^  that  Selzebub  himself  ranks  Icnrd 
high  admiral  of  your  profession. 

Mr.  P.  Ah|  Sir  Thomas,  you  naval  men  must  have  your 
flings  at  us — But  I  have  moreover  to  observe  to  you^  that  a  cer* 
tain  sum  must  be  stipulated  and  agreed  upon,  and  bonds  entered 
into,  for  the  due  fulfilment  of  the  same,  to  be  by  you  |»aid  unto 
my  client.  Sir  Phineas  Fri[^ry  Finiken,  late  Fungus,  novr 
tQrowl,  Bai;onet,  of  Growl  Hall,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  for  all 
and  every  the  losses,  damages,  wastes,  &c.  committed  by  you,  in 
the  person  of  your  attorney  and  agent,  sbce  he,  in  your  behalf, 
has  managed  the  estate  of  Growl  Hall,  in  the  county  of  Devon  ; 
and  also,  and  moreover,  for  such  rent,  as  may  be  stipulated  and 
agreed  upon,  since  your  family  have  entered  on,  and  been  in  pos* 
session  of,  said  manor  house,  on  said  estate  of  Growl  Hall,  in 
aaid  county  o£  Devon. 

Mr*  F,  I  must  here  exj^n^  Sir  Thoipas  :-^A8  your  agent, 
when,  on  the  death  of  your  late  uncle,  I  took  possession  and 
managed  the  estate,  the  leases  of  several  farms  beii^  expire^ 
which  were  held  by  very  old  men,  from  the  lime  of  your  grand* 
fadier,  considaring  their  improvements,  and  that  it  would  be 
consonant  to  your  ovirh  feelings  and  sentiments,  I  renewed  dif 
leases  for  the  remainix^  term  of  their  lives  at  the  old  rent,  when, 
perhaps,  a  few  pounds  more  m^ht  have  been  obtained;    ' 

^dm.  G.  And  right  too,  nj  {nead. 

Mr»  P.  (eagerly J  Yes,  Admiral,  that  may  be,  but  k  i% 
nevertheless,  a  waste  on  the  estate;  and  for  which,  you  are  KaUe 
andaccountaUe  unto  my  client,  Sir  Plnneas  Frippery  Finiken, 
late-r 

JdfHn  G.  (interrupting  him)  What  the  deviT!  wodd  the 
puppy  turn  adrift  these  poor  old  hands  who  first  shipped  with 
his  grandfather! 

Mr.  JP.  We  do  not  mean  to  be  excesnve  in  onr  demands. 
Sir  Thomas,  but  form  must  be  gone  through  ;  it  will  be  left  to 
compromise, 

Adm^  G.  Well^  ill  do  any  thing  to  get  rid  of  your  law  grape 
and  land-grape  shot — It's  wocse  than  having,  chaiga  of  a  refrac^ 

* 
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tory  convoy.  But,  mind  me ;  as  long  as  I  kave  a  shot  in  the 
locker  to  pay  the  damage,  these  old  lads  shall  n6t  he  ttitned 
adrift.  ^ 

Mr.  P.  Well,  Sir  Thomas,  now  that  we  have  come  to  an 
understanding,  you  have  only  to  nominate  and  appoint  an  arbi- 
trator on  your  part; 

Adm.  G,  Aye,  aye ;  the  sooner  the  better :  I'd  rather  hear 

Madam  Catline,  Cattawood,'Catterwawl,  aye,  that's  her  name, 

bungle  Rule  Britannia,  thaiji  hear  you  jabber  law — Fairtradc, 

/  you  understand  these  matters ;  do  you  go  and  hold  q  court  of 

enquiry  M'ith  Mr.  Prolix,  and  finish  the  business. 

Mr.  P,  (going  up  to,  and  admiring  the  plate  on  the  side- 
board)  *Pon  my  word  and  credit,  my  Client,  Sir  Pihneas  Frip- 
pery Fihiken,  late  Fungus,  now  Girowl)  Baronet,  of  Growl  Hall, 
in  the  qounty  of  Devon,  will  have- a  most  valuable  h^ir  loom 
here^ — a  noble  service  of  plate.^ 

Adm.  G.  Avast  there,  brother ;  avast  there — that's  none  of 
bis — all  my  X)wn — given,  durii^  thirty  years,  by  the  worthy 
p^tizais  of  London ;  merchants  and  underwriters,  for  what  Aey 
considered  my  attention  to  their  convoys,  although  I  was  only 
doing  my  duty. 

Mr,  F.  And  may  their  prosperity  cease,  should  they  ever  for- 
get the  services  rendered  them  by  our  gallant  navy. 

Adm.  G.  But  harkee,  Fairtrade ;  when  you  lads  at  Lloyd's 
are  inclined  to  be  generous,  I  wish  you  would  radier  give  the 
hard  Spanish;  it  would  sometimes  be  more  serviceable  to  a 
poor  fellow,  than  these  yacht  decorations,  which,  you  know,  we 
can't  so  well  melt  down  with  honor. 

Mr.  P.  Well,  Mr.  Fairtrade,  shall  we  proceed  to  bnsinesij  ? 

Adm.  G.  Aye,  aye;  do  bear  a  hand ;  go  to  the  other  room; 
for  I  have  no  inclination  to  hear  you  pay  out  any  more  in  my 
presenc^. 

Mr.  F.  I'll  attend  you,  Mr.  Prolix. 

(Prolix  bundles  up  his  papers  and  retires  with  Fairtrade 
into  an  adjoining  room.) 

Adm.  G.  solus,    (sings^) 
When  my  money  was  gone  that  I  gain'd  in  the  wars. 
And  fortune  began  to  look  shy, 
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',  «     ■ 

Forgetting  my  sorrows,  foi^etti^g  my  scars, 

1  hied  me  again  to  the  sea. 

[Ebter  Mat  Marlinspike.] 

Mat.  Adnuml,  Lieoienant  Brace  and* Mr.  i^dimar  be  come 
onboard,  *        . 

\  Aifm.  G.  That's  right.  Mat;  tell  Brace  to  come  here;  1 
Vi^ish  immediately  to  speak  to  .him ;  and  lllbe  wilh  Mr.  Atfimar 
presently :  show  him  into  the  b'brary. 

Mat.  Aye,  aye,  sir.  [l^it-Mati 

(The  Admiral  continues  humming,) 
[Enter  Brace.]  : 

Adm.  G.  Glad  to  see  you.  Brace,  (ikaies  hitiby  the  hand.) 
i  Brace,  Happy  to  find  yoasafe  moor^i  Admiral. 

Adm.  G.  Thank  ye.  Brace ;  bat  must  make  sail  again  to- 
morrow; therefore  want  you  as  soon  as  weVe  dined,  to  go  a 
head,  and  stand  in  for  Anchor  Lodge-r-mfcist  shift  my  flag  there ; 
therefore  want  you  to  have  it  regulated ;  for  well  ajil  get  under 
weigh  for  it  by  momiog  gun. 

SrflCf.  Which  quarter's  the  wind  in  now  ? 

Adm.  G.'  Nevel"  mind,  Brace ;  VU  expl^  all  another  time. 
'   Brace.  How's  her  ladyship  ?  I  hope  you  found  her  hearty  I 
'   Adm.  G.  Not  amiss ;  the  poor  <dd  dame  has  only  got  to  be 
a  little  hard  of  btarbg  or  so. 

Brace.  Sorry  for  it  indeed. 

Adm.  G.  Mind  me;  you  must  get  half  a  dozen  speaking- 
trumpets  rigg'd  out  in  every rroom  at  Ae  lodge,:  I  must  go  and 
welcome  Adimar. 

Brace.  And  I,  to  see  the  rold  tfanber-toed  pensioners  that  you 
sent  home :  then  Ml  pay  my  respects  to  her  lad)^ Aip. 

Adm.  G.  Mind,  Brace,  when  you  see  Kate,  to  speak  as  if 
you  was  haiHi^  the  main-top;  but  don't  let  her  perceive  that 
you  are  acquainted  with  her  misfortune — Women  don't  like  to  )^ 
considered  in  years,  even  if  they're  as  old  aa  Methusalem  him- 
self. 

Brace.  Never  fear  ;-*though  I'm  noW  splic'd.  Admiral,  I 
know  them  as  well  as  yourself.  [Exeunt  respectix>ely. 
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SCENE  IV.    The  Librae, 

^lit^.  How  onexpiBcted,  unlook'd  for,  dib  happy  mc^ipg} 

l4ujjf.  Hardly  did  I  ^tte#  mytelf  ^t|^  oytr  agaifi  a^piiq;  ipy 
kind  soother  diuring  ipy  afflictiDnf, 

Adim*  The  most  agreeable  monaenjks  of  my  VSe^  yifvi^  jowf 
most  melanpholy  opes. 

Lucf.  Oftcp^  indeed,  has  my  nund  revert^  to  your  sympathy 
and  attention  jit  that  mel^cfaply  t}me. 

^  Mim.  H^d  I  been  only  but  iconscipus  th^  I  had  tfie  bfq^pi- 
ness  of  beipg  o|C€asio|^ly  tfa#  object  9f  your  t}ioiight9j^  how  much 
lifter  i¥Ould  many  of  f&j  hours  have  past 

Im(^.  1  wouM  hfve  befsnungrMiefui  indeed  to  bfTt  foi^ot  al| 
your  very  friencOy  coi^duct.. 

Jdim.  The  brevity  of  pur  first  acquaio^nce^  pfeclude4  |m 
from  ayailing  of  that  liberty  yilnch  frieojdahip  noncticHia ;  at  least, 
previous  tp  a  seperation.  The  gopffaiess  you  ba:)Fe  enpressedj  v^ 
pbserviqg  that  I  held  a  plao^  in  your  remembrance  npw  in- 
duces  me^  at  our  mfeeting,  tp  claim  the  privilege  of  ff  ieiidship. 
ffckes  her  ^afitfmd  ^rrm  it  tahit  l^.) 

Lucy.  You  hav^  acquired  gallaiitry,  )  fin4y  ijom  F|9iK^ 
prisoners. 

Adim,  But  sentiments  of  a  superior  naturei  of  respectful  ad- 
miration^  are  tp  be  required  only  from  thp  heart. 

Xwir^,  Sir!— r 

^o^iW  Miss  pelves ;  on  that  a^nsable  candoTvWhieb  I  for- 
m|srly  observed  you  posses^^d,  I  now  rely  for  your  parfloi|»  a^ 
expensing  seBtiaaents  that  my  ^tua^pn  and  cireumstaQcei  at  the 
time  rendered  improper.  Permit  me  aavr  to  exprfM  the  fe^Mx^ 
diat  then  frequendy  hung  hesitatifig  op  my  lips,  (knc^ifg^ 
pgain  take^  Her  hf^nd  md  kU^es  it,  mn^  cf^UfuesJf  Tp  VfOi^ 
that— 

[Bnterihe  ApMiRAL.] 

Adm.  Q.  (ebserting  them)  Hey-day}  what,  the  d«til*f  >1|' 
this  ?-—  (Lticy  in  great  coftfusion  $tart^  and  rt^m  out  at  one 
4oor.Ji     (to  Adimar)  You  youpg  rascal^  what's  this  you'r^ 
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«ftjsr  h^  (Jiimar  confounded,  rum  <mt  i^  the  other  door.) 
Smuggling  going  on  here,  I  fiadh^Tbeie  youog  dog8>  wb^n  they 
first  get  A^  Iapd4ack8  oir  board,  hftve  the  terjrJinpudence  of 
a  FrenchiMHi  hinitelf  !<«^Thefe  is  no  telljBg  wbfit  they  would  be 
after>^WeU;  I  W9b  oQpe  youi^  myself— heigh-ho !  [E^^ 


fiCENE  V.    Tltf  Drawittg^Rooitt. 
Lady  Growl  and  Coi..  Delves,  in  conTersafioi^ 

CoL  D.  However  unable  I  may  be  to  express  the  obligations  . 
I  am  under  to  your  ladyship  for  your  kind  attentions  to  my  poor 
i^^h  7^^  i^P9i  assured  that  I  will  ever  be  highly  sensiUe  of 
uiem* 

Lady  Ch  If  one  whatever.  Colonel ;  the  happiness  that  I  der 
l^ed  from  her  society,  entirely  constitutes  me  the  party  obliged. 

Col.  D.  Without  your  protection,  and  unsupported  Iqr  you, 
che  must  ha^  fallen  a  prey  to  griisf,  after  her  poor  OMithtrV 
death. 

Lady  G.  Si^  po  more.  Colonel ;  but  let  us  anticipate  many 
happy  days,  since  we  are  all  met  agam.  Although  I  seldom  have 
had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  yon.  Colonel,  owing  to  your  long 
absence ;  yet,  from  your  early  and  long  intimacy  with  Sir  Thomas, 
believe  me,  that  I  have  ever  been  warmly  interested  in  the  hap« 
piness  of  your  fapiily. 

CoL  D.  And  aware  of  that,  my  dear  wife  relied  on  your  pro* 
tection  to  her  poor  orphan. 

Lady  G.Jjet  us  not  dwell,  Colonel,  on '  melancholy  retro- 
^jCts,  but  bok  forward  tp  such  happiness  as  yet  awaits  hS| 
now  diat  you  and  Sir  Thomas  have  returned  safe. 

CoL  D.  And  yet,  I  fear,  that  the  unfortunate  event  you  have 
psentioned  to  me,  |uay  induce  my  worthy  friend  st&l  to  continna 
ki  attive  service.  -  ^ 

Lady  Q.  Thanjk  heaven,  wehaive  still  remaining 'Vhat  ia  per* 
fectly  adequate  to  all  our  own  wants;  and  I'm  too  well nc- 
•quainted  lyith  my  breve  husband's  noble  sentiments  to  think  tbii 
the  l6^  will  any  otherwise  affect  him  than  by  its  pifacing  it  b^ 
yond  his  power  to  provide  so  well  as  his  generous  heart  would 
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diclate  for  ihone  brave  worn-out  veterans  who  have  diared  in  Ub 
dangers  and  asskted  at  his  victories. 

[Enter  S9^  J  a  m  b  s^  announcir^  ^lAeutenani  JSroice.] 
Brace,  fin  a  very  laud  toice.J   Ihope  I  have  the  honor  of 
seeing  your  ladyship  well  ? 

Lady  G.  falsa  very  laud.)  1  am  very  glad  indeed  to  see  you, 
Mr.  Brace. 

Brace,  (still  loud. J  Your  ladyship  looks  as  young  and  buxom 
as  when  1  last  had  the  pleasure  of  seeiqg  you^  although  some 
years  |^ve  past  since,    (ande)  How  plaguy  deaf  she  is ! 

Lady  G.  (loud)  Ah,  Brace !  don't  flatter  me  'y  I've  got  to  be 
an  old  viroman  now.  (aside J  How  tiresome  it  is  to  speak  so 
loud.      • 

Brace.  No  body's  old  now-a-days  but  the  devil  and  the  hills, 
as  a  body  may  say,  please  your  ladyship.  ^     * 

Lady  G.  Don't  be-lady  me  so ;  remember  we're  old  ac« 
quaintance ;  call  me  ph^in  Madam  Cruize,  as  in  days  of  yore. 

Brace,  (aside J  These  deaf  folks  think  every  body  as  deaf  as 
themselves,  (loud J  The  Kmg,  heaven  bless  him,  has  given  the 
Admiral  a  handle  to  his  dame,  and  that  promotes  you  too,  my 
lady,  you  know. 

[Enter  James.] 
James,  (to  Brace)  Mr.  Brace,  Mr.  Adimar  v^shes  to  speak 
to  you  immediately. 

,   Brace,  (in  an  ordinary  voice)  I  suppose  he.  wants  me  to 
,  introduce  him  to  her  deaf  ladyship  here. 
Lady  G.  What's  that  you  say.  Brace  ? 
i  Brace,  (half  aside)  Body  o'me,  these  deaf  folks  know  by  the 
very  motion  of  one's  lips  what  a  body  says.        fvety  loud) 
Madam— 

Lady  G.  fto  Col.  D.J  He  certainly  heard  very  well  when 
James  spoke  to  him  just  now. 

Col.  D.  My  Lady,  he  hears  as  well  as  I  do — I  was  lost  in  as- 
tonishment! 

.   Lady  G.  fto  Brace  in  an  ordinary  voice  J  Brace^  the  Ad< 
miral  told  me  that  you  was  quite  dtaf. 
•    BfTOct.  And  he  told  me  the  same  thing  of  your  ladyship* 
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La^  G.  The  old  rogue  has  been  pkyiiig  his  tricks  on  us^ 
Ifind. 

Col,  D.  These  were  his  Eton  pranks. 

Brace.  What  then>  I  find  that  we  have  been  both  hoaxed  by 
old  Barfoarossa. 

James,  (to  Brace  J  What  message  shall  I  carry  Mr.  Adimar, 
sir? 

Brace.  O  show  him  up,  that's-the  best  way.       {^Exit  JameSk 

Lady  G.  Who  is  it,  Mr.  Brace  ? 

Brace.  Only  one  of  our  young  acting  lieutmants,  who  has 
accompanied  me  here,  and  wishes  to  be  introduced  to  your 
ladyship. 

Lady  G.  Til  be  happy  to  see  him,  (to  Col.  D.}  Colonel, 
I  must  point  out  to  you  some  of  our  dear  Lucy's  many  accomplish- 
ments.   (Lady  G.  retires  with  Col.  Detoes  to  the  other  end  of 

the  romriy  in  conversation,  having  their  backs  towards  the 

door;  she  points  otii  to  his  observation  some  drawings  that 

har^  at  the  remote  end  of  the  dramng-rgom.) 

[Enter  Adim  ar. — Brace  meets  him  at  the  dbcrr.] 

Adim*  (to  Brace,  not  perceiving  Lady  G.  or  Delves.)  yij 
dear  Brace,  I  wished  particularly  to  speak  to  you—  (perceiving 
Lady  G.  and  Col.  D.)  1'  thought  you  were  alone. 

Brace.  The  Admiral's  lady ;  I  must  introduce  you. 
(Lady  G.  turning  round,  she  and  Adimar  regard  each  other 
1    wUh  silent  joy  and  astonishment,  she  then  rushes  to  him,  folds 

him  in  her  arms,  and  weeps  on  his  neck.) 
[Enter  the  Admiral.] 

Adm.  G.  Cin  grmt  surprise  at  what  he  beholds.)  Hey-day ! 
what's  all  this  ? — ^This  young  dog  is  playing  the  very  devil  in  the 
house :  ^twas  but  five  minutes  ago  since  I  caught  him  kissing 
«ad  making  love  to  your  daughter.  Colonel ;  and  now  here  he  is, 
without  any  shame  in  him,  making  a  fool  of  my  old  Kate  before 
you  all. 

^    Lady  G.  (in  an  ecstacy  of  joy.)   My  son,  my  son! — ^my 
dearest  boy — my  Alfred ! 

Adm.  G.  What  the  devil  is  that  you  say,  Kate  i 

Lady  G.  My  dearest  husband^  behold  my  beloved  son  fe- 
stored  to  my  arms. 
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Adm.  G.  Your  ion . — but  is  he  mine  ? 

Lady  G.  Ask  your  own  heart— In  this  haf^j  moment  b^tf/A 
and  forgive  all  that  has  past. 

Jldm.  G.  (embracir^  hk  son.)  Bless  yoo^  mj  dear  boj ;  I 
cannot  refuse  the  love  and  esteem  for  my  own  sou^  that  he  ae* 
quired  from  me  in  die  c&aracter  of  a  stranger. 

CoL  D.  Admiralj  and  my  dear  Alfred^  receive  my  warmest 
congratulations. 

Adm.  G.  This,  Delves^  is  one  of  the  blessings  attendfa^ 
our  being  abroad  a  whole  life**time :  when  we  come  bome^  or 
casually  meet  our  own  children^  we  don't  know  ihem ;  and  our 
w^ves  may  tell  us  just  what  stories  they  please. 

Lady  6.  Sir  Thomas,  will  you  never  leave  off  your  old 
ways  !--I  have  a  bone  to  pick  with  you^  for  the  trick  you  played 
Jdt.  Brace  and  mys^. 

Brace,  (going  up  to  the  Admiral,  bamts  very  hud  in  Jus  emr.) 
Sir  Thomas,  I  hope  you  have  recovered  your  hearii^? 

Adm.  G.  Come,  come ;  you  know  that  sailors  must  have 
their  jokes  like  other  folks,  (turning  to  his  sou.)  But  bow 
comes  it,  youtigster,  that  you  have  been  sailing  with  me  aU  tUs 
time  under  false  colors  i 

Adim.  When  you,  sir,  made  the  signal  from  abroad,  that  you 
had  appointed  me  to  take  a  girl  in  tow,  of  whom  I  knew  nothing, 
1  made  all  sail  from  Af^chor  Lodge,  where  my  m<^er  then  re^ 
aided.  My  old  school-fellow^  Adimar,  who  had  b^n  rated 
some  years  on  board  of  the  Dasher,  being  unable  to  cootinne  in 
the  service  on  account  of  his  heahb,  I  took  his  name  and  birth, 
as  he  contrived,  that^  should  derive  some  advantage  from  his 
bavii^  been  so  long  o»  the  books.  And  when  I  came  on  boaid  of 
you,  sir,  from  your  having  chai^d  your  name,  obtained  pro- 
motion, and  shifted  your  station, — I  coidd  never  suppose  that 
I  was  serving  under  my  own  father. 

Adm.  G.  But  I  tell  you  what,  youngster,  when  it  was  my 
fi^der^^  you  would  not  have  the  girl,  and  now  that  you  meet  her 
by  accident,  nothing  will  serve  you  but  you  mu§t  Uke  poasasston 
of  her  immediately  :--4Nit  I  tiave  a  mind,  sirrah,  that  you  shan't 
bav^hernow. 
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Lady  O.  I  begin  to  imaivel  ever;  thbi^-^Bnt  Where's  my 
Lucy  f  let  her  partake  our  general  joy. 

Adm.  And  where's  fii^d  Fairtrade  all  this  tbne  ?  He.imu^ 
be  engaged  yard-aroi  and  yard<arm  with  tbe  lawyer-^He  must 
dine  with  tis. 

Lady  G.  Andy  Sir  Hiomas,  you  must  not  pamit  Mr.  Prolix 
to  depart  before  he  gets  his  dinner^  although  we  do  suflbr  by 
his  vint. 

j4dm.  Never  mind  that,  dame,  he  shall  mess  widi  us.  Had  I 
&e  devil,  or  Bonaparte,  once  on  board  my  ship  as  a  prisoner, 
he  should  have  the  best  the  lockers  afforded. 

Lady  G;  Let  us  proceed  to  the  library,  where  well  find 
Lucy,  and  Fm  convinced  an  explanation  will  take  plaee  sati^^ 
fectory  to  all. 

Adm.  And  then  to  dinner.  I  begin  to  reqinre  some  stowage 
in  my  lower  tier.  {Exeunt* 


SCENE  VI.    The  Servant  Hall. 
A  table  hy  the'fire^nde,  and  two  arm-chairs  on  e&ch  side  of  it. 
On  the  table  a  candle,  pipes^  tobacco,  grog,  ale,  punch,  &c. 
in  confiiflion. 
BfiN  Block  and  Mat  MAKLiifSPise^  both  a  little  iu" 

tosicaied. 
Mai.  (staggertBg}    I  tells  you  what,  Ben,  what  with  my 
cruize  from  Plymouth  here,  on  tbe  oatsdde  o'  tiiat  d^re  foun« 
dered  beast,  taid  old  Barb's  stingo,  I  feels  a  little  top-heavy,  or 
ao. 
Ben.  I  bees  rammat  groggy  pr  so  myself. 
M^t.  ShipHsmte,  ID  tnra  in,  vati  take  a  watd^  below  here. 
(Seats  himself  in  one  of  the  eiibw  chairs  by  ikefire^udef 
draws  hisi  hat  o^r  his'  eyes^  o^dfaUt  a;Aeep.) 
Ben»  Wel^  Ise  has  anotion  to  take  a  bit  o#  a  mp  too,  us  a 
body  may  say. 
fSeais  himself  in  tht  other  chair,  and  skeps  also.    A  large 
aid  baboon,  having  a  f  em  links  of  a  ckamrotrnd  AiV  fisiddle, 
descends  from  €  high  s^if  in  the  inskte  of  the  front  of  the 
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recess,  and  cautiously  approaches  the  table,  ikadfastly 
looks  at  Mat's  glazed  hat,  on  which  is  painted  the  name  of 
the  ship  he  belongs  to,  "  The  Lion's  Heart  J'    At  last,  the 
baboon  puts  his  paw  up  to  the  hat  to  examine  it.    Mat 
snores,  the  baboon  starts  back,  and  with  his  hind  leg  yp^ 
sets  the  candle,  which  sets  Ben's  wig  in  a  blaze.     The  ba- 
boon hops  back  towards  the  recess.  J 
Ben.  (starting  up)  Holloa^  avast  there  ; .  old  Davy  again  ? 
Mat.  f  rousing  up  also)  Holloa,  ship-mate. 
Ben.  The  enemy  have  boarded.     All  hands  to  quarters. 

CpipesJ 
Mat.  (observing   the  baboon  hopping  towards   the  recess) 
There  he  be,  brother.     Have  at  him. 

(They  both  seize  their  cudgels,  and  stagg^  in  pursuit  of  the 
baboon  totmrds  the  recess,  at  the  same  time  laying, about 
them  with  their  sticks.  They  fall  forcibly  against  the 
back  of  the  recess,  which  gives  way,  being  a  concealed  doer 
to  a  large  dark  closet.  Mat  seeing  the  baboon  climbing  up 
to  the  shelf,  lays  hold  of  the  chain,  and  they  all  fall  to- 
gether  into  the  closet.) 
Ben.  (recovering  hiffuelf)  Holloa/ brodier,  where' are  we 
now  ? 

Mat.  Ncve^  mind,  ship-mate,  I've  caught  the  duppy. 

(All  the  Sailors  and  Servants,  alarmed  at  the  noise,  and 
hearing  Ben's  pipe,  rush  in.) 
All  together.  What's  the  matter  ?  Ben,  Mat,  what  rig's  this 
now  i  Mat,  Ben,  what's  the  matter  now,  lads  P 

Ben.  I  told  you  as  how  when  Mat  came  home  we'd  catch 
this  toad.  (pointing  to  the  baboon.) 

Toney.  (starting  back  in  a  fright)  Zure  they've  csttched  the 
ghost. .  It  be  the  virst  live  one  1  ever  zeedin  all  my  bom  days. 
,    Ben.  That's  your  brother,  Toney.    (Pushes  Toney  to  the 
baboon,  who  starts  away  in  great  fear.) 

Mat.  Come  along,  lads,  let's  rumms^e  old  Davy's  locker,  and 
see  what's  in  it. 

(Ben,  Bill,  Tom,  Harry,  Mat,  Janus,  and  Joseph  go ^  into 
the  closet,  and^bring  out  several  large  bags  of  money,  an 
iron  chest,  several  boxes,  old  swords,  pistols,  S^c.) 
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^en.  AJipous  prise,  sbip^aidtes,  tsrtch  aaa  Spaiiih  gdb- 
leon,  Joe^do  you  go  and  tdl  madtoi  my  lady,  and  take  her 
comniftndf.  •    ' 

Mat:  Tell  die  Admiral,  Joe,  to  send  a  prize-master  cm 
board.  . 

Ben,  No,  n  o,  Joe;  tell  madam  my  lady ;  she  commanch  o« 
board  here.  Mat. 

Mat.  I  tells  you  no ;  she  be  supei^ecfed  since  the  Admiral 
came  on  board.  [Exit  Joe. 

Ben.  Bear.abapad^lads;  (et's  clear  the  wreck  afore  die  Ad«> 
miral  comes.  m  -     : 

Bill.  Aye,  aye,  he'll  be  alongside  anon,  «, 

.  (Tkey  continue  to  bring  out  of  the  closet  a  parcel  of  rub* 
bis^f  consisting  of  old-fiMshioned  clothes,  wigs,  jack" 
boots, ,  Ifc.  with  which  Bill,  Tom,  And  Harry  equip 
themselves  in^a  ludicrous  manner.) 

Ben.  (putting  on  an  immense  large  wig)  Just  fitted  to  119 
uppeir  works.^  This  i&  my  share,  to  pay  for  all  the  grog  bhck 
Davy  ther^  bas  purloined  from  me  for  these  four  racniths  past. 

J9ar^.  (putting  on  a  fine  laced  coat)  I  looks  now  as  fine  as 
the  X^mkI  Mayor  o'  Lunnon. 

JW,  (putting  on  the  jach'boots,  and  an  embroidered  waistr 
coat  oven  his  jacket)  And  I  as  grand  as  Bonapart%Sir  JefiWy 
Dunstan,  or  the  king  of  the  chimney-sweeps  on  the  first  o' 
May. 

Bill,  (putting  on  a  little,  old-fashioned,  silk  cocked-hat,  and 
cockif^  it  to  oneMde  with  great  consequence)  And  I  as  fierce  as 
the  Yankee  Julius  Cce^ar,  Commodore  Rodgers  himself. 
[Ente^tlieAnMiRAL,  Fairtrade,  Pr6mx,  Brace,  Adi- 
s     mar.  Delves,  Lady  Growl,  and  Lucy.] 

Adm..  Wh^t's^  all  this,  my  lads  ?  It  is'nt  Christmas  times,  but 
jrou'reall  rigged  out  like  the  West  India  John-kannoos. 
I  Ben.,\(^ng  up  to  the  Aimral,  and  doffing  the  wig  instead  0/ 
'his  cap)  Plefise  ^our  bond!,  do  ye  see  that  I  and  Mait  just 
turned  in  there,  to  take  a  bit  ^f  a  nap  or  so  afore  the  fir^,  a^  a 
bbdy^  mayr  say,  when  this  here  black  Davy,  who's  an  ariant 
thief  fud  old.  rogue,  please  your  honor,  came  to  broach  pur 
grog,  seeing  as  how  it  was  unprotected,  your  honor;  so  be 
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tMfmi  tki6  cradle,  and^  ww  like  to  set  my  h«id4ig^g  ft8%a 
blaze.  Up  we  starts,  sutd  goes  in  cfa^e  i  but  Mtl^ng  m  M* 
Jast  trim^  got  foul  o'  that  there  bulk-head^  which  gate  uriiy;  so 
we  boarded  hkiij,  and  so  diat*s  n%,  please  jour  konoiv 

Jafr.  Admiral^  this  is  the  old  favorite  baboon  of  your  Iste 
tMide;  be  disappeared  about  the  time  ef  faiir  death^  albd  has 
never  been  seen  since. 

Ben.  But  heard  of  often  enough,  I  warrtet  ye, 

jidm.  Aye,  aye,  and  that's  the  locker  where  <M  WtmShd 
ttsed  to  sto>^  all  his  pelf  and  rtibb^h,  and  I  scfjipese  diat  Jactoo 
there  helped  him  tp  count  it.  Theyll  be  callii^  me  did  Ilattfi^ 
hel  too,  one  of.  these  days,  I  suppose. 

Brace,  (half  aside )3ii} ;  dicy  eaH  you  did  Bittbarosfo  now. 

Adm.  Hie  devil  they  do !  Bttt  stow  sdl  Ihi^  rubbish  back 
i^aio,  toy  lads,  ^tis  none  of  mine  now.  Mr.  I^rdfix,  you  had 
better  stand  prize-master  here  for  your  comniatlder  with  the 
long  rigntarol  name. 

Pro.  We  must  have  an  inv^enlory  taken,  without  delay,  of  A 
these  valuables.  (The  Sailori  begin  to  move  irff  the  ar(kk$ 
back  into  ike  closet;  in  doing  which  Mat,  staggering,  Ms  fall 
a  box,  which  flies  open,  and  a  number  ef  papeti  tumbie  ottt.) 
Jio  doubt  there  is  an  invefitorf  amtmg  these  d<^umeiits.  Hie 
old  gentlemva  was  very  exact  and  ^particular.  Mr,  Furtrade, 
do  assist  nfe  to  look  over  them. 

(After  Fairtrade  and  Prolix  severally  pick  up  and  looh^ 
the  bath  of  several  papers,  Taitirade  reads  ahud.)  ' 

Fmrir.  ^*  Bntail  of  GrowK*HaK,  saanor  and  estate,  fiiilfl^  ttjr 
**  son  Gregevy  and  tns  heirs  male,  on  my  daughter  Bridget  a«^ 
^  the  heirs  male*  of  her  bcKfy  by  her  husbaftd  Cliti3tophe# 
^*  Cruize,  a  lieutenant  ia  tibe  royal  navy,"-— j 

Adm,  (interrupting  him)  That's  my  tbtd  mi  iHdihen 

Fair,  (continues  reading)  **  AtidfefiHng  them,  6ii  my  settMki 
^  daughter  Frances,  married  to  PUheas  Fungus,  df  thc^  rAssA 
^'  of  Jamaica,  negro-driver.  Said  entail  duly  recorded;,  toA 
^  witaessed  by  Benjamin  Brace.^ 

Brace,  (interrupting  him)  That  w-as  my  m<rtber*s  busbauti 

Jlwfr.  (eontinues  readhg)  "  By  Benjamin  Brace,  Wodt* 
^  maker,  Plymoudi;  Luke  Ledger,  merchant,  Mkldi^l4ttWi 
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(PmHx  amkavfifM  4q,  tuk$  iie  p0i^  mU  ^  FmHrad€*0 
kmi,  ifello,  Ame00r,  ktq^fit4  bold  ^  i^>  M  ^jpclu  if 

minwU$,  and  ie  almtbed  intkaugla,  Wwtraie^r^fi/r^ 

ing  MmmUdke  iim^  miith  4m^f»  ^ grmri  dkiruU  afl$ 

suspicion;  at  last  Proli^  ms  if  suddenly  ttc^tcting 

Knudf,  mp) 

Yes«**4i}0^ittrylMuut-'HK)  letter  or  exact  tnd  precM  ft  m^wbor 

0f  die  vtry  honorable  a3d  leiiHMcl  pnofJMi^n  ever  pi9K!ti«e4  in 

angr  of  dve  hosm  ^  G^urt  '  (Looking  ogam  at  the  paper.)  Vtp. 

I  kiMw  IttiS  aifo^tiire.    iUl  verjr'jegular  indeed. 

Fair,  (tmkm  another  papery  and  reads)  ^^  Deed  of  jaCtW- 
.«<  meQt  on  wydMigbter  Budget  f«r  len^puiandpoundsi  wilfi 
''  interest  thereon^  from  the  period  of  my  decease  until  fsiS* 
^  ment  is  made  of  tka  aaae."  (la  Mr.  Ptalia)  Wbicb^  Mr. 
Prolix,  you  know,  never  having  been  even  made  JkuOwQi  miidi 
less  poidy  ^ong  mAb  tkt^  kilerest  aioce  tiit  year  174fi»  now 
amiHUitkig^o  a  faretty  rmaid  smni  the  Admirsl  has  a  clasai 
for  on  the  tsMa  qf  his  late  f  ory  worthy  uaolei  who  adokhiis-' 
^ased  as  h^  at  \9esf  to  kaa  ^aodfiither,  leaving  his  own  sister  and 
4ier  6mily  ia  ignoranoa  of  «lbcir  juat  rights,  aad  ia  penury »  The 
old  gendeman  was  indeed  very  exact,  precise,  jaid  particulsri 
Mr.  Prolix;  and  all  his  hoanis,  lying  idle^'  and  mating  here  so 
iongywiil  not  satisfy  ^jciaiai  of  my  friend,  the  Adfiiral^  whose 
demand  carries  intasest  (Taiimg  Sir  Thomas,  by  the  hand, 
who  during  the  reading  of  the  papers  appeared  lost  in  astonish" 
ment.)  Most  sincerely  do  1  congrat|^ta  you,  ny  old  friend. 
JS'ow  that  your  title  is  clear,  and  possession  got,  keep  it. 

Adm.  What  then,  you^  ha^  fowwl  my  commission,  have  you  ? 
What!  twice  promotedio  Mie  s^in^  gazette  i 

Prolix,  (going  up  ta4ia  4isniralj  and  mahing  repeated  very 
low  andcringjing  bows)  Sir  Thomas  Growl,  Baronet,  of  Growl 
Hall,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  Vice*Adtiiiral  of  the  Blue^  I 
told  you  heretofore  that  I  had  a  conscience,  yes,  a  conscience. 
Sir,  for  I  always  like  and  practise  whi^  is  rights  ai  it's  but  right 
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ihat  right  should  be  rigbt^  imd  tbtfs  rig^.  T6er|^bre^  woctby 
Sir,  as  you  are  ever  open  to  convicCioDy  1  beg  leafe  to  ofhsBoA 
tender  you  my*  very  best  Wrvices  in  defending  your  very  just,  and 
equitable/  and  legal  eanse,'  should'  my  iMte-  clienCy  Sir  Riineas 
Frippery  Finnikin  Fui^s,  Saronet>  illegally  .calUqg  and  styling 
himfself  Growl,  of  Growt-HaU,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  be  stili 
inclined  todispufle'your  vety  just  rights  claim,  and  title  to  the 
saiS  estate,  manor,  i^estsuages,  tenements,  Scc«  &e.  &c.  of  Growl 
HaH>  in  the  county  of  Pevon. 

Mm.  I  tell  you  what,  brother,  don't  you  diink  to  lay  an  an- 
chei^  &4i«ad  of  m^.  Now  that  IVe  got  my  commission,  and  zA, 
convinced  that  my  cause  is  a  good  oile,  I  know  how  to  defend 
my  own  ship.  Howevet,  Mr.  Prolix,  I'm  happy. to  see  you  in 
my  house,  since  1  can  noyif  consider  it  my  own,  and  request, you 
will  join  us  at  diilner,  if  you'll  only  i:Iap  a  guy  on  your  law 
lingo.  Tlierefore  nowietus  all  sit  down  togedier  in  perfect 
hannony. 

Delves.  And  the  first  bumper,  toast  shall  be,  May  every  ho- 
nest man  have  his  own. 

:Aekn. .  (joining  the  hands  of  his  Son  and  Lucy  Dehes)  And 
the  second  one— May  gratUude  for  friendsh^  in  adversity  be 
remembo'ed  even  unto  the  third  and  fourth  generations. 

Fair.  Afid  the  third,  but  not  the  least — May  every  sailor,  and 
soldier  who  have  bravely  protected  our  trade  and  iUe-sides^  have 
^ejuit  reward  of  all  their  toils  on  their  return  home. 

Jien.  Come,  lads,  all  bands  three  cheers. 

(Ben  pipes  all  hands^  they  give  three  cheers,  and  tkt 
curtain  drops. on  th^m.) 


THE  END. 
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ON 


Cfte  ^atlotfiT  iaettttn* 


This  is  a  lively  little  piece,  and  we  think  would  succeed  in 
representation..  The  mock  action  in  the  first  act  ib  concmed 
with  much  humor,  and  calculated  to  make  a  good  farcical  spec- 
tacle on  the  stage.  We  are  not  quite  so  sure  of  the  baboon ' 
sceoje ;  and  3'et  things  more  difficult  in  representation  are  fre- 
quently performed  well.  If  it  could  be  cleverly  executed,  it 
would  be  exceedingly  diverting. 

The  character  of  Sir  Thcnnas  Growl  is  the  best,  marine 
sketch  that  we  know  of  in  any  play.  We  do  not  mean  to  make 
a  single  exception  to  this  assertion.  There  is  a  heartiness  of 
spirit  throughout  the  whole  piece  that  to  our  own  particular 
taste  is  as  agreeable  as  wit ;  indeed  broad  Kumor  and  extrava^ 
gant  incidents  are  more  suitable  to  the  nature  of  a  farce  than 
lively  sallies,  or  those  dextrous  combinations  of  remote  resem^ 
blances  which  give  point  and  brilliancy  to  repartees. 

Since  we  have  opened  the  Rejected  Theatre  to  other  pieces 
besides  such  as  the  managers  are  still  necessitated,  by  having  re- 
fused, to  assert  would  not  serve  the  interests  of  their  concerns  to 
bring  forward,  our  endeavours  may  be  rewarded  by  the  gratifi- 
cation of  seeing  some  of  the  drani^as  which  are  published,  acted 
on  the  stage;  and  the  public  spirit  and  national  feeling  in  this 
little  piece,  with  the  classical  purity  0  the  sea  language,  render 
it  deserving  of  attention  for  that  purpose. 
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>2t  fatu. 


IN  TWO   AdTS. 


Nm  tec  wTimm  mm  nihil. 
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CHARACTERS. 

MEN. 

Old  Stan  let,  t  rich  old  curmudgeoo. 

Chables  Stanley,  bis  son. 

Edwabds,  a  compamon  oft  CSiarjes  Stanley. 

Onesimus  Twist,  a  schoolmaster,  commutator,  and  schemer 

in  general. 
Crafty,  an  associate  of  Shark,  &c. 
'Squibe  Princely,  a  rich  neighbour  of  Old  Stanley. 
John  Tabtblby,  a  country  barber. 
School-boys,  Servants,  &c.  &c. 

WOMENi 

Mbs.  Suabk,  alias  die  Mabchionbss  de  Pantouflb,  a 

female  adventurer. 
Miss  Feioneb,  alias  Mademoiselle  Jasmin,  associate  of 

Shark  and  Craf^,  in  disguise  as  waitmg-woman  to  Mrs. 

Shark. 

Scene,  a  Village  near  Oxford. 
Time,  rather  longer  than  that  of  the  representation. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


PREFACE. 


Nothing  need  be  said  in  extenuatioir  of  the  faults  of  this 
piece^  of  which  the  author  is  now  as  well  aware  as  the  gentle- 
men who  rejected  it^  but  that  it  was  writtenj  and  performed  in 
private,  before  he  had  attained  his  seventeenth  year.  The 
length  of  the  dialogues,  and  the  paucity  of  stage-trick,  he  feels, 
would  prove  dangerous  to  its  success  before  an  audiences  who 
did  not  fully  enter  into  the  spirit  of  its  satire,  which  in  the  closet 
is  more  likely  to  be  attained. 
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BY   THE    AUTHOR.^ 


Old  Steady  Stiff,  of  the  tme  <M  English  «cho^ 

Who  fifty  years  has  all  things  4oiie  by  rule. 

At  the  old  Chapter '  ius  old  welcome  fisce 

Poes  daily^  nightly^  Old  Wits'  Coroer  *  grace. 

Last  night  he  took  his  old-establish'd  sealy 

Caird  loudly,  ^*  Isaac,  brii^r  tonight's  Gaxette."* 

^'  In  hand^"  says  Isaao#    '  Sir/  just  hints  a  m^it, 

^'  Here  is  the  Sun.'^    ^  Aye,  dry  it,  boy ;  tis  wet" 

**  To-morrow  night,*'  cries  one,  **  at  Drury-IJUM^ 

^'  A  new  tit  bit,  fresh  fmoi  some  author's  braaiy 

*'  Is  to  be  play'd."    ''  Pshaw !  Sir,"  says  he, 

*^  Why  do  you  mention  such  dtiU  things  to  mef 

^<  When  I  was  young,  indeed,  that  was  the  timt» 

^'  When  Shakspeare's  lore  j<^'d  to  the  sprightly  rbynMi 

^'  O'Hara's  '  genius  wrote ;  his  p<^nant  wit 

^'  Convuls'd  with  laughter  e'en  the  classic  pit. 

*^  But  ah !  those  times,  alas !  long  since  ar«  o'er; 

^'  Dramatic  genius.  Sir,  is  now  no  more. 

^'  But  what's  this  called  T    ^<  Why,  Sir,  TAe  L0M  A<tr 

f'  The  Last  Jet.    Ahl  Sir^  wouU  diatit  w«re  Inie 

^'  Twas  the  iosf  act  these  authors  e'er  would  do« 

^'  Would  managers  act  Sfaakspeare,  Moore  \  or  Lee  % 

^'  Then  houses  fiU'd  with  critics  they  would  aee; 

f^  But  now  they're  cramoi'dwidi  sniggering  beaux  and  bcUeSn 

^'  And  nought  but  novelty  their  houses  fills." 

>  The  celebrated  coffee-house. 

»  A  box  so  called,  in  the  north-east  corner  of  the  coffee-room.    Zttttt 
a  non  lucendd. 

3  Author  of  Midas,  &t. 

4  Author  of  the  Gatnester. 

^  Author  of  Alesbandev  Hm  Oreit. 
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*"'  Good  Sir,*  iays  one  of  our  bright  modern  race, 

"  Last  acts  are  good,  when  in  a  proper  place. 

^*  What  shouts  of  plaudits  and  of  admiration 

'*  Will  close  the  last  ad  of  the^  Freifch  invasion ! 

'^  The  last  act  of  the  war,  when  clos'd  in  glory, 

^^  Will  make  a  popular  dramatic  story ; 

'*  And  the  last  act  of  peace,  that,  I  believe, 

"  When  e'er  perforte'd^  M^e  Britons  will  not  grieve.    ' 

*^  And  why.  Sir,  may  not  vm  of  modem  days 

*'  Be  pleas'd,  as  you  were,  vrith  our  modem  plays  ? 

'^  Come,  Gentlemen,  letVsdlmakeup  a  party, 

'^  See  this  Lagt  Act,  mA  if  it's  good,  dap  hearty.** 

*'  Aye  IF,''  cries  Stiff;  *'  that  is  a  word  well  piitQi ;  . 

"  I'll  lay  a  bottle  'tis  not  worth  one  button." 

Hold,  my  good  friend,  our  laws  ^ve  strict  denial 

To  juries  passing  sentence  'fore  Ihe  trial. 

Have  not  poor  authors  as  much  mercy  due 

As  other  criminals  receive  from  ^ou  ? 

'*  Mosl.true.^'    Then  hear  him  but,  and  give  him  time 

To  make  defence^  but  it  shall  be  in  rhyme ; 

For  reas^Mi  be  fa^s  none  who  now  essays 

In  Shakspeare^s  laurell'd  chair  to  seek  the  bays. 

That  nothing*s  new  nnder  the  sun,  we're  told; 
What  then  can  authors  do  f     Alter  the  old 
And  serve  it  up  again.     Then  he's  the  best 
Author'and  cook  who  spoils  materials  least, 
And  alters  most,  and  makes  them  most  like  new. 
Proving  what  authorship  and  cookery  can  do. 
Palates  to  please  and  tastes  to  reconcile, 
Make  hunger  luxury,  and  dull  care  beguile. 

If  for  one  moment  sorrow's  chas'daway. 
If  croaking  care  to  laughter  once  gives  way, 
^  Our  autfaor^s  end's  obtain'd ;  and  in  return,  forsooth,  (ironitaUy) 
He  claims  indulgence  for  this  first  act  of  youth. 
From  your  applause  alone  he  seeks  for  fame. 
But— if  you  strike — let  mercy  guide' your  aim. 

Digitized  by  CjOOQ iC 


THE  LAST  ACT; 

A  FARCE. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.    A  Room  in  an  Tnn,  with  Newtpapen  lying  on 

a  table. 
Enter  Charles  Stanley  and  Edwards. 

JEdw,  (ringing  a  bell  J  Waiter  * 

[Enter  Waiteb.] 

Wait.  Sir, 

Edw.  Breakfast^  directly. 

Wait.  Yes,  Sir.    Tea  or  coffee.  Gentlemen? 

Edw.  Stanley,  which  shall  it  be? 

Stan.  It's  a  matter  of  indifference  to  me ;  you  are  caterer  for 
to-day. 

Edw.  WeU,  Sir,  I  submit  to  the  office  of  your  appointment, 
and>  by  way  of  specimen,  I  order  coSee ;  and,  waiter,  some  hot 
^  rolls,  or  buttered  toast,  or  muffins,  and  eggs,  or  some — any  thing 
of  solid  argument,  thb  minute.  Run,  fly,  and  put  alF  yoor  lazy 
hands  in  motion.  And,  waiter — why  in  such  a  hurry?  Re- 
member, breakfast  for  two,  but  enough  for  three. 

Wait.  Directly,  gentlemen.  *  [Exit. 

Edw.  For  seriously,  Stanley,  our  ride  from  Oxford  this  morn- 
ing, and  <mr  long  reasoning  on  weak  and  dry  arguments,  hst^e 
affected  me  so,  that  I  find  myself  strangely  inclined  to  deny  the 
position  of  there  being  no  vacuum  in  nature:  indeed  I  feel 
actual  demonstration,  as  clear  as  Euclid,  bocjc  ii,  proposition  32, 
that  there  now  existrin  my  stomach  such  a'vacuum,  that  half  an 
hoar's  eating  and  drinking  shall  scarcely  form  into  a  plenum. 
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Oh !  my»brcakfast !  my  breakfast !  my  faith  in  Sir  Isaac  for  my 
breakfast. 

Slan*  Zounds !  man,  nvhat  a  nobe  you  make  for  paltry  food. 
I  could  faiu  "go  on  with  ibfi  objwt  of  my  visit  here  this  day, 
vvithout  the  gross  idea. 

Edw.  Hear  what  it  is  to  be  in  love !  Now  if  love  always 
takes  away  a  man's  appetite,  (as  modern  novels  tell,)  banish  me 
quietly  from  the  land  of  female  beauty,  for  it  would  spoil  b 
me  a  most  valiant  trencher  man. 

Stan,  it  does  not  seem  that  hunger  takes  away  your  spirits, 
neither  4oes  love  my  appetite.  Remember,  Tom,  '^  he  jests  at 
scars  that  never  felt  a  wound.*^  Beware !  It  will  be  my  turn 
tolaUghthen. 

[finteir.WAiTSRa,  fitith  cloth,  breuifait^  ifc.    Exit  ^ieijondth^ 
otim  nmiu.'\ 

Edw.  And  wot  mine  to  eiy  now.  So  stem  th^  current  of 
your  raillery  with  some  muffins.    Waiter. 

Wait.  Sir. 

Edw.  More  muffins^  ^gg'i  ^c- 

Wait.  Yes,  sir. 

Edw.  Now,  iStadcy,  for  actual  service.    Ecce. 

Stan.  Hunger,  as  old  Onesimus  Twist,  our  village  tutoTi  used 
Id  say,  b  the  best  sauce ;  and,  egad,  some  of  his  wife's  prepara- 
tions mijich  needed  it. 

EiWt  Ha !  ha!  ha !  a  comical  old  fellow,  this  Twist.  Now 
I  am  here,  I'll  see  the  old  boy,  and  hear  what  improvementi  be 
bis  in  hand,  for  he  is  always  improving. 

Stan.  True ;  he  calls  it  bis  country's  characteristic,  and  boaits 
he  wiH  not  quarrel  with  France  for  tbe  invention  of  the  friU  and 
the  ruffle,  so  long  as  they  allow  him  the  merit  of  adding  tbf 
improvement  of  a  shirt. 

[Etitcr  Waitrbs,  m^h  fresh  sftpplieSf  and  exeyint,'] 

Edw.  The  last  time  I  heard  from  him  he  was  engaged  in 
tmtisg  a  tr^atisl}  tm  the  utUity,  practicability,  and  probal»lity  of 
lis  being  brwightinlo  univefSAl  practice  of  fattening  cattle  o^ 
cucmnbei^  to  gtvatbe  meat  a  fine  flavor,  ^<  My  deai^  bd/' 
says  he  emiUngly,  *'  you  wHl  toon  see  ma  vici^pre9id«nU  at 
kaat,  of  die  Board  of  AciciUtore  of  th«  count/,  and  honviai^ 
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ht&uAiet  ^  ikB  Sttii^&Bkl  Society^  for  liiriikig  ledit  inib  fill; 
and  posterity  will  call  it  the  Twistonian  system  oi  gtdfcm^ 

JSt^m.  Hti!  ba!  ha!  he  had  promised  aie>  as  a  hgao)F»  hatf 
commdu^lace-liobk  and  portfolio  of  letters  to  aod  Irom  nmm 
leiOiiedchM^cters^  and  all  his  manuscripts  M4iiteTer>  that  I  tnaj 
be  t)ie  editor  of  his  posdrnmoiis  works>  which  be  itisurea  tm 
shall  gaid  me  a  fAthe  in  the  temple  of  immortality*  He  Inia 
already  compiled  k  s^lectitvn  of  odd  whims  and  miseeUaaias^ 
Irilt  ftayiogs  and  anecdotes,  which  yoa  iniow  he  «ays  «re  iiuiep^ 
raUe  from  us  men  of  genius.  And  I  am  to  have  tfae  mhott 
tteSit  of  the  collection.  ^'  They  wUl  ft»i^"  coiktinueft  ha,  '^  two 
iff  (if  yott  midetatimd  the  s<^itnce  of  bookHnakiag)  «h»ee  odaw 
vbbmes  of  TwistiaiiA.''  But  for  all  tbcae,  I  shall  dvar  cisImvi 
him,  for  r  know  be  his  a  heart  and  hand  far  the  serma  «f 
friendship. 

Edw.  A-propos,  of  friendship!  What  is  our  ImsioaBi  hktei 
I  did  not  begin  the  digression. 

*  Stan.  Indeed  I  have  not  f«rgMea  it,  but  I  feared  to  inter- 
ttipt  yonr  {aietf  by  mfroikcing  too  abmptly  topics  oady  interest- 
ing to  myself, 

jEdw.  i  am  most  certainly  then,  a  thoa|^idess  tool  indeed. 
^Bat  you  ought  to  know^  Aat  thouj^  {  sometimes,  mxy^  too 
^eA,  •gtve>fray  to  levity,  I  am  not  so  dtepravad  as  to  b^  Ijglrt 
the  Service  of  a  friend. 

Stcn,  fbigive  me,  Tom,  I  fear  my  allusion  has  hurt  jom ; 
and  without  farther  iipol<^y,  I  will  introduce  the  Mibject  of  our 
journey,  tind  explain  why  I  iiave  brous^t  you  here  a  second 
time  wtthout  «Ten  assigning  a  roMon. 

Edm,  Were  not  your  desire  an4  requeit  sufficient  reasoaBf  I 
now  pen^eive  my  ilMimed  le^ty  has  draiw^  upon  ase  yonr  iU 
opinion. 

Stan*  fh,  no,  beK^ve  me  it  has  »ot.  Give  aaa  your  hand, 
and  ibcgive  aie.  1  wM  now  disclose  to  you  my  aituatioii,  and 
beg  your  advice  ttid  aasiMuaci  in  whttt  ao  aoo'ly  ooacems  ay. 
filture  liappiittss  in  life. 

JEdw.  My  advice  and  assistance  are  ever  at  y^our  tfirvicf ; 
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tbmi^  if  die '.  laliMr  ia  not  more  eflgidj^t  ibsm  (tielpmv,  ^t»'M 
te  of  titlle>va}ue* 

Sian.  I  hear  from  my  friaid  Twist,  who  is  my  resideiit 
nimator  at  the  couitof  thk  village^  tbat>  jof  Istt^'  vo;f  fa^t  has 
dedined  teaEiogliis  ward^  Maria  Woodfor^^  to  mapry^him. 
*  Edw.  What!  say  you  so  f  What;game  has  he. now  started? 
IfbcUeve  he  UkQS  hermoD^y  fuU  as  wdl  as  her  pers^^.  I^othing 
Aot  interest  can  have. drawfn  him  off;  for  more  beauty,  good- 
jialare,  refinement  of  man|ier9^  and  a  loQg  et  oetera  of  accom- 
•yfishmeniSji  can  rarely  be  (itHmd  united*  In'Shoi:||,.sfae  is  a  per- 
^setw(Miian« 

f  Stem.  I  tbairic  you  f<H!  th^eompHmenty  which  Jfrpm  you  i? 
•mndik  Btft  to 'return;  your  conjecture;  is  right;  for  hj  the 
isme  ha]id>l.learn>  there. is  a  lady  lately  taken. up  Jiq;  residence 
fiear  to  him,  who,  though  an  Englishwoinan,^  is  the  wfdow  of  a 
French  emigrant  of  distinctiop,  reported  to  be  immensely  rich, 
and  all  ^t  her  <>wn  command. 

Edw.  Excellent  news,  Yaith.    .  .  , 

-  Stan.  Also,  that  she  has.  coo¥^|ed  her  effects  into^eady  ipo- 
ney,  which  is  dispose  of  to  the  utmost, advantage  and  she  has 
come  to  end  her  days  in  her  native  country.  '      i 

Edw.  Well,  go  cm.  *  , 

Stan.  The  Marchioness  de  Pantoufie,  (for  that  is  her  title,) 
being  agreeable  in  her  person,  and  f^r  from  ol^,  is-much  visited 
by  the  principal  dons  in  the  neighbourhoQd.  Frequently  having 
parties,  Mr.  Stanley,  sen.j  is.  a  very  cons^t  and.(fevoted,  at- 
tendant on  her  ladyship.  Nbw  whether  h^  admires  her  person 
or  her  riches,  this  deponent  further  ;saith  not.  But  to  conclude 
Mr.  Twist's  information,  the  aforesaid  old  geutlemaQ  pays  her 
his^most  assiduous  court,  'squiring  her  -  about  to  every^ place  of 
pleasure  in  die  vicinity ;  and  it  is  whispered  that  something  more 
than  mere  friendship  is  meant. 

Edp.  Bravo!  excellent  news!-  What;  now  I  suppose  old 
Gh-ipus  has  sent  for  you  to  obey  his  commapids  by  niarryiqg  his 
ward.  Knowing  he  cannot  have  both.himself,  he  is  willing^ out 
of  love  for  you,  to  let  you  have  her ;  which,  like  a  dutiful  son^  I 
presumeyou  will  not  disobey.    • 

Stan.  No ;  no  such  happinejBs  for  me,  I  fear.    He  has  not 
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ytt  puMkly  <lei:hi^  hU  kiteBlidlis  to  ^*«r  f«rt)r.  .  fiasUeiv^ 
strongly  urges  me  to  have  another  lady^  of  more  fortune  tbea 
iiiy~Marki>  %md  consequently  witH  him  ^f  more'  merit  vThere- 
Fore  I  am  come  hMier  xmce  more  widi  you,  my.  ftirkmi  hQ|M^ 
to  makle' a  desperate  push,  by^  an  application  ib  my  fdAmx 
throu^  you,- and-— succeed-^or 

'  EdW.'Hmg.  Eh,  it(  dmtyout  meamng?  Do  totde^ptar. 
I  wilt  riin  Andmake  a  cruise  of  obeervMioD  saaumg  all  the  goa^ 
sips  in  ihe  viHi^,  i^ib  you  wait  here,  and?  enjoy  yourself  wiA 
an  Bn^ishmati's  greatest  comfottr^*'^  daily  nm  spaper.  (&fmi^ 
'A2/»'0ii^.)> Here*  you  may  read  cemures  and  cnticismaon  the 
^conduct  of  (^Qtts,  kingdoms/afid.ebipeixM»,  kings,  lords^. and 
commoners;  bigbway^robberies,  aod .  cbarilahle '  contiibutirai, 
'pfeys,  deatbi),  and.eloponents,  operas,  mascpiaradcisy.  iutfigitas, 
'balls,'  routs,^  drums,  reviews,  fires,  and  casualties  shiniag  'bbudir 
iug,  lotions. for  die  face,  unadidterated-  wine,  and  suUime 
tooth-powders.  Now  for  dispatch ;  but  first  I  will  send  Ibvist 
to  you,  and  shortly  afiter  expect  your  bumble  sei^vaDt,  wiib(I 
hope)  satisfactory  intelligence. 

Stan*  Do  so ;  but  I  strongly  doubt  tbat.  a  drowping  man  will 
.catcb^at^-*-  '• 

Edi^.   Come,  for    expedition's  sake^    no    preachii^.  now. 
Adieu.  *   ,       , 

Stan.  AiUeu,  succdeis  atte&d  yoo. 

[Exeunt  diff€rtnt  may$. 


■SCENE  ir.    An  apartment  at  the  house  of,  theMarchkne^ 

Pantoufle.  . 

'    Pantoufle  and  Jasmin  at  breakfast. 
Pan.  Well,  my  dear  Feigner,  our  scheme  goes  on  swimmingly, 
f  the  bait  has  taken,  the  old  pike  has  nibbled  at  it,  and  though  he 
is  not  very  shy  at  present,  yet  must  we  hold  him  in  the.laadmg« 
'  net  of  dee^t  a  little  while  longer,  that  he  aaay  not  feel  the  hook 
•too  soon;  for  till,  thb  wedding  is  over,  we  cmmot^opmplei^ 
call  him  our  own. 
Jas.  True.    But,  between  ourselves,  I  did  n^t  expect  such 
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qpoittedtk    I  immptmd  jou  neaat  to  try  Mtte  ^t  Urn  jmB$ 

Pan.  Ohitto;  that  k  a  stele  trick»«od  will  not  d^  now.  Ho, 
•o;  oor  jowg fry,  as  you  term  theoi^  ar«  iMrc  klK>wiiig  mm 
ttan  Cbdr  eUeri^  and  io  another  generatioo  wc  sbould  A^d  a(C» 
game  at  all^  except  the  young  ooea  ibat  are  to  be  sboiiUibrtiir 
aat^  be  as  etiipid  aad  as  ignoraot  all  their  forefadiars  used  to 
he.  No^  I  assufe  yoa  soiling  cU,  or  what  has  bew  attempted 
kafere^  for  me*  I  teka  new  and  dashing  mihem^i  for,  ip  the 
lareaetttage,  fraraoi  for  the  aaccess  of  aojr  tbii^  Ihsit  asijime^ 
Iha  farm  of  novelty^  she  beiBg  a  goddeai  to  whom  tbe  worldis 
always  constant  in  Uand  adaration;  yet^  if  the  tmA  is  q^okep^I 
hadnot  ettlkely  rvaolved,  b«t  the -vomdaiM  oMMlo.w  Im^ed  for 
die  gcddeu  hait  ere  it  was  dif^d  into  tke  water.  If  I  jucoatd^ 
ws  om*  -fortunes  areiiisepand>le  and  our  debts  onitual^  make  dism 
-atto^wrtome^asMl  spousy  pays  for  alL    Ha!  ha!  lui! 

Jos.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  (ioth  htugh)  Spous/jmysforidl^lohe 
ative.  But  Ihope  in  yo«r  good  fortune  you  wtD  notfoj^  this 
promise. 

Picm.  Depend  upon  ^e  I  will  not  Thou^  in  cevenge  for 
the  world's  ill  treatment  of  me,  and  neglect  of  brilliant  .tikatt> 
i  {dumkr  and  wage  war  against  deceitfa),  crael  mau^  I  will 
nev^  cheat  or  wrong  my  friend. 

Jas.  (aside)  You  shall  not  indeed.  i4iave  prqp^da  paper 
in  wluoh  yott  acknowledge  a  debt  to  me  of  seventeen  hundred 
and  fifty  pounds,  for  money  lent  and  value  received,  which,  ia 
consideration  of  my  services,  1»  realty  no  great'  sum. 

Pan.  Too  much  by  half,     . 

Jas.  flow !  Why  ywx  coald  not  ha^  said  more  if  you  htfl 
instant^  possession.  No  heMtatton,  1  desire,  or  I  will  soon  put 
it  out  of  yotnr  porwenof  saying  ayie  6r  nay. 

Pan.  WeU,  my  dear,  it  shall  be  so.  But,  oousidenog  die 
Crcat  c&penaes  i  am  at,  cannot  we  do  widimt  ikst  Mkm% 
Cmfty? 

Je$.  No.  He  it «  very  uaefol  lad,  and  wo  canmrtnoviiaU 
vot  do'Mthoiit  Jiim.  Besidea,  he  is  entrualed  too  <ar  lo  4)e  dis- 
carded now.    Lord  bless  us !  you  are  as  stingf^d  iss  snappisb 
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as  if.  the  money  waa  already  yoiir  own*   .Pr^t^y  airs,  tr^Iyw 
|Iere  he  comes ;  tell  hipi  yours^f  yojii  wiU  dp  without  him. 
[Enter  Crafty,  in  livery.'] 

Crafty.  Well,  ladies ;  good  morning  to  you  both.  Do  you 
want  any  of  my  assistance  i  Thaf  s  a  silly  question,  for  women's 
mischief  never  needs  a  man's  head  to  assist* 

Paw.  Pray  have  4one  with\  your  pp^eeches,  Mr*  Impudence, 
Mind  your  place,  speak  whqq  you're  spoke  to,  and  cotoe  when 
you  are  rung  for.     ,..,*...  ;  . . 

Crafty.  Upon  my  honor !  a  smart  lecture,  truly,  ^  If.tJusis^ 
your  behaviour  now,  what  may  I  espec^^bjse  and  bye. 

Jos.  My  good  lad,  you  are  too  toi^cl^y ;  X  am  ^sure  ^e.msant 
no  harm ;  she  was  only  rehearsing  ag^i^t  our  nexjt  appear^nffe. , 

Pan.  That  was  all,  upon  my  conscience.  .  Cp;Qe,  letustbet 
friends,  or  we  shall  never  prosper.  ,     .', 

Crafty.  With  all  my  heart.  But  whatever,  we  jiff y  j^>pear 
in  public,  we  are  surely  equal  in  privftte.  ^,  ai^,  iipjt^r  th^yx^c^ly 
one,  believe  me,  wearing  a  livery  that  humbly  follows  his  miaiTi 
tress  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  and  is  her  coippanioa  when  cpn- 
venient.  , .       .  •  ; 

Pan.  If  we  go  on  at  diis  rate,  wrangling  and  jangling,  w^  had 
better  give  up  our  plot,  for  the  time  will  arrive  beforje  we  shall 
be  half  prepared  for  it.  .  I 

Jas.  Come,  then,  for  business.  At  ten  9'f:lfy:k^  you  know, 
old  Stanley  is  to  be  with,  us,  and  on  this  morning  conimences 
the /a5^  act  of  our  farce.  The  previous  acts  are  well,  gone 
through,  and  we  may  be  allowed  to  hope  that  our  Jast  aft  yf\\\ 
not  prove  the  ruin  of  its  authors.  So  before  we  go  on  upon  the 
stage,  let  us  once  more  con  our  parts.  Attention.  Act  the  lasjl^ 
scene  the  first,  your  ladyship's  dressing-room,  your  ladyship  to 
be  earnestly  employed  in  perusing  and  assorting  some  law-look? 
ing  papers;  myself  to  be  reading^  a  npvel ;  both  dressed  for,  the 
wedding.  Well,  Crafty,  you  must  be  ready  with  your  state* 
livery,  and  best  behaviour,  to  wait  upon  her  ladyship  anther 
ladyship's  lady,  meaning  myself. 

Crafty,  (looking^at  his  watch  J  By  heavens !  my  dears,  you 
must  make  baste,  for  it  lacks  but  little  of  the  appointed  time. 

Jui    Well  then,  prepare;  prepare.  " 

No.VIL        Rej.  Th.  Vol.  11.  «5 
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Pm.  Lite  lo  ^the  gVeM  cbiMbaiit!^,  &d»  I  best  my  fets 
Oft^tter  by  sti^tugism  than  fior  bafd  blows.  IBteuta  6mm. 


SCENE  III.    The  Mooih  in  the  Im,  as  before. 

CitAllLfis  STAHtet, redding  a  newspaper;  A  BARBEltskv- 
hig  and  dressing  him. 

Bar.  Lord^  zur,  there  a  been  a  mort  of  news,  and  h  tntttt/ 
diops  atid  changes^  JLotd  blessee^  )iin  you  Uft  us. 

Stan.  Has  thefe,  Jotin  ?  tben  pray  let  me  hear  a  little  of  it. 

Bar.  Why,  znr,  Mister  Twist,  your  honor^  old  achoolmaster, 
is  timrried,  and  set  trp  a  new  business;  they  calls  hicn  a^nnnMf 
tatifr,  I  beBeve ;  but  hang  me  if  1  does'ot  think  he  looks  more 
like  a  kidney  tatur,  or  a  parsnip. 

S^n.  Ha-ha-h'a  !  why  youVe  a  wag. 

Bar.  AlwJ  one  ctf  the  thatch  beHs  has  got  a  new^  rbpc,  and 
no  ofae  know,  who  stole  the  old  one. 

*    8tdtii.  Indeed !  It  was  not  made  of  faay*-bands  and  eat  by  the 
cows,  was  it,  John  i 

^At.  Lord,  :8ur,  no*— ha-ha,  you  noakes  I  laugh :  don^t  your 
Ironor  remember  ringk^  them  with  me  and  Master  Butnp^ 
Butt,  the  fdt  publican,  that  now  keeps  the  Cow  and  Cram* 
pet,  and  BiH  Bafkin  the  miller,  that  your  honor  used  to  gee 
money  to,  because  lie  had  a  hn'ge  vamily,  and  a  lame  wife, 
and-*- 

Stan.  Aye,  aye ;  but  what  other  news  have  you  ? 

Bnr.  AVhy  auf,  my  wife  and  I  feH  out,  and  had  a  scolding- 
match,  for  six  wefelts  or  more, 

Sian.  ftaj^  now.  If  it  is  not  loo  great  a  secret,  may  I  ask  yoa 
^vlrat  about? 

Bar.  A  zecret,  2ur !  no :  why  ford,  zur,  a  man  and  his  wife 
quarreffing  is  nev^r  a  zecret  in  our  villuge.  Why,  zur,  do  pu 
know,  she  scondilized  me. 

Stan.  Shocking:— how  so  ? 

Bar.  (stilt  dressing  and  shaving  hhn)  VHiy,  do  you  know, 
zur,  one  day.  Muster  Butt  of  the  Crown  was  gooing  by  our  shopi 
my  wife  gooes  out  to  him  and  says,  ha  you  eeeu  my  hoosban,  Mas** 
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iHT  Butt  I  Y^ic  faooibaB^  «ay0  he  t  ^ho's  jom  kopfibati  i  Wb/» 
zay s  she^  he's  a  long  mon  and  a  taU  mmhi  ;  wem  4  pear  6'  bttte  I^^ 
«■!  aviile  apoo,  anil  bis  ne^am^B  Jaa  Tarliriby;  now  d*ye  l«ow 
my  hoosban  i  and  the  poor  4und^  inwiting  no  htrm,  osiy  mdp 
Uribhs9  u^  hme  4i»«dty  and  gwe  tio*moaon%  poor  iotlow, 
}m^  Hmm  to  a^snem  neltio^pia;  eo  xsir,  Butt  being  a  siMrl 
tbicfc  squat  zort  of  a  mmy  fit  for  tha  deviTs  jac]c«^'eight^  bbbi 
all  o¥^  (he  wHbge,  tb^  my  wife  told  hioi  in  privmte>  that  qoo 
like  Urn  mob  wonk  two  lucb  darning-^ieedles  ai  L 

Stan.  What  a  scaadalous  fiollow !  A$  you  artt  both  loldiers^ 
■d^  did  you  not  challenge  him  i 

Bar.  Why  zo  I  did,  zur.    I  challenged  hko  oi^e  day  at  m 
abaviBgiliatdi^  my  zix  against  his  vour ;  because  he  dared  me  ^t 
a  drioidi^  m3tch,  hi«  voiir  qiiartf  against  my  ten ;  aipd  i  ^ibks 
myzel  as  good  pi'  mon  at  a  mcier^  as  he  ie  at  a  quor^  pot,  Jaig-aa    ' 
he  is, 

StOB.  A  veiy  fidr  vvay  of  dkielting.  Tif  a  pity  bnt  some  of 
our  modem  bullies  heard  this  satire  upon  ao  dijigrnceful  a  otstola* 
Have  you  seen  Mr.'  Twist  lately  i 

Bar.  Yesy  zur,  I  was  shaving  him  this  momiag  whoo  the 
waita*  £ESU3bed  me  for  yoctr  honor.  Then,  zaja  he^  'tis  the 
luckiest  thing  in  natur ;  and,  zays  he,  what  zays  he  j^^^why^  tays 
he-rHsamiffn  mf  old  wig,  if  I  cm  roniember,  because  Tsno 
9AMtutdy^-4mt  J  wMi  i  did,  beoauae  yWd  iiiiidei^itattd  it:* 
let  lae  conco^itatef*--4>ut  boiRr'soaiiever^  zur^  it  wai»  xoroo  brt ab- 
jaw  latins,  or  Iriflb,  or  tome  other  larni^  langui^ei.  A$^  aa|9 
he,  Jan  Tartelby,  zays  he — tell  Mr.  Stcinlpy,  I've  got  ziicb 
a  treat  fiir  bin^^^bdu^,  zay9  he,  TJI  teU  you  ootbing  at  ^U  about 
it.  Vm  gooing  to  him  myzell,  for  he  has  jtial  vmt  (or  me-^ 
^ba^veme  jdry,  wtb  a  blimt  naier,  if  I  lioes'st  (diink  he's  co^g 
iMUPiiyes  thst'f  im  atep.  Why  bo'H  bo  ^t?  mjoiced  Xq  zee  , 
j^ou. 

Stm»  (f^her  impatiemUy)  Hove  yon  nearly  inidAodPm^lf ' 
j»>tt  cpead  ae  much  time  with  all  your  cuatom^a,  yon  wfll  m9t 
get  dMBouf^  yoitf  looming^i  frizzing  and  raspbg  by  m^. 

[Enter  TwitT.] 
'    Tmk$,  Angela  and  miniatera  of  gvaoe  defend  uov«-^Iy  ysrtjmg 
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Achilles!     I^  your  great  Chirony  was  your  instructor;  and 
thitherward  my  glory  vert^oates. 

Stan.,  My  dear  and  best  friend^  how  do  y^  i  I  hear  jou 
have  something  new  in  hand  to  show  me  ? 
,  Twist.  Something  new!  aye,  that  I  have*— such  a,  such  a, 
such  a-^what  shall  I  call  itf«*-sttcfa  a  scheme^  such  a  design, 
such  a  diagram^  such  a-^lord  knows  not  what;  words  cannot 
express  it-^the  design  so  novel ;  the  execution  so  brilliant— 

Stan*  Then^  my  dear  Mr.  Twist,  be  as  concise  as' possible; 
for  I  long  to  hear  the  success  of  your  mission.  .  ... 

Tmst.  A  whole  volume  of  news.  But,  John  Tartelby,  yea 
are  wanted  below.  * 

Bar.  Yes,  sin  [Exit  Tartelby. 

Twist,  (looking  after  him  andihutting  the  door)  Is  he  gone  { 
-^Ah,  I  hope  the  fellow's  curiosity  will  not  prompt  him  to 
listen.     Now,  sir,  to  be  as  brief  as  possible  in  my  Narrative. 

Stan.  Aye!  be  seated,  Mr.  Twist,    (both  sit)    Well,  and 
whiU  iiews  of  my  Maria,  and — 
Twist.  Ever  since  you  left  us— 
Stan.  Aye. 
:    Twist.  I  have  been  engaged  in  various  works  of  literature. 
'    Stan.  Pish. 

Twist.  Jogging  on,  as  it  were,  in  a  sort  of  a  dog-trot,  in 

magazines,  pampMets,  critiques  in  newspapers,  and  such  like. 

'  But  now,  oh  glorious  reverse !    my  mental  and  intellectual 

genius  has  begun  to  culminate  so>  and  I  am  now  about,  what  I 

told  you  just  «ow. 

Stan.  An  excellent  plan,  oni|^y  word  !  and  what  b  the  result 
4>f  the  business  respecting  Maria  i 

Twist.  True,  true,  very  true ;  that  is  of  the  first  ccmso^ttence, 
toA  is  the  primary  cause  of  my  approximation  here.  You  must 
know,  my  dear  quondam  pupil,  that  I  have  for  a  long  time  pro- 
foundly  considered  what  a  loss  the  greatest  actors  must  frequently 
feel,  in  wanting  sufficient  instructions  how  to  play  their  parts. 
Now  I.  considering  tliis,  as  before  mentioned,  have,  in  this  my 
present  work,  undertaken  to  supply  them  with  such  instructions-* 
Stan,  (rises)  Nonsense !  But  what  of  Maria  and  my  father? 
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Ttnst.  :Ab  (^imot  fail  to  make  the  characters  unique;  and  m  * 
•tead  of  the  psaa  of  seeing  the  very  same  characters  played  difr 
fereatly  by  every  individual  performer,  an  ultiniatlim:  wiUbe 
fixed ;  and  the  tutors,  by  following  my  directions,  will  be  enabled 
to  perform  their  characters  as  they  are  wiitten ;  and  as  they 
should  be,  invariably  alike.  '  > 

Stan.  Your  idea  is  very  good ;  but  I  have  such  an  ill  taste,  tbat^ 
I  admire  a  contrary  mode,  ^It  is  to  me  the  highest  gratification 
to  observe  the  various  beauties,  different  readings,  emphasis  and 
action,  given,  by  different  performers,  scorning  the  badge  of  ser<« 
vile  imitation.  But  tell  me,  whether  is  it  your  ititention  to  go  tO>. 
London  and  give  lectures  on  elocution  ^nd  Belles  Lettres,  or 
do  you  propose  those  gentlemen  for  whose  benefit  you  intend  it 
to  come  here  to  you  i 

Tisnst.  Neither,  my  good  sir,  neither :  Stop-— ^suppoqe  I  read 
to  you  my  proposals ;  here  they  are :  and  then  you  will  compre- 
hend me  better. 

Stan.  Well,  well ;  another  tim<e  will  do  as  well.  Now  for 
our  business :  I  wish  to  consult  with  you  9bout  the  best  meiaus 
of  proceeding  at  present.  ^ 

Tzcist.  Hold ! — have  patience,  child ;  only  hear  me  for  a  fevr 
lines,  and  then  I'm  all  attention  to  you-^"  Brief  let  me  be," — 
You  know  my  wishes  in  your  favor  f 

Stan.  I  do :  therefore  pray  be  concise* 

Tmet*  As  short  as  a  distich  of  Cato..  My  intent  is,  to  pubf 
Ivsh  an.  edition  (Twist's  Edition)  of  all  our  best  plays,  with  the 
before-mentioned  instructions  interspersed,  sententia  par  sen- 
tentia,  how  they  are  to  be  performed :  and  first,  I  begin  with 
Shakspeare,  nature's  favorite  child.  ^  ^ 

Stan.  My  dear  sir,  why  not  commence  with  sopae  of, our 
modem  plays  that  are  better  known  and  oftener  performed? 
Shakspeare,  in  our  degenerate  days,  is  scarcely  ^ver  playpd  but 
to  very  very  scanty  audiences.  - 

Twist.  The  very  reason  why  I  do  begin  with  him  •  Peopfe 
now  go  to  the  theatre  more  to  see  the  actor,  than  to  be  improve^ 
by  the  play ;  so,  at  the  damnation  of  a  bad  piece  performed  by 
favorite  actors,  they  lament  what  pains, were  taken  to  save  the 
piece.    How  great  Mr.  so  and  so  was,  who,  we  suppose  now  is 
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But  in  your  «y«^  my  inM  fdtour,  i»od«m  ftudiort  hw^  loft  n* 
notbiiig  to  do  ?**^vid^«t  i  di^  (bUowii^  cwfnlc)|  frooi »  Mm4 
^nkie^ »  gr««t  «tid  pfc4ifi€  AiUhor  ibr  th^aftge:  ^fitffev IMiif/ 
«^  M  the  P«  S.  skfe  of  tkosuigo)  wkbkor boatiet  ^n  kef  iMtc)  ni^ 
*'  tied,  a  nosegay  in  her  right  hand,  tfHd  her  l#ft  hitigiiig  cUmn 
^  twa  ioches  Mil  a  ^Hflit^r  from  hir  po<AH4iol# ;  sb^  i«ilk< 
«^  tk4riMn  paees  obli<)iie}y  to%  trd*  th^  0«  P,  ikki^  h>«k»  d»«ni* 
^  wavdB  ai  if  id  great  ttonbl^,  iigte,  ptttM  tbo  W&agwf  tolwr  QOst, 
^  gives  tkf«*  saiffii  at  it  Md  Mye^  ^(^(#dtj^-»Ab  imf  Hmt^ 
4^  CIA  I>  Ml  9uck  pvoduittiofifr  wl^dbi  npj^i^WMate  tht^  ^mty  sMi^ 
iftrit^f  p^rfeetibilhyi  find  room  fl»'i«y  (leffikMiiliMng  idwme 
^TMprov(^me««  ?  no  tir,  fi6  ifr^WiMi  #l^M  y«kiii%  aii«ir  toi  wiiu 
ness  my  commentary  on  Shakspeare,  I  fancy  it  wotiU  mate  bim 
gbd  tio  retvauthi^  as^everatiouf. 

Ht€in.  No  doubc>  sir,  no  doubt^But  Mim^h^  trkai  ofi^ 

Te&itf^  Shakspeare,  sir, 

St^m.  (aside)  Damnation! 

Twist.  Being  of  alt  other  AfanMKiitera  die  least  cafMblr  €if  m* 
.  atructing  you  how  to  spit  the  aption  to  tho  word^  and  tks  wotd 
lo^  tb^  action. 

Ston.  Paiidon  me  tfa«r«/M«.  Twist;  yoa  suvoly  Cs«g#bis 
directions  to  the  players  in  Hamlbti 

Twist.  You  might  aa  welt  tol}  mo  Citero  wns  a  poit  because 
ho  tv  t^Oto  a  few  bad  venM*  Wbo>  sir,  wouW  be  fool  enough 
(iMbm  he  baa  once  seen  my  comMtOarid  iii6tl-»€tktts):tD  ict 
by  them?  1  assure  you,  after  me,  it  wo«ild  have  been  Un  Billy'i 
hxite,  wia  it  totally  expunged^  ft  shall  only  pre^e  kss  want 
of  knowledge  in  the  real  business  of  the  Sti^. 

Statu  Aik  admirable  propoeai^ ;  aftd  cannot  ftal  to  immoitolize 
your  name.  fmid^J  There  i^  fiummei^r  enough  for.once.*^ 
Now  for  business^ 

Twist.  Aye,  now  for  business : — ^Hore^  sir>  Mm  some  d  mj 
Sbakspeare'^  already  completed  fbr  the  press.  Here  is  Hioolet; 
Bichard  tbo  Second^  parts  firstand  second ;  RicbaMi  tbe  Thirds 
Hehfj  die  Fottrdk-'HaO,  M }  that  is>  Mnch  ado  about  no* 
thing. 
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Tiiit.  Aye)  «ld  herein  tbeCoii^|of  &W8;  Heiiiy  the 
FlMi  and  Six«K  wi^  t^e  ^dw  tdlneaiKimmat  wi  new  vuUivie 
jTcnr  Fidettiff?3  lielly,  tad  dasie  Qukk^'f  b^U  But  I  won'4; 
trraMe  yeu  whh  loo  mtDy,  ^1  ( Iftve  leHlcd  yovr  prifate  k^mr 
Hess. 

5toir.  Thaoksy  ta^  good  friend  ]  iimkn  fw  yimw  coqwdoralQ^ 
mess:  noia^ 

IWiff.  Bnt  as  1  kave  them  in  Dy  Imi,  I  ^  oiiVfefMiyoii 
•u  few  of  die  most  adtmred  sp^eebftv soUio<}uie9>  8Q09^>  9^«; 
BUchtn  Hatnlet  po  death ;  hi«  8peiM:h  e^  9e^g  the  gboat;  the 
lung's  soliloqay  6n  his  fapofheir's  murder,  ivifh>  pft hapi>  a  feif 
incidente^  scenes;  Henry's  speedi  ^t  HarOeurf  {Ugbar4V  tm^ 
upeech ;  Fabtaff  oo  honor,  6cc.  &o. 

5<tf«.  (aside)  Oh  j^ieace;  patienee  ! 

Tattje.  What,  »o  notes  of  adoifl^alioii !  uoint^jeetioiis  or  in^ 
ten-ogatbniB  during  my  iaterv^s  of  spi^ech  l-^{Iem !  I  «UI^^ 
dumb  with  adouration^  ' 

Stan.  Yes^  with  admirali#o,  {0$i^J  Any  tbtf%  to  r?ducf 
him  to  a  parley. 

Tm$t.  Suppose,  Mr.  Stanley,  you  fenMBfa  youratlf-^ 

Stim.  With  what  f  will  it  promote  my  int^^  with  my  dear^ 

Timt.  A  plain  Shakspeare* 

Stan,  (asidi)  Ti9  past  all  Juduraojce;  1  rfiall  bum  with 
rag«,  and  upset  eU  my  intereet  with  lUs  infernal  tea^t^r ;  no,  wk 
(to  Ikmt)  I  know  aU  Shakiqpeare;  1  have  pi^rformed  H^et 
tnyself,  at  a  private  theati^  vH  London,  ^d^}  There ;  any 
thing  to  qwafa  this  stttjeet* 

Twist.  A  private  theatre ! — By  all  my  hopes  as  a  commei^ 
tator^  had  I  h$esk  yeur  alaaiig^r  or  prompter,  you  should  b^ve 
seen  such  grace,  such  dignity,  such  upil^,  apeh'*-*- 

Stan,  (peeoishfy)  No  doubt.  (a$i4^}  S^My^  £dv»ards  mqgbt 
hfkv^  setuhmd  hf,  this  tiiM ;  he  Utile  k«Qn^  io^  wbnf  suspimse 
and  toimeiM  I  am  ke|^  by  his  absence  and  thiaold  foorru^^ 
$9um,'-^^^^Y<m  know,  Mr.  Twist,  in  comis^pieiiq^  of  ywr  fii^iadi^ 
iaformatioQ,  I  hai^  now  pome  for  the  fmpos^  of ^ 

Tmst.  True — ah— good:  time  must  iKattH>]08tynnd.l  hikvi 
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*greiH^'new9^  good  news  for  yoi»— *Coiiie^  put  on  tout  cost^  hat, 
and  gloves^  and  I  will  tell  jou  all  about  it  as  we  walk  to  niy  co^ 
tage :  (every  body  lives  in  cottages  pow)  :    during  wbidi  I  will 
juftt  read  you  a  specimen.     Now,  sir^  Sbakspeare  gives  you  the 
plain  speech ;  no  direction  what  to  do  with  hands  or  feet,  heac^ 
or  any  thing  else^  but  mon^  it  out  as  they  can ;  some  viwtt, 
some  ill,  and  never  two  alike.     Now  in  my  edition  you  will  find, 
^ftersonie  sixteen  or  twenty  pages  of  ample  directions  as  to  the 
dress  of  every  character,    (reads)  Enter  Hamlet,  O,  P.  with 
his  drm$  folded,  head  hanging  down  deffededly,  walks  very  de-- 
liberately  and  with  great  solemnity  fourteen  faces  and  a  quarter 
in  an  angle  of  thirty-two  degrees  three  quarters  towards  the 
audience ;  theji,  looking  upwards,  his  eyes  catching  the  bottom  of 
the  two-shilling  gallery,  holds  up  the  forefinger  of  his  right 
hand,  both  his  gloves  being  in  his  left,  three  inches  from  his  nose^ 
and  says,  "To  be/*  A  pause  of  eleven  vibrations  of  a  pendulum 
thirty-two^nches  long,  "  or  '*  putting  ths  same  hand  under  his 
ehin,  and  one  glove  in  his  pocket,  ^^  not  to  be  ?'^  throwing  out 
his  right  hand,  unclenched,    "  that  is  the  question,"  walking  a 
few  paces  more,  very  solemnly  repeating,  in  one  pace  to  each 
foot  of  the  measure,  '^  Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  nnod  to  Miffer** 
throwing  his  arms  in  the  attitude  of  slinging,  *'the  slings" 
fthat  is  my  reading)    ^*  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortime,^'  a 
pause  of  forty  pulsations  of  the  same  pendulum,  '^or"  another 
pause,  three  vibrations  less ;  all  to  be  repeated  in  a  very  earnest 
and  unijorm  tone  of  voice,    ^' to  take  ^irms*^— vehemently, 
*'  against  a  siege  of  troubles/ — tremulously,  "  and  by  opposing'^ 
thrusting  out  his  right  arm,  and  then  dropping  it  dead  upon  his 
thigh,   "end  them — to  die/'  Aom'Wy Z—^**  to  sleep/*  yawn* 
ingly— 

Stan,  fgapingj  Heigho— A  little  sleep  to  either  of  us  would 
be  an  improvement  to  me. 

Twist.  Silence,  my  good  sir; — *^  No  more !" — 
SfanJ  Indeed  I  am  very  happy  after  so  much  to  hear  diost 
words,  "No  more.^     May  success  attend  you  ;  and  as  I  hear 
my  friend  Edwards  in  the  yard,  who  has  volunteered  his  services 
on  a  campaign  of  enquiry  for  me^  so  now  for  business^  and  dt 
bate  on  ways  and  means. 
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Twist.  Haw!!! — Wdl,  well,  we  will:  bat^ you rogMy you 
interrupted  me  just  in  the  very  marrow  and  pith  of  it— -No 
matter : — ^well,  now  for  business. — Do  you  not  envy  me,  yoa 
dog,  eh?  for  what  the  newspapers,  the  refiews  ^ritiealf 
mbntfaly/  quarterly,  London,  Edinbuif  b,  &c.  &c.  out  of  num^ 
ber  will  say  of  me,  eh  i  Every  play  a  thick  folio— Twist's 
Shakspeare,  forty-two  volumes,  elephant  folio!!!  Twistia 
Johnson  ;  Twist's  Massinger;  Ditto  Beatmiont  and  Fielder! 
Aye,  what  think  you  of  my  motto,  irom  Addison's  Spectator^ 
No.  25B :  ^'  /  Tvoutd  htwe  something  done  as  wM  at  said  upon 

*^the  stage/'   eh ?— something  shaH  be  done! Best,  res^ 

perturbed  spirit  of  departed  greatness  something  shall  be  done! 
and  what  your  Garricks,  and  your  Johnsons,  and  your  Sleevens'a, 
and  your  Popes,  could  not  accomplish,  shall  be  adueved  by  « 
Twist! 

Stan.  Certainly,  an  adiievement  worthy  of  a  Twist :  Urn 
glory  oif  commentators. 

Twist.  You  are  a  man  of  sense,  Mr.  Stanley,  and  my  £ricnd^ 
dierefore  1  will  disguise*nothing  from  you.  Now,  for  fear  the 
public  diould  think  so  much  unqualified  panegyric,  that  I  of 
course  must  have,  is  purchased,  I  intend  writing  to  them  all-*-fo 
be  very  fE^stidious  and  hypercriticd ;  and  to  say,  after  ten  or 
twelve  closely  printed  pages  of  panegyric,  with  numerous  ex- 
tracts, to  the  amount  of  some  twenty  more  printed  in  a  lai^ger 
type,  a»  follows  :— 

Stan.  Faith,  Mr.  Twist,  you  are  the  iSrst  author  I  ev^  heard 
of  who  wonld  write  to  a  reviewer  to  be  severe  upon  him :  I 
always  thought  that  those  gentlemen  wcfre  seldom  too  indulgent. 

Twist.  By  the  mysterious  profundity  of  LycojAron,  yon 
know  nothing  of  the  matter. 

Stan.  Well :  I  will  submit  to  your  superior  knowledge  of 
these  affairs. 

Twist.  And  after  the  above,  to  say  as  follows: — "  Weane 
wSling  to  bestow  all  reasonable  praise  on  works  of  merit ;  but 
we  think  the  learned  commentator  borrowed  die  idea  of  his  truly 
valuable  work  from  the  German  plays :  but  there  is  nothing 
new  under  the  sun,  and  perhi^  Mr,  T.  never  saw  a  German 
play," 
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Stmm*  AniiojiHi  ^«f>pofetMj  wittirweitil,^ 

Tmit.  Whal  *  ^noftmi i^-D^  I  MpposeS  I  (t$g  yov  arf 
iMBei»liat«hiH  M  tbcM  oMitters,  Mr.  Sfaalty. 

fieiv>.  Perhtps  I  an^  mr ;  for  I  alwayi^  conCeiTed  that  tba 
chrtjr  of  an  imfiartU  iemWcr  lira»^  t^  gke  il  kkhhi  a^euBl 
ef .  new  works ;  to  points  ont  eithet  th^  fatAta  or  heautiet 
aa  ibe;  priedoniinkited  i-^^^  sum  up  tite  cbavacter  of  th^  wc^  m 
ir  WM  iflipBrlud  mawiar ;  not  meanly  to  ran  dawn  ttodeat  meintf 
or  ymAmAy  tvj  up  Ae ''  GoMen  FooK" 

Vafut.  fusidej  Ak,  no  bopes^  positively — Duii  6hA  !— -^ 
Why  Unk  ye/  si#  i  can  aby  one  beao  auperlatfvely  i^mMrant «» to 
baae  an  ide*  tfiat  all  die  critictsnis  in  a  review  are  Written  by  tbt 
professed  reviewers  ?•— No  sil*;  balf  by  the  auAioFa  tbemselves* 
Heir  om^  sir :  If  I  want  a  production  of  mine  k^ovMy  re* 
viewed  that  would  either  have  been  damned,  not  with  '^  fiAft 
paaise,^  bvl  loud  reviling^  or  dae  entirely  panbed  o^0t,  I  write 
an  anonymous  letter  to  the  editor,  and  inform  kun  that  1  aoi  an 
amateur  ki  die  art>  ct  sdence,  or  Uterature,  treated  e^i  and 
having  a  deal  ol  Teisure,  I  amnse  myself  with  writing  occauon^ 
eritkifems ;  that  such  a  work  has'  come  into  my  hands,  and  il  be 
pleases  I  Will  do  myself  the  boilor  to  subalit  my  seribbling  to 
Ins  kspeetionr.  WeV,  indulge  me  a  moment  niior^ :  In  bi$ 
astick^  *^  U>  cenrespondents/'  I  am  informed,  my  favors  will  be 
tksoiifidly  received ;  and  then  my^  Ptolemean  manuaeript  of 
Sophocles,  against  a  Leadenhall-street  novel-— It  is  all  in^rteii 
Tarbatni  et  literatim. 

&ian.  Your  information  now  explains  to  me  \i4y  I  have  so 
^hsA  differed  from  reviewers,  but  I  thought  it  aroee  purely  frohi 
want  of  dMt  experienee  time  only  could  give  aatb 
[Enter  Edwabds.] 

Stan.  Thank  heaven  for  diis  release. 

Edw.  Well,  Charles,  here  I  am  once  more  :  did  y^u  not  think 
me  lost,  eh  ?-»*Ah,  Mr,  Twist,  I  give  you  joy  of  your  late  al- 
liance, and  widi  you  long  to  enjoy  k ;  that  you  may  see  a  Isrge 
progeny  of  litde  Twtsta  and  ^venile  commentators  on  Mother 
jButtck. 

Iknst.  'Hunk  y«u,  sir,  thank  you.  Why,  Maater  Tbomai^ 
you  are  a  perfect  stranger  in  our  part  of  the  country :  1  shouW 
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wvi«  bolk/«i  tUkfA^i  pAmpbktSy  itilk.  Utie  mt  ani  fai^ie 
margins  under  my  fostering  hiurfj  but,  fii^>  w0mycm.^9tTaom 
like  two  sturdjF  thick  fioUn  Lexiooneii. 

JEdw.  Let  mo  rvsovwr  oty  bctaAi  and.  I  wiii  itturn  the  cinn-^ 
{diniAnt' 

Taf^*  I  iMr,  too^  that  yov  haew  siack  grcMI  pnJgWl  at 
coUage^  Mr.  Edwanfe^^-^ia  ahoct^  them  am  lew  oi  nj^  miaaJiiin 
^m«  dot  do  otfwrirkc*  CAv  wha  can^  dspcfo  Am  flmmwiBm 
iaiatructov  ftrii^gmNring  old  tM  findbg  hm  labfiY  grme  nd 
fldriifakig? 

Edm*  Tntty  so- ;  your.naAie ia  ia  high rtfioteiil  O^tmi* 
.    Twin.  ¥w  ahfltt  ^od  i  am  not  idk;  iiatev  jam  latif ;  i  wm 
wikin^.m  eottf e  Mm  ongm$i  Anbuatk  pieci^ if|N>tt  ft  novd*  (X)tt* 
atruction,  consisting  of  several  detached  stotiea^  and  i^ftriMi 
scenes^  laid  in  various  times  an;d  pikces— -in  shorty  gentlemen^  by 
a  bold  fli^t  pf  gseaiiia^.l  pvrpoee  totally  to  cx^de  the  stale 
axiom  of  unity  of  iiva^  and  fdace;  /^^hicb  novel  species  of 
dramatic  writing  I  ti^l  diatbiguiid^  by  the  name-  of  Tales  of 
torment^  a  Poly-dramii  frpm  Foly^  Gccek,  and  drama^  ditto. 
Stan,  You  find^  Tom^  Mr.  Twist  iaan  unipersal  genius. 
Twist*  Mr.  Stanley !  bttaineas  demands  a  truce  from  compli- 
ment.    Well^  Mr.  Kdwards^  at  1  karn  you  have  been  lexicon  of 
curiosity  and  interro^ttoo,  pcajjr  favor  us  with  the  results  of 
your  disquisitions  i 

Eflw.  Why  txviy,  my  mmna;  about  has  madp  me  somewhat 
hungry,  and  till  I  have  aattaBad  tha  ^af  iflgr  af  my  appetite^ 
(having^had  a  short  breakfaat  this  cpoming)  I  tb^it^  it  will  be  in 
,  vain  attempting  to  satisfy  all  n\y  ftjend  Stanley's  queries ;  for, 
egad^  he'll  plant  them  as  thick  aa^pvoper  aamef  in  Cornelius 
Nepos.    ITiere's  something  in  your  way,  old  Twist. 

Stan.  Come,  Tom,  no  shop  now.  Haf^  it,  it  reminds  me 
of  a  travelling  tinker,  that  deals  only  in  one  ai  |iclav 

Twist.  rU  back  you  with  my  authority,  young  trencher-cap; 
for  not  having  breakfasted  at  all  to-day,  a  ham,  /ar  beef  saad* 
wich^  and  a  glas^  of  Madeira,  would  come  a»^  pat  at  n  con- 
junction to  a  first-form  schoolboy, 
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Edm.  Bmvo!  Wdl  aakiC  'Mr.  Twist ;  we'll  go  down  to  die 
hndlord's  cold  Isrder ;  and  if  our  friend  Stanley  pleases^  be  maj 
wait  oiir  return.  Oh  I  a  bam^  or  a  beef  sandwiGb^-an  ancboty, 
or  a  pickled  oyftcr-TT^! .  (sings. J 

And  those  who  don't  love  them  as  I  do^ 
like  blockbeadtt  may  leave  them  alone. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Twist. 
'  TariU.  Wdl^  wdl ;  diese  are  the  cares  of  authorship  and 
eomanentatorship :  but  the  glummest  glum  that  ever  glummed 
BIT  die  glummudi  fogs  of  November^  has  his  cheerful  opportunideS 
«4md  bia  merry  inclinations.  But  as  I  am  now  launched  into  the 
literary^  scholastic^  commentatorial,  and  metaphysical  world,  I'll 
e'en  r^lax,  turn  over  to  a  more  cheerful  page,  hiun  for  my  re« 
creative  exhilaratioB,  a  atrophe  of  wfaolesontie  advice.  If  I  fag 
aa  I. have  done  lately,  I  shall  look  like  an  empty  skull  stuck  on  a 
farthing  rushlight. 

So,  gendy,  Twist,  don't  work  so  hard, 

You  fret  and. wQoy  daily; 
Go  take  a  run  all  round  the  yard. 
Or  else  you'll  not  look  gaily. 
^  For  with  readii^,  writing. 

Works  inditing, 
Always  jogging. 
Caning,  flogging 
Naughty  boys 
Who  make  a  noise^ 
I*m  ^re  you'll  not  look  gaily. 

You  must  take  ease,  a  litde  wine, 

A  soft  arm-chair  to  sit  in ; 
Or  HHtb  a  grim,  and  swift  decline^ 

You  quickly  will  be  smitten. 
For  with  reading,  &c. 

I  love  my  Shakspeare,  love  my  wife;, 

Admire  excessive  thinking  : 
But  much  prefer  my  own  dear  life, 
.     .         To  poets,  spouse,  or  thinking. 
For  wifh  reading,  8kc. 
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Wen,  Authbr  Twi8t;fll  cbeer  a  bit, 

But  not  encourage  fdRy ; 
111  mix  with  study  and  witb  wit 
A  little  touch  of  jolly. 
And  vnQ^  reading,  writing, 
Works  indi^ag. 
Always  jogging;. 
Caning,  ftogging  •      • 
Naughty  boys 
Who  make  a  noise, 
111  mix  a  scrap  of  jolly. 


END  OF  ACT  I. 


lExitTwiti. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  L    A  Drawing^Room  in  the  House  of  the 
Marchioneis  Paniot^. 

Ent^r  Pantouflb  and  Jasmin. 

Pan.  Jasmin,  my  dear !  pray,  is  not  our  old  gentleman  rather 
beyond  his  time  ?  in  truth,  I  think  him  long. 

Jns,  'Th  past  the  time,  that  is  certain.  I  hope  he  does  not 
suspect  us. 

Pan.  Never  fear  that.  When  old  men  fall  in  love  either  with 
money  or  beauty,  they  as  often  need  spectacles  for  dieir  omental, 
as  their  corporeal,  eyesight. 

Jas,  In  the  young,  love  is  a  pardonable  natural  weakness; 
but  in  the  old,  it  is  a  monstrous  and  unpardonable  passion* 
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Craf.  Mr  Stanley!  mjh/fy^ 

Pan.  Request  Mr.  SlMlay  to'lMotfr  ttiewitliliis  compaof 
above  stairs. 

Craf.  Yes,  my  hdy.  [Exit. 

Jas.  As  true  as  a  dsdi^  ny  4ftr  Shark :  now  are  our  for- 
tunes made  for  ever. 

Pan.  Aye,  for  ever:  and  wlita'  I  am  in  possesflion  of  my 
right  by  marriage,  adieu  4»liU  il^ecubtive  chimeras. 

Ja$.  This  is  no  rihi 

Pan.  Hush! 
♦  .  [Enter  Old  Stanley.] 

Old  S.  My  lady^  your  most  obedient :  I  trust  I  have  the 
felicity  of  siduting  you,  £(Mr  ibe  last  tioiey  by  your  foreign  name. 

Pah.  Oh,  my  dear  sir,  you  now  use  a  most  powerful  argu- 
ment in  your  favor :  for  to  an  Englishwoman,  the  recovery  of 
an  English  name,  is  a  valuable  acquisition.  I  fear  I  have  been 
too  precipitate. 

Old  S.  My  adorabk  liuxfkiimm,  d^  -not  kill  me  with  such 

a  word,    (aside J  There's  a  hit  at  the  hard  cash  ! My  dear 

ma'am,  favor  me  with  your  hand ;  my  carriage  is  at  the  door. 
Ma'am'selle  Jasmin,  ring  for  the  3ervant. 

Pan.  Hold,  my  dear  Stanley t— Oh  what  have  I  said!— 
What  will  my  brother  the  marquis^  my  uncle  the  count,  and  my 
other  uncle  the  duke,  say  ?  Jasmin,  I  did  not  qu!te  promise, 
did  I,  Jasmin  i 

Jau  Oh  CCS,  Madame  la  Mursfmme,  von  did  mnet  peremp- 
toriment  promise  Mnosisur  dat  ymi  v-onU  honore  him  vid  you 
laship's  fair  haod  .dis  vera  mornang.  Couaidsr,  Madame  la 
Mwchftse  to  Milonl  Angkus !     (partbf  usid^J 

Pan.  Jasmin,  ring  iior  cboooJate. 

Old  S.  My  ladj,  pn^  do  not  be  so  coolly  fnsenslMifr  to  your 
adoring  slave,  (dropt  on  one  knee  and  falls  on  tbt  oihir) 
(asid^)  CooilasceQfiioo  enough  for  twice  tbiny«4iottsiNMl  pounds. 
I  bav#  druiik  sufficiently  of  your  <]ivine  obaiw3  (aside)  iuid 
your  diviner  gold. 

Pxm*  CndiiU^  Old  Sjtojdey  is  endeavQuruig  to  tise^  but  coff- 
not)  Sincgrcarc  the  blushes  of  ox^  torn  b^  i;oiUf9ulifig  f^ 
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IM^/^  Ute  foryMi^  md  ^ thtt  fear  of  the  cHspleftMir&of  mj 
noble  relatives.  (Jasmin  endeavours  Jo  asmtiim,  Imt^aTmat.) 
JRraydtfdrthecky  (efiddav9i$ring  to  hide  a  laugh)  till  1  havo 
lilt  tbtirtttisweirt. 

{Jasmin  rings  a  bdl^  Enter  tvDo  Foetmm,  by  whose  jaiat 
asshtanee  Old  Stanley  is*  again  s^  on  Im  legs.  JEximd 
SrOutTnen*^ 

Old  8.  TA\  ^hefi>  nadam  i  tiU  hslf  Eumpe  u  lOugbt  o^«r 
fey  diose  pstriotie  men)  wbo,  dnven  from  than*  Mitive  couotyy  4#r 
their  attachment  to  their  lawful  prinoe  and  tuttive  001)^  ii^e  ia 
continual  fear,  driven  from  one  country  to  another  by  a  barba- 
rous usurper,  are  scarcely  knowa  iik'h«rr  to  be  found  even  by 
their  nearest  relatives  i    Beside,  my  iady^  your  promise. 

Pan.  Ob!  (pretending  to  we^J  Yi»u  b^f^  raised  such 
emotions,  such  souy^nira  in  my  basom,  for  i^y  npfortunate  rela<» 
tives,  that  I  have  not  a  will  of  n»y  own.  The  blame  must  rest 
with  you,  and — oh !  (crying^} 

Jas.  Monsieur  Stanley,  n^  deai^  aiftitres«e  ii  vera  tendre 
hearted,  she  has  a  gr^  lo£e  Au*  yo^,  as  I  ofteo  told  a  you,  and 
if  you  vill  oijily  tnke  liold  of  ber  ladyship's  fair  hand,  par  Dieu, 
she  vill  follow  you  verever.  you  vjll  leiad* 

Old  S.  'Faith,  Jasmin,  you  have  reason.  Ring  for  the  ser- 
vant, and  we  will  dnHy  no  longer.  Have  you  every  thing  pre- 
pared? 

Jas.  (ringing  the  bell)  O  ees^,  Sir,  evra  ting  in  de  varld, 
dere  is  de  parson,  and  de  dark,  and  de  ring,  and  de  vite  glofes, 
and  de  grafe-digging  man,  vat  you  call — all  vat  you  call  saxto'ne, 
ma  foi — and  dere  is  de  vitness,  and  de  fader,  and  myself.  Oh 
ees,  sare,  evra  ting. 

Old  S.  Good  girl,  how  attentive !     I  shall  not  forget  jrou, 
Jasmin,  (aside)  Did  she  but  know  «ny  deugfis  weic  against  her 
purse,  she  would  not  be  in  such  a  hurry^ 
[Enter  Chaftv.] 

Jas.  Attendee  at  the  coach  die»or. 

Crafty,  Yes  ma'amieHe. 

Old  S.  Madam,  favor  me  with  your  hand.  Here — gently— 
there — softly.  Jasmin,  lead  ber  Udysbip— ^he  is  dmost  over- 
come with  her  terrors. 
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JoM.  Eety  fare  my  lady  u  vatm  mmmJi  damm*  Takecara^o^ 
bdie.    ra«»&>^  OtfaeoMfooL 

lExamt  all  but  Old  SUaU^ 

Qld  S.  Lord !  what  a  wretdied  blear-eyed  deril  poverty  is! 
TUnking  aboot  bim  and  his  cooling  concerns  freezes  my  sool 
and  gluiinizes  my  blood*  But  love!  love !  with  money  in  his 
band^  and  a  golden  tipt  arrow,  aggrandizes  me,  and  makes  me 
combustibly  inflammatory  as  a  little  Vesuvius.  Who  cpuU  have 
thought  that  I  should  have  been  caught?  But  Cupids  golden 
dart  has  touched  my  tender  heart. 

Song. 
Deep  in  love  at  last, 

I  cannot  but  confess  it ; 
My  heart  seems  bleeding  fast. 

But  know  not  how  to  dress  it. 
It  is  a  tickling  pain. 

That  keeps  not  in  its  socket ; 
It  creeps  about  my  brain. 

But  much  prefers  my  pocket. 

Ri  tol  tiddle  lol,  fcc. 

She  knows  I*m  rather  old. 

But  says  I*m  mighty  pleasant. 
Which  ma\es  me  strut  as  bold 

As  any  fine  cock  pheasant. 
Vm  sjure  I*ve  seiz'd  her  heart. 

And  something  sweet  as  honey> 
By  far  the  better  part, 

A  monstrous  load  of  money. 

Ri  tol  tiddle  lol,  &c- 

I  know,  in  point  of  fact. 

It  is  a  sin  to  covet; 
But  I'm  not  so  exact. 

Oh  !  money,  how  I  love  it ! 
My  conscience  ne'er  releuts ; 
^  1  must  not,  will  not  doubt  it,      , ' 

I  love  the  three  per  cent^. 
So  cannot  do  without  it. 

Ri  tol  tiddle  lol^  &e. 
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The  BaoWs^a  cIw«iM«  pltc4    . 
Oh!  was  I  there  this  miQula^ 
I'd  nm  as  ia  a  race, :  ^ 

To  pop  my  pound-notes  in  it. 
Theil  coinei  Qiy  Wtely  Iambi 
.      ,     *      r  I'ipi,  grey,  fcut  Very  fuimyi.: 
.  I'do  not  carfe  a  d-^ 

L^  ole  bii^^gmsp. your  money. 

Hi  tol  tiddle  lol,  &c.  ; 

..  .  *..  :-]-.-.•      •    .  '    ,  .  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.  A  Room  in  the  home  of  Twisty  with  books  on 
some  shelve^,  Sfc.;uithe  centre  of  the  back  wallawholej 
length  Portrait  of  a  Itounff  Lady.  , 

Enter  Charles  Stanley,  Edwards,  and  a  Female  Servant* 
-  Sero.  -W^H^  into  this  ropn^  gentlemen,  my  master  will  be  here 
dircK^tlyw  <  ,  ;  - ' 

^dw.\  Tel}  him  we  can  wsut  his  leisure  \  we  f^r^  in  no  hurry^ 
and  hf^T^  is  sufficient  an[itisementi  ,  '  ; 

\  Edw^  Qii  your  sarvant,  madam.,  Stanley,  there's  a  beauty^ 
(pointing  at'  the  picture.}  Domine  One$imus  has  taste,  I 
wonder  npw  if  that  is  Madam  T^ist  in  her  youthful  days. 

Stan.  My  dear  fellow,  none  of  your  Brazen-l^ose  jeers  wm^ 
prithee.  You  see  it  is  a  modern  dress,  and  a  new  painting.  .  It 
is  the  portrait  of  Miss  Woodford  that  I  just  now  told  you  abouf. 
My  friend  Twist  gives  it  house-room  for  me. 

Edw.  Gad  she's  a  fine  girl.  I  am  thinking,  Stanleyi  that  Al^ 
could  fill  ^p  a  vacancy  I  feel  in  my  heart  Where  can  I  steal  a 
peep  at  her? 

Stan.  Eh! 

Edw.  O  I^rd!  don't  alarm  yourself ;  I  assureyoumy  philo«* 
fophy  woujd  sooner  prompt  me  to  re-sign  her  to  you  (although    • 
I  am  deeply  in  love,  heigho !)  than  fight  with  you. 

Stan.  Ah!  Tom,  it  is  fine  jesting  with  you,  who  are  such  t^ 
general  favorite  with  the  fair;  but — it  is— far  different  witt  me^ 

Edw.  Now  here's  a  strange  fellow ;  won't  allow  any  one  to  b  t 
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m  love  but  himself.  Inm^^  9mtB^  'f<^ii%  4  iMildpdizcr^  wad 
1  ny  that  I  am  in  kw^^  ttell Siriit  be^  m%b^  Uk  spite  of  joii; 
But  have  I  said  with  whom  ?  ehf  O  yofu  «4^tMed  fodl !  ha ! 
ha!  ha!  - 

Stan.  1  congratulate  yw  OH  iM  ldRui|fi^  1  ^lii^ltre  you  I  be- 
gan to  be  alarmed^  and  llM  VWMliijri  .At>ib  the  poet  sa^, 
'^  Friendship  is  constant  in  aU  tytlbr  Aii^  Mrtle  in  the  <^ce 
and  affairs  of  love*"  1  tettiod  |lMI?i(Mk^  U^Af^plafit  me,  and 
if  you  had^J-i-  !  -  .    . . 

•  tttl^.  Well,  and  if  I  had,  are  you  so  diffident  of  yourself  to 
fancy  she  could  change  so  4QQiMaMLafter  what  has  passed  be- 
tween you? 

Stt%.  '\^k%  i^ktl,  thaV  is  id  miter ;  *biitthiil  is  lijfe^^^6ti  Ws 
leiHh^  tfi6.  \  thought  y^r'heart  was/foiined  6T  such  iouj^h, 
in^penetrable  stuff,  that  it  wdiilel  ^e  pro^  against  th^  l&ttle 

'  what  they  will,  youth  is  ever  open  to  the  impressions  cf^^dlftk, 
^m^h^hm  ^eclM^Aiy,  Ota'stftrnjOiA  UM^kftlfom 
the  marriage  state,  is  now  most  gi'd^  AHA^^iiAlkl,  jf^t^l^l^f^ 
df  ^ice  to  the  charms  of  MmA^  %Kfi^ty%liMlt*H^roki9^i 
«|M  tiNit  df  gi»ltjr  c^Mi^  as  <^«tiM!fy<^gr'ftw^: .  I^m^itt^  I 

Stan.  9ii%,'B»(mS^,  ihs^l  pi^iidttte  t6  Hsit,  Whb  ibt  ^ 
tumMp^lM  krttM  is  \fti6  tM»H^  ^dt&'h^fft^ 

E^to*  *Ay^,«yc%  %fll^tl^li  >A  ih^,  *iaiefetr  my'^^t** 
Y^'ftilWt.  fkit^lj^teo^  ithe  Ifii^kjr i&ii^h  Prittcefy,  ttit  dWighttJir 
of  our  great  fox-hurfittr ;  »iHfetWn*iWy%ekrt  te  Mtti^  a  MlMcbiS 
*iip^0Mersi'rt»4)ai^tgrffe.      .    .     -.       ^ 

•Srirn*  ¥;^,Itodw  iidr^ell;  Sirf,  f6r'^Mpaidr'«tth5t,  *eis 
tlie  girl  my  father  so  strongly  proposes  for  me. 

Edw.  The  devil!  How  lucky  it  is  our  tastes  disft^fec.  Vou, 
mh,',  are  for  k  ^ttlkmtfe  danwiel,  'a-t>tt»o^fb«e-filttj*ig^ad(^,  %nc 
iWio  w»wnfc)|m'at  %  ibdtfil^  «nd>fti«t**a*i«*i*,  ^M4w*»s'a»»fe- 
ment  is  tambottriilfi  «te^^,-Mia(ht*^^ttttoA'<^dltibttb% 'gmi 
«t  AmtleoocJlB.  4,  dn  ^the  ^coirtftu^,  ^Hi  Tor  Ji  ^boH,  daftfag, 
horee-racitig,  f^xJhUiJtinl  h^okifc,  «j#i«i  a  fifths  ^urd  Hte^li«ift?^ 
ttottd,  who^<^ti  tii»e  ottt'slx  pMmfs4t^ii(iiiti^  as^ttibly,  Wtop 
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MUM-nmiVbiifftidA  I^Tvmtjr  eouaias  ia  the  petA  bnQ,  and 
Mi^jiito  }dm  tpmt  of liie  same  wiik  anch  glee^  that  wkea 
blinded  she  sends  them  all  flyings  and  knoekt  dofm  her  foiKidier^ 
UMoghis  VK^fiefet  codgd^Bli^wr*  But  I  mnt  ewe  Miss  Wood- 
Aral;  Sot,mponmj  amadeate,  Ae is  t  ftir HHddei^  airi  k  is 
wM  piMttid  too'* 

<Sfan.  Ah !  how  pleased,  bow  delighted  have  I  been,  in  gazing 
i^timfk'paBkmL  Ok  i  aif  Maria  *  when  debarrbd  yowr  presence 
i^Mgr  fiidiirViJsttrict injunctiaBS,  bow. often  htve  i  tatbcfons 
this  laiiftJ  wtmomhimKt  *irf  tfay^harmSy  even  tiU  my  inihmed 
ioMgiialiM  hasMufoil  kaam  the camts !  and  I  finicyiag  myactf 
ItadiagAheft  4o  iim  door;  bnt  upomtooefanag  material  substaoo* 
I  hftve  b0totaiUBil£»mingr  lireanM  to  a  state  of  rimost  insanity. 
.    iEkiK.\AiK!  that's  iiM7filtetne^eRAe£t  is  on. 

Stan,  fiut  how  different  now  119  senBatioos^  compared  with 
those  I  fek  idiba  ibal  ficUMtn,  prated  by  Ihe  inimitaUe,  the 
gyaonaJgiening  Lawaeae%  vaa  at  ny  vequest  exhibited  an  the 
lasl  JStkibiAoik.  Whkt  wrMs  it  attraoDedl  Uut  the  peer* 
ppd  mmmtnmuTy  laBoa&tiag  Ae  exaherancy  of  {KHtraks^  which^ 
inhfadbrf  <tidt  by  ioiimat^^  trtamA  die  wail  of  tbe  variotts 
aodnv,4Ni'iiffBiiag  tor  f»ii^  TO>iild  cry,  **  but  such  as  this  must 
fona  aa  ^xeqitioa  ia  onr  cntioisBU.  £uc^  gri^e!  such  Gre- 
CMtBiei^aBcse!  *aiiat:a figure!  adhat  an  attitude!  It  almost  seems  . 
ao  hmi  Jtbofoanvasi  ao  maigd  m  faumaA  stfctire !  a  vompoeitioii 
ten  twei%f;reeesd  afCiBtf-dWwe  of  artl  a  model  of  perfeo* 
Dibn^mUdi^auld  cady  ^sltia  :the  painter's  mind!''  Shallow 
eiiAci  Vs"  noait^  ^tis  nature  iatber  latveliest  guise.  It  isao 
eauBootioiiof  tbe  pomtar's  mind,  far  I  feel  Ae  original  in  my 
baart.  ?1ie  gay  yaolhs  ^lAko  ibrpng  ikk  plac^  to  admire  tbe 
oetop^ny  and  Aow  Aemsdias^  airer  in  motion,  would  rest  at 
this;  tbe  ait^qaatad  apinster  waaM  lAtake  her  bead,  ready  to 
burst  wilb  ^eaiiry.  Tbe  idfuanal  prints  were  unanimous  m  tbe 
psaisea  it  ^keMtia,  wbcoi,  from  such  an  original,  a  mere  novica 
aiigfatfcaim  wsed  bkne^an  elatfnal^qpiitation. 

Edw.  Bravoi  Jbraiissimo!  why  yoii  have  oratory  enougbibr 
dhefiflU>f  ^lbe.ooaa^,  Jbat  M^le  ymiynewt  haranguing  ycMir  aoa^ 
a^tuents  yoa^  fori^t'dMfk  ^iiaaers  were  ccixding. 
t^B^Twisi:^ 
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S8<  THK    LAST   ACT. 

Tma.  Gendemen^  your  pardtas  for  keepbg  yon  vrwtaag, 
but  I  had  just  begim  tbe  little  boys'  catechism^  and  I  could  not 
attend  you  till  it  was  over. 

Stan.  We  arexome,  Mr-  Twfa^  accordii^  to  our  proposed 
plan  of  operation,  to  be  incog,  for  a  while  under  die  friendly 
protection  of  your  roof ;  ready  to  make  the  attack  when  most 
convenient* 

Twi$t,  True,  true,  very  true;  aye,  you  may  be  aa^^nupiodated 
with — you  maybe  parlour  bokrders;  and  as  1  often  have  foreign 
gentlemen  at  my  bouse  for  Ckiglidi  tuition^  the  work}  shaU  not 
know  but  that  you  are  two  of  that  descitption.  My  depart- 
ment is  extensive,  and  for  most  countries ;  my  motto  over  my 
door^  you  know,  is  ^'  Hie  convivunt  ac  edoeenturdisctpuli;* 
the  English  of  which  is'*->I  need  not  expfada  to  your  learning* 
But  what  countrymen  vrill  ye  bef 

Edw.  Suppose  we  say  Swiss;  eh,  Staidey,  what  say  youf 

Twist.  Swiss !  aye,  very  good.  I  have  had  many  Swm  gen- 
tlemen in  these  apartments;  but,  poor  fellows!  since ihemis- 
fortunes  of  their  country,  they  have  been  litde  better  than 
melancholy  maniacs,  t  O  Hdvetia!  Helvetia!  Gentfemen,  I 
have  the  outlines  of  an  heroic  poem,  in  twelve  dmtos,.  called 
*^  Heli^tia  Sufojugata,''  on  the  plan  of  ^'  Gierasalem  Liberata." 
I'll  fetch  it.  No;  the  evening  shall  do.  Ha !  ha !  ha!  it  makes 
me  laugh,  to  think  of  the  whimricalkies  of  two  young  Germans 
that  werie  here  ;  bift  they  were  the  death  of  diree  of  my  cat% 
besides  as  many  others  as  they  could  buy ;  sending  them  up  iaUk 
the  air  in  paper  balloons,  and  breakii^^eir  necks  in  paraehutesi 
till,  finding  this  too  troublesome,  they  commenced  war  agamst 
umbrellas,  by  going  to  the  top  of  the  church  tower,  and  sending 
them  down  in  baskets.  If  the  umbrella  opened,  very  well ;  hat 
if  not^  poor  pussy  was  sent  packing  to  that  country  ^'  frood  whose 
•bourne  no  traveller  returns."  Our  favorite  Shakspeare,  with 
whom  I  will  amuse  you  while  you  are  assuaging  die  keenness 
and  avidity  of  your  appetites;  that  is>  as  I  said  b^foi^. Twist's 
Shakspeare,  forty-two  volumes  elephant  folio,  on  a  &ie  cream- 
colored  wove  hot-pressed  paper,  vtith  a  hew  type,  cast  on  pu^ 
pose  for  the  work,  that  ahall  be  destroyed  when  tbe  subscription 
^pies  are.all  printed.     Come,  gendemen,  walk  into  my  study. 
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Stan.  With  pieasttre. 

£dtr.  Come  alcmg  den^  ma  koot  fnend  Monsier  Jackeroo^  ye 
▼ai  haf  a  shnacl:^  and  ten  to  dinner. 

[Enter  Servant.] 
.    Serv.  Please,  Sir,  the  young  gemmen  are  all  making  a  great 
ac»s<^,  aod  desire  to  see  you. 

Edw.  Ah !  ah !  Fll  be  with  their  little  holinesses.  [Exit. 

Twist.  Tell  them  to  have  patience.     What  do  they  want  i 

Serv.  A  half  holiday,  Sir. 

jTo^iiI.  Abalf€ddte.     Hoy,  hoy,  what's  here  ? 

[Enter  Edwards  and  Schoolboys.] 

Onmes.  A  half  holiday,  half  holiday,  &c. 

Twiit.  Sileutium !  silentium !  silence,  gentlemen,  if  you  please. 
Let  your  orator  come  forward  and  harangue  me  duly.  If  he 
makes  a  good  speech,  and  assigns  good  reasons,  perhaps  your 
request  may  be  granted. 

Orator.  Honored  tutor. 
.  Twist.  Humph, 
f  Orator.  We,  your  obedient  scholars,  ready  at  all  proper 
tinies  and  seasons  to  apply  sedulously,  to  our  4itudies,  also  like, 
at  proper  times  and  seasons,  a  little  relaxation.  Neque  semper 
arcup  teQ()it  apoUo ;  AngUce,  All  work  and  no  play  makes^ 
Jack  a  dull  boy. 

Twist.  Well^p  the  exordium  is  well  opened  ;  now  for  the  nar* 
ration,  according  to  rule. 

Orator.  Being  busily  engaged  in  our  sports,  our  ears  were  as- 
sailed y^ith  shouts,  as  of  applause— guns  were  fired— your  gar- 
dener left  his  work — ^thp  bells  are  all  ringing— curiosity  busily  at 
work,  when,  upon  earnest  inquiry,  we  l^m  that  'Sqiiire  Stanley 
was  married  this  morning. 

Stan.  Ah !  what  is  that  I  hear  i 

Tarf^t.  Silence,  gentleipen^  he  is  not  concluded.  Now  for 
your  peroration. 

Orator.  That  we,  your  scholars,  interpose. 
To  beg  from  toil  a  short  repose ; 
And  when  to-morrow's  dawn  shall  comei 
'  We  all  our  Lexicons  will  thruip. 
Vale,  Archididascale. 
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THE  LAST -ACT. 

Ttmst.  Valete,  mihi  discipuli.  Your  ntfonk  is  gnttOti^  and 
I  trust)  gentlemeD,  you  wffl  use  it  with  yam  wonted  Hur^dcm. 

Edw.  Halloo^  boys.  [Exeunt  h^,halhoing: 

Now,  Stanley,  this  is  lucky  informtlioii,  and  prevents  our  for- 
mer plan ;  so  now  ran  and  wirfi  your  father  joy,  obtain  your 
Maria,  and  leave  my  pretty  Susan  for  me,  as  my  reward  fb# 
assisting  you.  You  find  Imu^  be  paid,  as  well  as  others; 
every  man,  you  kikow,  has  hit  price,  and  my  dear,  merry,  ftsci- 
nating,  charming  Susan  is  mine. 

Twist.  Well  advised,  Mr.  Edwards ;  I  entertain  very  san^ 
guine  expectations  from  line  int^view.  Come,  Sir,  we  will 
accompany  you. 

Stan.  With  all  my  heart.     Come.  lExtttntn 


SCENE  III.    A  Drawing-room  in  the  house  of  the  Mar^ 

chioness. 
Mr.  and  (the  now)  Mrs.  Stanley,  'Squire  Princely, 
with  several  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  seated ;  Servants  attend- 
ing with  cake  and  wine. 

'Squire  P.  The  pleasure  of  this  union,  my  dear  Mr.  Stanley, 
is  the  greater,  as  it  was  unexpected,  (aside  to  him,)  And  as  you 
hdve  touched  the  principal,  will  give  us  an  opportunity  of  re- 
placing, as  far  iis  the  law  will  oblige  us,  the  loans  we  have 
made  upon  your  ward's  fortune. 

Old  S.  Aye,  aye.  (aside.)  My  dear  friend,  keep  the  secret, 
and  we  arc  safe.  I  agree  to  the  proposal  you  made  in  your  let- 
ter about  secreting  her  papers ;  I  have  therefore  hid  them  safe 
enough,  I  assure  you,  in  the  iron  chest  under  the  sideboard.  We 
may  do  the  business  yet,  though  I  have  not  married  her.  Joint 
executors,  you  know. 

.  'Squire  P.  To  be  sure  we  are.  But,  ladies,  what  do  you 
siay?  shall  we  take  a  small  tour  now,  on  our  way  to  my  friend 
Stanley's,  or  shall  we  be  as  we  are  ? 

[Enter  Crafty.] 
Crafty.  Mr.  Twist  and  two  gentlemen,  tny  hidy. 
Mrs.  S.  Show  them  up,  John.    An  accjuaintance  of  your'a, 
my  dear  i 
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£JG«t^  Tw^i?j  GiiAi^i#EMi  &TikiiiJ^T,  aid  :p;^ 

How !  yvky  surely  one  is  my  boy.  What  briogs  him  so.  s<id- 
4mij  ffiom  0xfm>  I  Ir^gffxmt  jm^  im  w«Dia  Idouia;  buirhe 
diall  not  have  her^  I  itf&dotmMte^l.  H^  no,  I  haxe^  hec  mo* 
ney  already.     He  shall  haYQ  thc^  ridi  M^Sft  §^saa  PrincaJg^  and 

IbcMT^VaiiQt^fiv  adi^w  to  Qur  |^q[H»^ 
innitf,  Mr.  Sto4flj>  Igiveyou  jcgi^  ^ 

also. 
Ji^as*  From  thft  bQimvi^f  ny  hevt^ 

:  AUiS.:  HewiQaq[ieyQttb6)re,Skv^^ 

iStan.  Why,  Sir^LMlffti  ■  hBagA*f»I->^ 

Otf  SL  What  4&j[  ]j9#u  ^tfuv  Sic  ^  and  how  did  yom  Ipdar^  Sir? 
Ybu  fitac^^cft  cif  dlsobedieDoc^  prajr  whan  did  fOJi  anquo  from 
Ckfordf 
.  &qau .  Ttna  mntning»  Sir. 

Old  S.  This  mornings  Sir !  And  why,  Sir  ?  who  Is  this^  SiK>i 
J^meAkw  TvaamB^  companioi^i  I'll  b*  boimd.  Ob !  young  Ed- 
vrarda,  I  see^ 

Edm.  YeS)  Sir^  much  at  your  service.    |  wish  yau  and  your 

|hb  bdjF  all  the  Joys,  a  happy  I^fecan  aiprdj^u. 

'     Mrs.  S.  I  thank  you.  Sir.     Be  composed,  my  love.     I  find 

Ibis  gend^man  ^  your  vm,  wiA  nvhrni  I  baiss  pat  tke  honor  of 

being  ae^pmbited.  Your  hi|mbln  9^rvaol^  S\p«  (tt^  Chatks  St^tfL) 

Stan.  YourVn^aWy  ^<^^  diA^fit%. 

Mrs.  S.  My  love,  Mr.  Princely  and  tWt  »wd  ocmpany  ijiriU 
wc<>mpany  me  to  your  b<MpitabIe  masaion,;  and  wh^n  youbave 
finished  your  busiuess  with  these  gentleman,  \  bop^  ff»  tfl0 
|dta8^M  of  their  company  m^  ^u*  A  gm4  m^ng  t^  you, 
gMttaman,  I  hope  ipf  jwui  0oiopapy>  gim^mep.  Tb^co^ 
shall  be  left  for  you,  love.  Good  ai0M^,  diMtn )  good  mQmr 
jug,  ^Dllemes. 
.    OmM6s.  Goo(imoma;i8>  Mfdam. 

{Exemiall  Imt  Old  Stanley,  Twist,  Chatks  Skmk$i, 

and  JSi^ard^t] 

out  S.  To  be  brief.  Sir,  what  brougbt  ypji  hare  ? 
.    &au.  To  pay  you  my  duttfiil  n»pecti« 

aut&.  Pshaw!  duti&lA^yilal  ^hai^ut&Nv^l 
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^1^  THE   LAST   ACT. 

Edw.  I  cao  aoswer  ^t  qvM^oB^Sir*  Low  bide  MSm  ob$  tq 
anticipate  ycmjc  paterQsd  cokumaBcb  by  manyiog  your  bewitaoiss 
^ard.  .     .      '       .  . ' 

'    0/(2  5.  You  are  a  v^y  pert  yoimg'  man^  Sir.    I  dioiild  liki^ 
to  know  your  authorily  h^e  U>  dictate  to  -me. 
.    Twist.  Autority,  Sir,  from  aoetoritas; 

Old  S.  Pshaw !  I  de0ire>>fn.  Edwinis,  jm  \(^I  ettha-  hoHt 
your  tongue,  or  leave  the  roon^.  Mr*  Twi^t,  I  aih  surprkied  yoi| 
fihoul4  eacoiirage  $iich  rebels. 

.  Ttmt.  I  beg  pardon^'Sir.  '  Knowing  tlie'affectidn  which  youf 
son  bears  the  accomplished  Miss  Woodford/  and  she  to  Uoi^  I 
thought  I  could  not  more  agreeably  surprise  you. 

Old  S.  I  confess  i  am  much  obl^ed  to  yo«  for  your  agree- 
able surprise,  Mr.  Twist  '  I  repounpe  your  fri^idsh^  and  do* 
sire  neyer  to  see  you  again.  1  beg  you  will  erase  my  nami^ 
from  the  list  of  your  subscribers,  for  I  w|l  never  patroniae  such 
feIlo\y8.  '  . .    .       .  ' 

Tzfdst.  O  with  all  my  heart,  Sir,  it  will  make  room  for  morej* 
which  I  shall  sooii  fill^  as  the  subscription  copies  are  limited. 

Old  S.  AndfcH*  you,  Mr.  Edwfirds,  PU .  inforin  your  faAer 
of  your  proceedii^§i.  And  for  yo%  you  undi^tiful  acoundfeli 
rUkick^         . 

Twi^.  Hold,  Sir.  lliough  you  have  most  grosdy  affronted 
ine,  if  you  choosy  it,  I  will  replace  your  name  as  before^;  for  if 
you  change  your  mind  a^r  this,  you  will  be  marked  full  thirty 
copies  later  than  at  present. 

Old  S'  Nonsense,  I'll  have  notl^ng  to  do  with  you  qr  your 
damned  Shakspearei. 

TwisL  Oh,  heaveps!  here's*  a  Goth.  Damn  Shakspeare! 
You  deserve,' old  Stanley,  to  be  kicked  out  of  sodety  as  a  Uas- 
phemer.    Bdt  as  yoii  please. 

Old  S.  I  desire,  Sir,  that  you  instantly  go  back  to  Oxford; 
and  when  I  send  for  you,  be  prepared  to  marry  Miss  Princely. 
J)o  as  I  have  done ;  marry  a  fortune ;  and  wiien  I  die  you  wiQ 
be  rich  enough  to  purchase  a  coronet. 

Stan,  My  dear  Sir,  riches  are  not  so  much  the  object  <^niy 
pursuit.  With  my  Maria  and  her  small  fortune,  whatever  it 
may  be^  and  your  Hberality,  we  can  defy  care ;  but  to  comply 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


mth  jrou  otherwiie,  I  now  cannot.  It  would  be  in  me  &e  wilful 
cause  of  udhappiness  to  her,  and  an  irrepar^le  injury  to  mj 
friend  Edwards ;  not  to  mention  my  own  objections.  Thejrare 
tc9  firmly  one  as  promises  can  make  them ;  and  rather  than  be 
the  cause  of  their  separation^  I  would  suffer  the  greatest  puniabk 
ments  oo  earth.    • 

Old  S»  Mighty  fine^  mighty  fine,  truly ;  quite  in  heroics^  upon 
my  soul.  But  hark  ye,  I  am  not  to  be  caught  by  sounds.  So 
inarch,  troop,  return  instantly  to  your  sti|dies,  and  obey  youif 
just  commands.  Yout— disturb  me-^1  must  away  (aside J  tp  mj 
love.  ^Exif^ 

Stan.  Now  what  think  ye  i 

Tmiit.  I  know  not  what  to  say  or  what  to  think* 

JSeitr.  Oh  lord!  oh  lord!  here's  a-^  * 

Twist.  Come,  it  is  no  use  stoppii^  here. 

Eiw.  True;  we  shall  keep  her  ladyship's  dinner  widtii^,  and 
^  that  will  not  do.    Let  us  go,  by  all  means* 

Stan.  Not  I. 

Edw.  Hang  it,  Stanley,  come  and  keep  us  in  countonance* 
You  will  accompany  us,  Mr.  Twist  i 

Taws^  To  be  sure  I  win. 

Edw.  Bravo!  then  come  along. 

Stan*  1  will  not  be  left  behmd,  however.  I  shall  see  how  I 
like  my  new  noble  mother-inJaw.  lExeutU  amms^ 


SCENE  IV.    A  Drawing-room  in  the  house  of  Old  Stanley. 
.  Mr.  Princely,  Ladies  an4  Gentlemen,  as  before^  waUmg, 

1  Lady.  I  wonder  where  tbelVf  archioness  can  be? 

Prin.  In  truth,  madam^  I  do  notkno^. 

£  Lady.  Her  ladyship  is  very  polite* 

Prin.  Egad  I  think  so,  to  leave  us  here  kicking  pur  heels  ao 
long. 

[Enter  a  Footman.] 

Foot.  Pray,  gentlemen,  is  my  lady  here  ? 

Prin.  No ;  we  have  not  seen  h^r  some  time.    Where  c^n  »he 
be? 
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96*  THJI   I^ST   ACT. 

Prai,  No,    U^  wii«  to  f<^)low  U9.    WM  is  tjb^  ipatttr  f 

2  i^,  O  Sir!  th^mtiscMQiieAt^  her  con^pwon,,  ^B(|.fQ<]^ 
miQi  9rQ juM  goR«  off  iQ  a  poftM:|iaWej  f uU  gaUwr 

Pmi.  £h !  what !  Eloped  so  soon  after  matrimoiQt? 

J  Q^ni.  Ej^dj^Sifiif  ql4SM^hada«kf(lQi}Mvi9^ui^is 
iMtter,  I  would  l^v^  t€|ld  hm  what  I  liave  h^ard  about  i^  s|i4 

(Several  h^iim  ai  onoe^  aurf  crm^i^  rmnd,  him.)^  Wltat^ 
Sir  ?-^Oh  pray  let  us  hear  itr-I  thought  she  was  no  better  ti^HI 
she  should  be. 

1  Gent.  Why  lUl  th^t  I  know,  ladie^j  19,  tbfit  vbe  Ii^  iwAme 
no  rent  for  the  h6use  she  live?  in  since  9h^  .first  bild  it  ^  But  her 
husband  is  my  tenant  wm,  «o  I  do  not  fear  for  my  rent, 

X«M^.  SlHHJwgi  dreadful!  sho^kipg!  wM.a  wretdi!  oh 
fie! 

[Enter  Old  Stanley.] 

Old  8f  I^^a  iud  genttftmanj  your  pardona.  Npfhiog  now 
shall  disturb  our  gaiety.     W^ei«  is  my  la^y  i 

2  Gent,  Gone  to  spend  the  honey^ippqn  ^ooe* 

Old  S.  Your  pleasantry.  Sir,  13  very  agreeabte— ^tnd  t  f ery 
good  jofc^^ttlt  ^faitb  I  ^^w't  laugh. 

1  Gawl*  'Til  a  true  joke,  Mr»  Stanl^j.  Shu  is  j^st  i^mmf^i 
in  |i  post-chaise. 

Old  SI.  Eh!  what!  how.«^whwei  what!    Thomas,  William, 
^peak. 
Footmen.  Sir. 
Old  S.  Answer  nic^'-what's  this  i 

2  Foot.  My  Lady,  Sir,  is  gone,  with  several  boxes  aad  par« 
eels ;  desiring- her  coHipIiments  to  you,  hoped  you  would  anteiv 
tain  the  company  till  her  returp,  being  gone  on  the  m^  iaipor- 
lont  business. 

Old  S.  Death  and  the  devil!  What?  you  rascal!  (collaring 
the  Footman  J  where  is  the  chest  that  sfood  under  that  sider 
board  ? 

«  Fhot.  She  took  it  with  her,  sir. 
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[Entev  TwmT,  C:  Stanley^  a»d  Eowakdi.} 
OidS,  Ob  nii«atkMi!    ob  ibe  chest  I   oh4i6  papeii  }-^Fm 
ywitedi  Tm  roioed  for  ever!    You  TiHaio!  where  are  they 

gbne  to  ? 

%  lb0#.  lacked,  nr^  I  dm^t  know ;  ^te  was  my.  kdj,  the 
French  misS;  and  the  footman,  all  packed  in  the  chaise  together  i 
and  he  talked,  for  all  the  world,  more  like  a  compaoioa  or  a 
master,  than  a  servant, 

Pitff.  (^art  to  Old  Stanley.)  Wbat !  Were  all  my  letters 
in  that  chest  ? '  (E(jk»ard$  luttm.) 
'  Old  S.  Ob,  yes  all — and  all  Maria**  papers^^ 

Prm.  Then  are  our  sdiemes  not  only  fmstrated,  but  As* 
covered. 

OldS.  All  discovered. 

Prin.  You  careless  old  fool  * 

Edw.  This  is  good  hearing  for  Charles  aad  me.  Now,  if  I 
can  overtake  the  runawsrjrs,  and  obtaia  those  papers,  they  will 
materially  serve  our  cause.  -  [Exit. 

1  Gen.  Mr.  Stanley;  I  shall  feel  myself  obliged,  being 
rather  pressed  for  cash,  if  you  will  favor  me  with  a  small  sum 
you  stand  indebted  to  me  for. 

Old  S.  Damn  me,  sir,  if  I  owe  you  a  farthing. 

1  Gen.  For  rent,  sir,  fw  a  ready-furnished  house,  «id  gardens^ 
stable^,  8cc.  occupied  by  your  lady. 

[Enter  several  Tradesmen  with  papers  in  their  hands.*] 

1  Trad,  (to  another.)  Well,  we  need  not  care  now ;  our 
money^s  safe.  It  was  well  we  k-new  of  her  running  off  in  time : 
I've  long  suspected  it ;  but  I  thought  if  she  did  but  marry  the 
.^squire,  I  should  be  safe  enough. 

2  Trad.  True :  you  are  a  prudent  man.  (to  Stanley,  senr.) 
Sir ;  as  I  have  a  large  payment  to  make  up  this  morning,  I  have 
taken  the  liberty  of  troubling  you  to  settle  my  account. 

Old  S.  Your  account ! — why  I  never  saw  you  before  in 
my  life — ^What  is  it  for,  pray  ? 

'  2  Trad.  Two  hundred  and  twenty-five  pounds,  setren  shillings^ 
and  odd  half-pence,  for  hire  of  carriages  and  horses,  by  your 
hdy,  the  right  honorable  Mrs.  Stanley. 

Old  S.  Right  honorable  devil,  sir !  fVhy  did  you  not  tell  me 
of  this  before  ? 
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S  Trad.  Oh^  sir,  it  would  not  have  been  inru<ient  iame. 
"  Old  S.  Prudent  !-<^afa,  I  uiiderstfindyou:  you  thou^t  your 
money  would  not  be  safe,  and  that  t  could  pay  you  better  thaa 
the  Right  Honorable  Mrs.,  my  damned  name. 

3  Trcd.  IVe  waited  on  your  honor  for  half  a  yearns  butcher's 
biU, 

'.  4  Trad.  And  I,  sir,  for  gardener's  work. 
5  Trad.  Baker's  bill,  your  honor. 

^  Trad.  A  bill  at  two  months^  and  interest^  wiH  do  from  yon, 
Mr._Stanley. — Shall  I  leave  it  for  acceptance^  sir  ? 

Old  S.  Acceptance,  indeed  !—Had  I  but  looked  at  the  devil's 
bdorSement  on  her  bill  of  credit,  1  should  never  have  accepted 
her. 
BTrad.  A  trifle  for  her  ladyship's  liveries. 
Old  Stan.  A  damned  black  one,  I  believe. 
7  Trad.  A  small  bill  for  pastry  and  rout  suppers,  sir. 
Old  Stan.  The  devil  rout  you  all  for  me. 
2  Trad.  Sir !  Ill  thank  you  for  an  answer,  whether  yon  wiD 
pay  me  or  no  ? 
Old S.  Zounds!  I shallgomad! 
S  Trad.  Mine's  been  due  a  long  while,  Mr.  Stanley.    . 
Omnes.  And  mine— ^and  mine. 

QldS.  I  have  my  due  for  being  such  a  fool.     Oh!   ruin! 
dolt !— oh  fool !  fool !  fool !  [Exit, 

^taf^.  What  can  be  said  to  this,  Mr.  Twist  ? 
Twist.  Faith,  I  don't  know — Hallo !  where's  Edwards  f 
Stan.  I?  he  not  here  ?— No:  I  can't  imagine ! — surely  he's 
pot  deaerM  ipe  in  0iis  trouble ! 

Twist.  We  must  inquire  farther  into  this. 
Stan.  We  will  follpw  my  father,  and  advise  what  assistance 
ive  .can  render  him  about  these  runaways.  [Exeunt. 

1  Tr.  Well,  gentlemen,  what  shall  we  do  ? 
3  Tr.  Why,  gentlemen,  guppose  as  how  we  a(|joum  to  the 
Bull,  choose  a  chairman,  appoint  a  committee,  and  send  a  copj 
of  pur  resolution  with  thanks  to  the  chairman,  to  this  furious 
qlc|  fool  who  thinks  he  has  no  right  to  pay  his  \v;fe's  just  debts. 
Omnes.  Agreed!  agreed!  agreed!  [^Exeunt. 
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SCENE  V.     The  P&rk,  outside  Pantoufle's  Home. 
Enter  Old  Stanley,  Chs.  Stanley,  and  Twist,      ^ 

Sian,  But  my  dear  sir,  all  this  niving  will  avail  nothing : 
something  effectual  should  be  done.  , 

Old  S.  Well,  Charles,  do  what  you  will ;  diough,  I  fedr,  it 
will  be  in  vain.  Oh  fool,  fool  that  I  am  I*—!  that  inquire,  after 
the  character  of  all  my  servants^  and  take  a  wife  from  her  dwA 
recommendation ! 

I\x)ist.  Suppose  while  your  ton  and  I  follow  them  on.th« 
road,  you  advertise  them  ?  > 

OldS,  As  you  will.  Oh  ass,  ass  !-^Stupidity  and  Ae  iron 
chest  is  gone  to — 

[Enter  a  Servant,  running,'] 

Serv.  Sir — ^master — oh  lord!  oh^ — Vm  out  of  all  manner  of 
breath — ^The  gentleman,  sir,-^ 

0/ii{  <S.  Gfentleman !  What  gentleman  do  you  mean,  scoun-^ 
drd. 

Serv.  Why,  sir,  the  gentleman — oh!  di ! — 

Old  S.  Speak,  you  villain  !  who — 

Serv*  Why,  sir,  the  gentleman  that  wa«  with  young  masti^ 
here  this  morning.  ;  .       . 

Old  S.  Mr.  Edwards,  you  mean  ? 

Serv.  Yes  sir.      - 

Old  S.  Well ;  and  what  of  him  ? 

Serv.  Why  sir,  he  comes  up  to  our  house  in  a  chariot, 
and  desired  me  to  run  like  a  devil  and  stop  you  till  he  camt 
himself. 

[Enter  Edwabds  with  a  bundle  of  papers."] 

Edw.  Now,  my  brave  fellow,  Stanley,  we  are  our  own 
masters.  If  dad  there  don't  do  as  we  wish  him,  why,  you  knaw> 
I  do  as  I  please  with  tliese  papers  which  I  took  from  your  ho^ 
aored  mother-in-law.  ^ 

Stan.  Come,  sir,  no  trifling,  1  desire :  give  my  father  his  pa** 
pers.    But  what  have  you  done  i 

Edw.  Why  I  overtook  the  villains  on  the  road.  When  I  left 
you,  I  found,  in  the  imi  yard,  a  chaise  and  horses  all  ready ;  so 
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ivithout  waiting  for  the  driver^  I  mounted  the  saddle  and  dro?e 
off  like  lightning.  Well,  1  espied  them  shortly  at  a  distance^ 
and  rim  tny  chaise  so  e£fecttm1}y  against  theirs,  that  smash  both 
went  dil  to  «bai«ters. 

Old  S.  Aye ;  where  are  the  w7etcl«BB«-*>tfae  viUams  i 
'  i&Jb.  The  U^  viHmiii  art  •gon^  the  denrit .  kjmW»  yA&re^  for 
-Atiey  i»6k,t»  thear  heels,  and  ihowtcd^tm^as  ndt  the  fii^t  tiiat  tb^ 
ll«d  fttd  itom  forsmt^-^m  of  sigbt  in  an  instant !  aisd  fbr  my 
lord,  the  footman  as  they  called  him,  the  two  ipast-cbaise  lads^ 
Mid  a  ^gemJemian's  servant,  (who  bronght  me  hack  in  hisi  ^aiS^r's 
chariot)  have  secured  and  lodged  him  in  li  safe  place  by  this 
irnie.  Dm  rest  of  the  property  is  on  >charge  of  the  l«|idk>Fd»  and 
their  loose  papers. 

Old  S.  My  dear  friend  Edwards,  you  hate  restored  me  to  life. 
1^1  tflk^  ihose  papcKS,  if  yo«  please  I 

Edw.  Oh  no,  sir,  not  all :  your^wn  you  jnay  l^¥i^,  but  tbes^ 
lire  tlie  titiet-deeds  of  Miss  Woodford's  estate.  Mn  SiSNdey, 
aenr.  you  are  und^jr  some  obligations  to  me. 

Old  S.  Yes,  sir,  if  ywi  give  me  those  papers. 

Stan.  Come,  Edward^  ^stope.tkem;  you  oan  fanveii^. right 
t^llietn. 

Edw.  Nor  your  father.  But  I  will  restore  Hhem  oa  am  ^oo* 
dition.  Consider,  sir,  1  have  srA  nkwl}'  >dtoso,  but  igertsun'Ofhers 
which  you  had  better  not  provoke  me  to  expose. 

Old  S.  (aside)  Ah !  he  has  dSscottered  all! 
.    Edw.  Which,  if  yon  con^>ly'with|  I  freely  reatore  &em  dl  to 
jrou,  though  the  ne&irious  tramsaotions  Aerein  4isp)aOF94^  hi{^ 
deserve  exaltation  in  the  pillory. 

Old S.  What  isyour condkiDn  ? 

Stem.  lo^uest  that  you  make  »o  oonditioBfl  foTfOi^.  If  ^ou 
do  n^t  instantly  restore  them,  I  tenotmee  yottr  -fitendj^ip  iCwr 
<wer. 

Edw.  Silence,  sir !  Give  ^our  ward  and  her  iMtaUfluilisliiej 
pvopeity  to  your  ^on,  or  (ramng  ki$  miicf^)  Mo^i;,  allxneo— 

Old  S.  Hush!  agreed: — witness,  you  gentlemen,  >tb4t  I  here 
tsompljr. '  NoW|phre  ihem  tome. 

Edm.  iNio,  sor,  not  yet:  I  wartt ^some  reward  mjfself.  And 
you  do  also  agree  to  speak  ih  my  favor  to^  the  father  of  Susanna 
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I^rincely  ?  with  whom  1  find,  (from  certain  letters  here)  you  are 
upon  close  terms ;  and  (sarcastkally)  quite  bosom  friends. 

Old  S.  Agreed.     Give  me  the  papers  and  she  is.yom-s. 

Edw.  Well,  sir,  here  they  are :  but  this  one  I  shall  reserve  n» 
an  hostage : — ^you  see  it  is  sealed ;  consequently,  1  do  not  know 
the  contents ;  but  by  a  reference  of  number  in  m  catalogue,  it 
should  contain  no  small  secrets*  Now,  bear  witness,  gentlemen ; 
that  on  the  marriage  with  me  fntd  my  friend  to  the  ladies  I  have 
just  mentioned,  with  all  their  property  justly  settled  on  them ;  I 
return  it,  if  not,  the  world  shall  1cnow  it  all.     Wh)at  say  you,  sir  ? 

Old  S.  Agreed.  FiX  iheitk^  as  socfn  ts'ybu  will;  you  shall 
not  find  me  worse  thafi  my  word. 

Edw.  C  looking  at  some  ef4he  fmpers)  Oh!  oh!  what^shere? 
(readingj  '*  My  dear  wife  I"  Directed  on  the  outside  to  "  thci 
llfiiltliiotiesB  Pantottfle."  and  oft  4ke  inside,  40  *^  Mrs  S^arlc." 
Iku^iroxtk  the  King's  Bench,  sAd  sngned,  ^  Your  fayvhighus^ 
i>titid,W».  Shark.* 
'    mas.  Oh!  what's  that  I  bear^my  dear  Edwards ! 

iEdm.  If  this  nran  ctm  be  founds  you  may  get  rid  of  lAiis  wtj 
lri)«iotkl>k fielpiXAie,  Mrs.  Stanley: — look  at  it,  sir. 

Old  S.  Apparently  very  fair: — but  what  if  this  man  dis* 
h^miB  it  ? 

Mdm.  Ply  him  wiA  money ;  ffind  whwBtie  they  were  mmtied ; 
jg^t  a  oe^ificate ;  and  ycra  have  done  wilhiier. 

Old^. .  Wdl,  tttke  your  own  ways;  and  iliay  they  be  moi^ 
|>ro(9fl«roiis  than  toiiie  have  been,  (adde)  Had  I  but  stic- 
ceeded  in  this,  I  would  have  been  honest  ever  srftttp.  My  Alr^ 
ling  schemes  are  all  frustiated,  and  my  own  ill-directed  darts 
have  recoiled  with  double  force  on  my  own  breast.  [Exit. 

Twist.  Well,  gentlemen,  our  affairs  are  much  better  con- 
cluded than  we  expected  :  and  though  we  have  been  too  ofteo 
interrupted  m  our  Shakspearian  treat,  nothmg  shall  now  hinder 
us  from  it.    We  shall  find  something  in  my  house  for  dinner — 

Edw.  With  all  my  heart 

Stan.  I  will  go  and  carry  this  happy  news  to  Iny  Maria ;  and 
then  I  am  at  your  service.  « 

Twiit.  Along,  then,  gentlemen  :  but  first,  (taking  out  apen^ 
HI  and  book)  I  hope  I  may  set  down  the  present  company  in 
the  list  of  my  subscribers* 
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NOTE 


OK 


Cf^e  Hatft  Ztt. 


'  We  have  inserted  this  little  piece,  as  there  is  reason  to  expect 
it  may  some  day  become  a  literary  curiosity.  We  are  iofonoed 
that  it  is  a  juvenile  essay  of  a  gentleman  who  has  already  ac- 
quired cdnsiderable  distinction  as  a  scientific  artist,  and  whoie 
attention  is  now  occupied  with  those  branches  of  literature 
-which  have  the  improvement  more  than  the  recreation  of  socieQ 
for  their  object. 

Our  motive  for  publishing,  supersedes  the  necessity  of  saying 
any.  thing  respectii^  the  piece  itself.  The  author  lias  abundant 
dramatic  composition ;  and  has  obtained  such  a  reputation  in 
another  line,  that  we  should  have  no  reason  to  doubt  bis  judg- 
menl  in  the  change,  even  alt)K>ugh  the  present  youthful  attempt 
bad  possessed  a  greater  degree  of  merit.  ' 


END  OF  No.  VII. 
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THE  WAY  TO  WIN  HER; 

A  COMEDY. 


ACT  i: 


SCENE  1. 
Mb.  Dan  vers  and  Lady  ExMma  discevered  at  breakfast — 
Mr.  D.  lolling  on  a  sopha,  with  a  newspaper  in  his  hand. 
Mr.  Dan.  It  was  cursed  late  when  I  eamehome  last  night — ^ 
I  have  got  a  confounded  head-ache. 

Lady  Emma.  Indeed^  my  dear,  I  can't  help  admiring  the 
novelty  of  your  ideas ;  I  don't  think  1  have  enjoyed  the  pleasure 
above  a  year  and  half  of  having  the  very  same  intdlligence  served 
up  with  my  hot  rdls — butil  helps  digestion,  I  suppose:  and 
"diougfa  dGk:tor9  seldom  like  to  swallow  tfieir  own  drugs,  I  must 
*  retort  the  draught,  and  inform  you  diat  I  had  scarcely  reached 
Iby  dressing-room  and  thrown  my  weary  limbs  upon  my  fauteuil, 
t>efore  my  poor  shattered  nerves   were  roused  into  sensitive 
agony  by  yoor  diundering  rap  at  the  door ;  and  I  most  feelingly 
tedaimed,  what  m  nraniter  is  a  husband  when  he  has  been  above 
twelve-mondis  married  t 

Mr.  Dan.  Who  would  now  believe  that  wc  were  once  a  pair 
of  whining  lovers? 

Lady  Emma.  Horrid  recollection  f — Consign  the  mortiiyii^; 
truth  to  everlasting  oblivion,  for  mercy's  sake.     Do  you  know 
I  lost  another  five-hundred  pounds  last  night  to  Sir  Harry ;  but  , 
he'is  a  good  creature  and  will  let  me  owe  it  him. 

Mk  Dan.  Pshaw !  why  do  ypu  tell  me  of  yow  baby*|)lay  I 
I  lost  five  thousand  pwads  laat  night 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC  ^     1 


404  THE   WAT    TO   WIN    HER. 

Lady  Emma.  So  I  am  to  settle  the  account  with  Sir  Hany 
as  I  can  i 

Mr.  Dan.  Yes ;  just  as  you  please — Oh,  here  comes  John 
with  his  morning's  budget. 

[Enter  John  :  he  gives  cards  and  notes  to  each.'] 
Lady  Emma,  Are  these  all  ?— no  note  from  Lady  Damley? 
— and  has  Frescati  neglected  to  send  me  the  music  of  the  new 
opera  ? 

John.  Nothing  more  has  been  left  for  your  Ladyship  this 
morning.  [Exit. 

Mr.  Dan.  If  you  want  more  tokens  of  remembrance,  pray 
help  yourself  to  some  of  mine,  you  are  heartily  welcome ;  for  I 
take  them  all  to  be  specimens  of  the  persevering  attentions  oft 
parcel  of  rascally  duns— But  unless  old  square-toes  would  de- 
camp, or  another  post  obit  could  be  effected — Hold — here  is 
something  that  may  be  worth  notice. 

Lady  Emma,  (aside)  1  too  have  found  the  olyect  of  my 
search  at  last.  1  vow,  I  alitiost  tremble  as  I  hr^ak  the  seal:-r 
Yet  wherefore  should  1  fear  ?  the  dear  fellow  is  too.  good-natared 
to  be  troublesome  about  a  little  nioney. 

Mr.  Dan.  (kissing  the  wote,  aside.)  How  these  dear  unev^ 
characters  display  the  palpitatii^  emotions  of  th^  ^ofi^.si^y,  ten- 
der heart  by  which  diey  were  dictated — ^Youjc  conscientioas 
sinners  give  such  inteiest  to  an  intrigue ! 

Lady  Emma,  (aside)  I  don't  know  what  to  W^\^  ^^  ^  tfais^ 
there  is  something  new  and  familiar  in  the  style  tlujit — ^in  shor^ 

I  do  not  entirely  like  it. Pshaw !  ooe  must  4o  w.  every  body 

else  does— or  this  putting  oneself  in  the  p^VH^^  of  a  vf^f  ih  ^ 
.  be  sure, — 

Jl!&.  De^Ti.  Confesion!. what ^  turn  iii  here!   ;     , 
Lady  Emma.  Hey  d;;y  !  what  is  the  matter/  are  you  v^xfi^ 
at  any  thing,  my  dear  ?  ' 

Mr.  Dan.  'Yes  ;  at  the  whole  race  of  womankinf^  Howl 
do  detest  a  petticoat ! 

Lady  Emma*  1#  that  is  the  object  of  yoMr  disgust^  X  hope 
you  wiii  do  the  whole  race  of  wo^iaidtind  M^e  jif  tice  to  coafeis 
itIievW  offended  less  in  that  article. tbaa  atth^.present  period*  ' 
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[Enter  Servant.] 

5erv.  The  bearer  does  not  wait.  [EjtiV. 

Mr.  Dan.  (aside^  having  read  the  note. J  So ;  no  sooner  am 
1  jilted  by  the  wife,  than  1  am  to  be  shot  through  the  head  by 
die  husband*  Had  I  succeecfced  hi  mj  designs,  it  would  have 
teen  in  the  common  course  of  etiquette ;  but  riow — in  shorty  to 
«iake  the  best  of  it,  it  is  but  an  awkward  business  to  be  dis- 
^tched  on  so  long  a  journey  so  unexpectedly,  where  there  are 
no  turnings,  I  apprehend,  if  a  man  should  not  like  the  rOad.— 
^  At  seven  o'clock,  in  the  Green  Park."  Poor  Emma  I — how 
fevdy  and  unconcerned  she  looks !— -I  wonder  whether  she  would 
he  sorry  if  she  knew — ^ Pshaw  !  how  came  such  an  absurd,  un- 
comfortable idea  to  obtrude  itself  so  unseasonably  i  I  must  be 
Ifone,  absolutely,  or  I  shall  forget  that  I  am  a  man  of  fashion, 
and  begin  to  play  the  feeling  fool,  which  is  the  most  detestable 
diing  in  life. — Send  La  Roux  to  my  dressing-room !    (calling,) 

[Exit. 

Lady  Emma.  I  am  mistaken  if  my  spouse  did  not  find  some- 
thing peculiarly  interesting  in  the  last  note  he  received.  '  It 
seemed  to  chase  away  every  other  subject  from  his  mind  ; 
and  here  lies  its  poor  deserted  predecessor  like  a  cast-ufF  mis- 
tress, or  a  wife  who  has  outlived  the  honey  moon,  (calls)  Mr, 
•Danvers,  my  dear,  you  have  dropped  a  letter !— ^It  does  not  sig- 
nify, it  is  too  late.  What  do  I  see-^"  Cecilia  Howard  !"  Ex- 
euse  me,  good  Sir,  I  have  no  more  than  my  share  of  female  ^ 
curiosity ;  but  if  you  will  be  so  careless  of  your  billet-doux — 
Suppose  I  profit  by  the  hint,  however,  (putting  up  her  own.) 
(reads)  "After the  indiscretions,  with  which  you  are  too  well 
acquainted,  perhaps  you  will  be  surprised  that  my  soul  recoils 
from  the.  commission  of  a  crime,  and  that  this  letter  is  not  ad- 
dressed to  you  as  the  vehicle  of  an  assignation,  but  of  an  ever- 
lasting farewell.  I  have  vowed  never  to  see  you  more  ;  and  as 
iN>on  as  I  can  summon  courage  to  reveal  ray  «hame,  my  injured 
huiband  ^all  know  all.  He  shall  know  that,  though  1  have 
involved  his  fortune,  his  honor  shall  ever  be  inviolable;  as  far  as 
it  depends  on  his  weak,  imprudent,  but  sincerely  repentlmt 
wife,  Cecilia  IJoWAao/' 

Wonderfully  heroic^  upon  my  word !— Why,  tfab  is  exactly 
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my  own  case  with'  Sir  Harry,  Suppose  I  should  follow  die 
magnanimous  example  ;  where  should  I  gain  any  credit  by  it  f— 
from  my  husband  ?  No :  lie  would  call  me  a  goth,  indubitaUy. 
—From  the  world,  then  f  O  yes  ;  from  the  world  I  should  re- 
ceive an  ample  recompense  for  such  a  superlative  exertion  of 
fidelity  and  prudence  :.  that  is  to  say,  it  would  consign  tne  t0 

solitude  and  contempt. Now  for  a  visit  to  my  Httle  phamo* 

menon  of  a  country  cousin,  who  has  been  married  above  twelve 
months  without  having  once  set  eyes  upon  her  husband  sinoe 
she  droye  him  from  the  church  door  at  the  peril  of  a  broken 
pate.  I  must  take  the  little  monster  in  hand  :  I  shall  soon  teadi 
her  to  walk  upright  and  make  her  one  of  ua.  Perhaps  Sir 
Harry  will  be  there,  and  I  may  talk  him  into  reason  without  th« 
help  of  this  odious  assignation.  I  hate  assignations :  yet  tbqf 
are  the  commonest  things  in  life :  every  body  mmkes  assignations. 

SCENE  II.     A  Room  at  Lady  Deborah's. 
Enter  Julia,  followed  by  Nurse  and  Davy. 
Jul.  I  won't  be  tutor'd  as  I  was  in  the  country,  I  can  tell 
you — '^  Madam  Julia,  hold  up  your  head.**— And  Davy  shan't 
Tcall, after  me  as  I  step  into  the  coach,  '^  Take  up  your  frock. 
Missy;  the  comer  of  your  sash  will  be  in  the  kenneL''    Don't 
think  I  have  brought  you  here  to  disgrace  me  in  the  great  world* 
Nurse.  Disgrace  you ! — Lord  help  me !  am  not  I  alwayi 
speaking  a  good  word  for  you  ? 

Davy,  And  for  my  part,  no  longer  since  than  yesterday,  when 
the  great  libraries  dined  with  her  Ladyship—^ 

Julia.  Libraries! — literati,  dunce  :  you  are  a  pretty  gantle- 
man  to  teach  a  young  lady  manners. 

Daiy.  Litter — litter  of  eighty  f — No  no,  not  so  many  ai 
that,  though  there  was  a  fine  clutch  of  them,  to  be  snre :  but 
that  makes  no  odds — When  1  had  the  misfortune  to  turn  over 
the  salt,  (an  accident  may  happen  to  the  best  of  us)  and  you  threw 
a  handful  of  it  in  my  face,  gri Opening  your  fist  for  all  the  world 
like  Madona  the  great  boxer,  did  not  I  turn  round  to  that  fierce 
loeking  gentleman  with  the  black  whiskers  that  sat  Op  your  r^ht 
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^lld,  and  ten  him  tfiiit  k  Stras  idl  sport;  and  diat  joa  were  at 
teikier4iearted  itf  i  tortle-dove  ? 

'  Jtifta.  Aiid  if  liiad  told  such  a  §reat  b%  abomiiujible  fib-^-I 
iroader  how  you  can,  for  shame,*— 

Davy,  And  did  not  I — 

Julia.  Yes,  1  know  what  you  did ;  you  persuaded  my  ugly, 
yellow,  scare-crow  of  a  hi^band  to  believe  I  was  as  gentle  as  ^ 
pet  lamb :  and  moreover,  which  I  shall  never  forgive  if  I  live  to 
the  age  of  Mediusalah ;  you  told  him  I  had  taken  a  monstrous 
liking  for  him,^  only  that  I  was  dashed  and  afraid  to  speak  my 
mind. 

;  Davy.  Aye,  sure  enoiigh ;  and  I  doubt,  there  is  another 
{werson  in  tb^  world  who  will  never  forgive  me,  tiU  n  few  more 
grinders  start  up  in  his  head  in  the  place  of  those  you  knocked 
down  his  throat  before  the  clerk  had  time  to  say  amen,  or  the 
pvson  t9  shut  his  book  in  amazement. 

JtJia.  Don't  think  to  make  the  people  here  believe  that 
Uack's  white !,  here  yx)u  must  keep  your  distance ! — ^I  shall  fol- 
low nobody's  will  but  my  own. 

,  Niirse.  Well  but,  sweet  Madam  Julia;  you  will  have  the 
l^race  to  consider,  now  and  then,  that  you  are  a  married  hdj. 
Your  good  cousin  Lady  Emma  Danvers  will  be  here  to-day, 
and  if  you  follow  her  prudent  example,  yon  cannot  fail  of  be*  « 
lu»(iqg  pretly  and  matronly.  Lord,  lord !  if  I  should  Uve  to  see 
you  foi^et  yourself  and  fall  in  love  widi  some  whipper-snapper 
young  fellow ! — 

Julia.  And  I  dare  say  I  sbatt,  the  very  first  whipper-sna^er 
joung  fellow  I  see,  for  the  sake  of  what  1  have  doated  on  evo* 
•ince  I  was  born ;  and  that  is  a  little  dear  sweet  contradiction. 
Nursey,  did  you  see  the  fine  dancing-master  who  called  to  give 
fl(ie  a  lesson  yesterday  i — He  was  so  smar^  so  iiasby,  and  smelt 
.00  sweet !  you  might  have  taken  the  room  for  a  perfumer's  shop. 
You  had  not  talked  to  me  so  much  then  about  falling  in  l<M^r* 
but  if  he  comes  again  to*morrow,  and  look$  as  handsome-^^ 
,  NifTse.  O  dear,  O  dear !  You  won't  bring  disgrace  upon  me 
in  my  old  age — 

Julia.  What  cutsT  and  capers  he  taught  me!  (dances^),  Stand 
you  there»  Nursey,  and  Davy,  there  \  and  111  show  jou  how  to 
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dance  m  nd,    fafimr  bkiving  iamei  iind  nilmikS  ihmmaboid 

till  they  are  out  of  breath,  she  skips  off'and  thq^Jottom  her.)   . 

Vaty.  There's  a  pretty  sample  of  a  «Mftroii  above  twdve 

n^ontbs  married !  {Exeunt^ 

•        .      .\. 
SCENE  III.  : 

liADt  Deborah  poring  over  a  pair  of  globes,  with  hooks,- and 

various  mathematictd  apparatus — jifter  a  short  pause  a 

SERVANT  enters.  .   : 

Lady  D,  What  is  your  business^  pray  ?  I  thought  you  knew 
that  the  portion  of  my  time  devoted  ko  privacy  and*  intWe'ctual 
gratificatioh  Mras  tb  be  held  sacred,  kad  not  to  bt?  broken  vk 
upon  for  every  insignificant  subject. 

Serv,  Yes,  plea^  your  E^dyship':  but  I  did  not  knmv  that 
you  called  Count  Miralibus  Mystrensius  Muffendorf  mi  in^ 
significant  siibject. 

Lady  D,  Insignificant  fellotr!  Count- TSfiralbifns' 'My stef- 
iensis  Muffendorf  is  a  profound  matheihatftian :  he  is  a  pbfloso^ 
pher  of  Ae  pygmalion  school ;  understands  more  geor^cs  than 
:£neas ;  and,  over  and  above  all/he  has  the  honor  of  being  mj 
confidiential  friend.  With  me,  Count  Muffendorf  is  an  excep- 
tion to  alt  restriction  :  go  and  tdl  him  so. 

Serv.  I  ax  pardon  :  I  doubt  I  shall  never  remember  h:df  that 
inessage :  but  I  can  tell  bim,  once'  for  all,  he  is  an  mdicted  susr 
pected  parson,  and  may  go  away. 

Lady  D.  Go  away !  What'k  pendty  it  is  upon  leamit^  to 
lave  ignorance  for  an  intetpreter.  Conduct  him  here,  instantly 
^ith  the  mo^t  obsequious  civility ;  and  let  it  be  mid^rstood  thit 
I  am  always  at  home  to  his  Excellency. 

Serv.  Dear,  dear ;  how  a  man  may  be  puzzled  with  these  hard 
words !  I  wish  my  Lady  would  give  her  orders  in  her  own  mothetr 
tongue,    (goes  J  and  returns  with  SiRHARRYasfAe  CouK*r.) 

Sir  H.  I  am  supremely  happy  in  finding  your  Ladyship  Kt 
leisure ;  for  I  have  collected  such  an  intellectual  feast*^«  feast  to 
satisfy  the  cravings  of  a  voluptuary! 

Lady  D,  You  are  a  most  indefatigable  virtuoso. 

Sir  H.  This  is  a  Chaldean  inscription,  supposed  to  be  taken 

I 
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ftiivt^^ut  yciisUaU  stmk  faithiii%  ietidit^into  clasiical  Bng* 
lish  in  a  fortnight :  meanwhile  examine  tbe  characters ;  tfaerpifi 
mo  deception  in  tbem,>»^ut  to  deceive  alady  of  your  science, 
w«m'  an-  attempt  so  opeai  to  conviction. 

Lady  D.  Dear  Sir;  how  you  over-rate  n)y  inf^mt  genius »!  Jt 
am,  indeed^  an  assiduous  laborer  in  the  vkij^yard  of  knpwMg^f 
but  hoi  Xfiihki^m  die  dea<{  lariguage» — 

Sir  H.  Not  to  know  the  dead  languages  is  to  be  unfortunali^ 
indeed :  bef0  id  ah  instmee  :-^this  beautiful  Hebrew  mailuiicript, 
the  spirit  of  whidi  io^not  to  be  transfused  into  modern  gibberisl^ 
must  be  inevitably  lost  to  you  for  ever.  It  is  an  oration  de- 
.^ivered  in  the  Jewish  sanhedrim^  in  the  da^s  of  King  Solomon. 

Lady'&,  O  thal^l' could 'Tetum  to  the  day&of  childhood  again, 
that  I  might  learn  to  speak  ai^r  thk^  but  moderil  gibberi^       ), 

Sir  H.  (aside)  Humph — ^The  accomplisboent  6{  that  wish 
loaay  hot  b^  very  distant.  In  consideration  of  this  Calamity  under 
which  you  lab^r^  suppose  we  pasMm  to  something  less  abstrasQ 
and  possibly  more  interesting. — 'itts  is  the  Work  of  a  particular 
friend  wbo>  thi^agh  it  may  ^kA  become  me  t^  say  it^  is  a  man  of 
tetters..  Itiea^thetia^dress  to  a  bdbted  mistress ;  in  the 
lyric  style ;  a  style  much  in  vogue  amongst  the  ancients :  and  I 
flatter  myself  this  little  genuine  effusion  will  be  found  no  less 
adapted  AiEitt'atiy  of  its  predecessors  to  the  taste  of  the  ancients. 

Lady  D.  t  doubt  it  tidt,  if  they  could  have  the  felicity  to 
look  back  from  their  Mosque^^  their  Caravansera's  and  their 
Mossylums. 

Sir  H.  If'itisuits  your  Ladyship's  taste  it  will  answer  its  pur- 
pose :  shall- f  give  it  you/ aided  by  the  little  vocal  decorations 
with  whic^  I  am  able,  to  supply  it?  or — 

Lady  D.  By  all  means :  I  expire  at  the  mellifluous  eadencei 
of  your  voice. 

)  Sir  Harry  sings. 
When  poor  Strephon's  from  Chloe  away, 

Twere  as  well  for  the  swain  to  be  dead ; 
How  he  groans  and  he  sighs  night  and  day. 
When  away  from  his  beautiful  maid. 

Those  lines  are  not  deficient  in  pallios,  I  presume  i 
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Lady  D.  Peculiarlj  rich  in  pathos  and  sabUmilj  of  dioiigke. 
May  I  not  ask  the  name  of  the  elegant  poet  i 

Sir  H.  Of  the  poet  ?  *0  dear— why,  no  Madam,  for  the 
present  you  must  excuse  me — \t  is  a  profound  secret :  bat  I 
vill  proceed ;  and  I  think  you  will  own  that  his  fire  has  not  ex- 
liaus^  itself  in  its  own  blaze. 

Lady  D.  What  a  poetical  idea !— ^Pray,  go  on,  Sir^  I  am  aU 
impatience. 

Sir  if.  ijng^  Sure  no  words  can  his  anguish  impart, 
f  Speaks)  Still  speaking  of  Strephon,  you  know. 
fSingi)  Tis  too  great  to  be  sui^  or  be  said. 

But  his  passion  lies  hid  in  his  hearty 
Lock*d  up  safe  for  his  beaiutiful  nuad, 
(Speaks)  That,  I  will  venture  to  aay,  is  a  fine  image. 
Lady  D.  Superlatively  fine,  indeed. 

Sir  H.  But  the  chel^d'ceuvre  lies  in  the  last  stanza  :  k  is  an 
admitted  fact,  that  wit  and  beauty  are  seldom  united  in  the  same 
person. 

Lady  D.  Very  rarely,  indeed :  but  that  there  aie  instances^ 
Sir  H.  Oh ;  that  there  is  an  instance  to  the  contrary,  I  am 
but  too  sensible  of  at  this  moment    . 
Lady  D.  O  dear  Sir  I 

Sir  H.  You  will  allow,  I  think,  that  the  author  has  expressed 
his  meaning,  not  unhappily,  in  four  lines^    Clings  J 
So  fair  that  you'd  doubt  her  being  wise. 

Both  her  cheeks  are  so  white  and  so  red. 
Yet  her  words  with  such  wisdom  surprise. 
You'd  scarce  think  her  a  beautiful  maid* 
Lady  D.  What  lines ! — 1  shall  die  if  you  conceal  from  me 
die  suUime  bard. 

Sir  H.  Are  you  really  pleased  with  the  poetry  ? 
Lady  D.  Enraptured! 

Sir  H.  Then  to  confess  the  truth,  the  author  has  the  honor 
of  being  the  most  devoted  of  your  slave*. — —I  am  Strephon. 

Lady  D.  1  had  a  presentiment  that  such  Isgigu^e  could  not 
flow  from  any  other  pen.  Then,  for  the  favored  fair  one,  the. 
beautiful  maid,  pray.  Sir,  if  that  is  not  likewise  a  profound 
ecret,  who  is  Chloe  i  - 
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Sir  H.  Who  is  Chloe ! — Can  you  ask  such  a  question! — Can 
you  suppose  there  are  two  Chloe's  in  the  world  ?  Is  tbtre  m 
wonian  besides  yourself  who  could  have  sat  for  such  a  picture? 

Lady  D,  Me!    O  fie!    Impossible!      A   poor    ualfanidl 
'creature,  ignorant  even  of  the  dead  languages. 
.    Sir  H.  By  all  the  inhabitants  of  Pamassui,  ApoHo,  Pegasus, 
«nd  the  nine  muses^  I  swear—  (sees  Julia^^  who  runs  in  J    that 
jou  have  lost  your  snuflF-box. 

Julia,  Aunt,  speak  to  Nurse  and  Davy ;  they  won't  let  mm 
alone. 

.    Sir  H.  Where  the  devil  can  it  have  rolled  ?   pwy,  young 
lady,  did  you  meet  it  ? 

Julia.  Meet  whom  i 
.  Sir  H.  It  is  the  oddest  thing  in  life.  I  thought  your  Lidy* 
ship  had  lost  your  snuff-box :  1  did,  upon  ny  soul— Exquiiile 
Strasburgh  !  (takes  a  box  from  the  table,  opens  it,  takes  snmjf 
himself,  and  then  presents  it  to  Julia  J  Nothing  is  so  purifying 
^  the  brain.  Do  you  ever  indulge  yourself  with  a  pinch,  young 
lady  ? 

Julia.  Only  now  and  then,  at  a  pinch  as  you  do,  by  way  of 
throwing  dust  into  the  eyes  of  other  people.  (Jlirts  some  into  U$ 
^es.) 

Sir  H.  (sneezing)  A  shrewd  little  devil-^I  did  not  know  that 
your  Ladyship  had  a  sister^A  most  striking  likeness,  positively* 

Julia.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  compliment,  truly* 

Lady  D.  Your  Excellency  has  fallen  kilo  an  error ;  but  it  is 
a  very  pardonable  one*  That  y<^ung  lady  is  not  my  sister ;  only 
H  near  relation ;  a — a  sort  of  a — that  is  to  say,  ske  is  my  niece* 

Sir  H.  Your  niece ! — How  can  it  be  possibie  ? 

Julia.  What,  that  my  aunt  Deborah  is  my  aunt  i .  Why  may 

'    not  I  havi^  an  aunt  as  well  as  other  people?   She  was  my 

mother's  own  sister;  only  bom  seven  years  before  her:  she  is 

foster  sister  to  old  Nursey,  too;  so  I  know  her  age  as  well  as  I 

do  my  own. 

Lady  D.  Don't  give  your  tongue  a  licence  to  say  more  dum 
is  necessary,  child :  your  situation  demands  a  decorum  that«-> 

Sir  H.  (aside  J  Situation ! — O  she  is  under  a  contract  of  mar« 
riage,  I  suppose :  this  is  the  great  heiress  I  hnve  beard  of. 
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i  *    [Enter  ServanIt.] 

I  Serv.  There  k  a  learned  gendenian  below^  jast  arrived  fr/jm 
beymid  sea :  he  brings  letters  of  accomiiiodation,  and  wants  m 
little  private  ordinance. 

Lady  D.  A  private  audience !  what^  to  the  exclusion  even  of 
one  particular  friend — ^I  must  petition  for  a  single  exception. 
The  couv^vatioa  of  a  man  of  real  learning  must^  to  your  £x* 
cellency,  be  a  refined  gratification. 

'>JSir  H.  Why  as  to  that  matter,  Madam,  I  ^n'tsay  I  pardeu- 
larly  covet  the  conversation  of  modem  men  of  learning.  To 
fm^  whose  ^hole  attention  is  devoted  to  the  planetary  system, 
and  the  ancients,  I  confess,  a  modern  man  of  learning  is  n^ 
more  than  the— pshaw— than  the— 

^  JLddy  D.  What,  dear  Sir  i  There  ia  so  much  edifitatton,  so 
fBttoh  pMlo^phy  ia  your  conclusions. 

Sir  H9  Hien,  Madam,  to'  me,  a  modem  man  of  ie»ming  it 
l»Q  more-^Bo  more  than-^pshaw-*  than-^em— A  modem  msa 
^rfieariung  is  no  more  to  me,  as  I  may  say,  tfcan.cbaff  in  the 
wind :  or,  without  more  circumlocution,  a  mere  nothing  at  alL 
^-  >  Lady  X>,  Then  I  must  present  myiell  to  t^e  stranger  all 

Sir  H.  Meanwhile,  I  will  devote  some  of  my  leisure  m^ 
tn^ls  to  the  service  of  this  young  lady. 

Ladif  D.  Can  you  be  so  amiable  i 

Sh.H,  It  is  recreative 

:  *'  To  pout  instruction  in  the  tender  mind. 
And  leach  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot.** 
.Lady  D*  I  iK)pe  you  are  sensible,  Julia,  of  the  advantages 
of  being  allied  to  a  woman  of  literature. 

'  Sir  H.  I  wiU  convey  my  lessons  in  the  most  alluring  and  per- 
•uasive  manner^  you  may  depend  upon  it.  [Exit  Lady  Tkborak, 
(altering  his  manner.)  And  now,  my  litde  lively  angel,  shsU 
l^e  begin  with  a  lecture  upou  heads  or  upon  hearts  i 

Julia.  From  you,  1  should  prefer  a  practical  essay  on  the  use 
of  a  p«r  of  faeeh. 

Sir  H.  Won't  you  permit  me  to  direct  your  studies  ? 

Julia.  No. 

SirH.  Wbatisyouf  olyection? 
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JTti&a,  Being  better  Me  to  dked  them  rays^.  I  am  UcN;  to 
be  taken  m  by  a  wig  and  a  pair  of  spectacles,  rilhold  li 
tirtger  Ihave  studio  m<»re  in  a  fortm^t than  you  bave  in  your 
whole  life.  I  have  hibd  nothing  to  do  but  to  read  and  sctiiopi9« 
ilbou^  ilie  fields.  .  .  f 

•   Sir  JSf.  And  the  intteresdng  subject  <  of  your  studies^  {  pi^ 

Julia.  I  was  obliged  to  content  myself  with  what  the  bookf 
#otisi^ted  of  in  the  library  dtlk)nib.  . 
'   Sir  H.  The  conienia  of  which  Were— 

Julia.  Only  history,  poetry/  philosophy^  mathematies,  iiieta«i 
physics,  mythology,  biography^  chroaolc^,  astronomy,  geo* 
graphy,  geometry,  algebra,  divinity,  physic,  and  law. 

Sir  tt.  Heavens !  and  had  you  patience  to  work  through^suck 
a  mountain  of  the  mouldering  manuikcture  of  dead  men's 
bratAs?  " 

-   Julia.  Like  a  mole.  .1 

Sir  H.  And  through  all  languages  i 

Julia.  Almost.  I  oan't  say  1  made  much  out  of  Hebiew, 
but  as  for  Latin  and  Greek,  thanks  to  our  good  old  smA  of  « 
Rector — ^he  was  truly  a  man  of  learning,  and  co^ld  pass  lor  bne 
without  a  black  wig  and  spectacles. 

Sir  H.  As  my  wig  and  spectacles  have  been  so  uQlbrtimuM 
as  to  excite  your  diigust^ — 

Julia.  You  wiH  allow  me  to  puU  them  oS.  (PuU$  themsiff.) 
There's  aii  experiment  in  natural  philosophy  for  you.  What  % 
different  object  it  has  made  of  the  man.  You  are  welcome  t« 
stay  as  long  as  you  please,  for  I  like  you  vastly,  indeed  1  do. 

Sir  H.  Angelic  creature !  And  that  these  is  no  love  lost  be- 
tween us— 

Julia.  Less  familiarity,  if  you  please.  I  never  suffer  ta^ 
thing  to  paw  me  but  a  puppy  of  my  own,  whidi  is  a  favorite* 

Sir  H.  Then  thus  lowly  at  your  feet  I  swear- 
'    Julia.  Pshuw!  get  up  man,  and  don't  be  perpeUially  makii^ 
k  fool  of  yourself,     i  have  no  snuff-boxes  to  scramble  sfterl 
Besides,  if  you  expect  to  marry  me,  you'll  be  disappointed,  fof 
I  have  the  misfortune  to  be  married  already. 

Sir  H.  Married  already ! 
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Jhdia.  And  as  I  fear,  there  will  be  no  possiBility  of  gelltag  a 
divotce.  "^ 

Sir  H.  A  deviikh  delkale  hint  iYaith.  No  possibility,  my 
ttrlgel !  Divorces  are  little  less  common  than  the  marriage  eeie* 
SDony  itself.  I  am  only  apprehensive  the  frequency  of  th^ii 
may  in  time  render  tfaiem  ttnjfashionable;  but,  for  tfie  present, 
nothing  can  be  more  tomsh;  and  you  may  command  mjs»Pv 
tiees. 

Julia.  Indeed  ?  Then,  in  Ae  ft*8t  phce,  I  must  trouble  you 
with  my  thanks  for  diem.  (Strikes  him.}  It  is  my  way  to  pay 
my  debts  before  they  are  due.  Now  dare  to  insult  me  agam, 
md  if  I  don't  set  old  Towaer  at  your  heels,  may  I  be  married  aft 
Ihe  days  of  my  life. 

[Enter  a  Servamt,  conducting  Lady  Emma.] 

Serv.  Lady  Emma  Danvers.  [Eirit 

JuUa.  (running  and  embracing  her,)  What,  my  dear  cousin, 
Lady  Eimna  Danvers ;  I  am  so  glad  you  are  come ;  I  have  been 
expecting  you  in  such  a  terror.  Do  you  know,  I  had  taken  such 
a  hatred  to  you ;  such  a  dread,  that  I  was  ready  to  tremble  at 
the  sound  of  your  name. 

LaA/  Em.  You  have  a  peculiar  method  of  expressing  yoor 
ientiments,  my  dear.  Are  your  words  and  actions  always  so 
baf^y  in  unison  with  each  other?  Have  the  goodness  to  in< 
form  me  what  has  been  the  origin  of  your  alarm  i 

Julia.  They  told  me  you  were  so  discreet,  so  prudent,  and  so 
good ;  when  all  the  while^  Lord  help  me !  you  look  very  hand* 
•ome,  to  be  sure^  but  not  a  bit  better  than  other  people. 

Lady  Em.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Never  fear,  child,  you  may  live 
MKongst  us  OB  very  easy  terms  if  you  are  only  afraid  of  peo{de 
who  are  too  good.  Sir  Harry !  Excuse  me»  my  dear  Enville,  I 
did  not  see  yo«i  till  Ais  moment,  upon  my  honor.  Have  you 
got  the  tooth-ache  i 

Julia,  (puis  on  his  mg :  he  snatches  the  spectacles  with  a  look 
if  anger.)  This^  cousin^  is  Count  M irabilus  Mysteriensis  Muf- 
fendorf.  Peiiiapa  you  may  know  him  blotter  in  his  wig  and 
spectacles.  There  he  is  at  your  ladyship's  service,  or  any  other 
lady's  service  from  sixteen  to  sixty.  It  is  not  a  quarter  of  sm 
hour  since  I  discovered  him  making  love  to  my  old  aunt  Debo* 
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nA  ^  and  if  your  kdyriiip  kui  appeared  hut  the  fauackeddb  part 
of  a  second  sooner^  you  would  4mve  found  faim  acting  Ae  same' 
farce  over  t^aia  at  die  fe^  of  your  humlile  sarvant. 

Lady  Em.  (siffufi€0$dly)  Atul.  could  you  b6  ii»eiiaible  to 
llie  swt  of  so  steady  an  admirer  i 

Julia.  No;  I  gave  hin  a  pat  on  the  dieek,  by  way  of  i|i« 
CQiiagetBent. .  Should  it  have  loosened  a  too  A  or  two^  it  can't 
be  helped.  My  hand  has  a  trick  of  lighting  heavily  on  o»a« 
•ion. 

Laiy  Em.  (apart  to  Sir  H.)  An  enlivem^  ac^uaintanco 
you  have  made^  my  dear  baronet. 

Sir  H.  (apart)  An  infernal  little  savage !  Upon  my  soul^  I 
don't  remember  having  seen  so  extraordinary  a  Uped  ki  tkeani^ 
aial  creation.  Were  she  turned  into  a  pasture^  does  not  your 
ladyship  think  she  would  graze?  But  you'll  brii^  her^oi^ 
There  is  a  vile  lack  of  novelty,  and  she'll  do  to  gaze  at. 

Jjody  Em.  (apart  to  Sir  H.)  I  shall  exhibit  her,  you  may 
depend  on  it.  But,  Sir  Harry,  could  not  we  talk  over  diat 
foolidi  pb»*o  business  now,  aa  vkU  as  in  the  evening  i 

Sir  H.  There  is  no  occasion  to  talk  about  it  at  all,  unless  it 
is  perfectly  agreeable  to  your  ladyship.  1  am  so  unhappily 
blinded  by  passion  to  my  own  interest,  or  the  money  would  be 
devilish  convenient.  Had  a  cursed  ill  run.  myself.  But  yott 
know  your  power-^1  am  its  devoted  victim— Poor  devil!  I 
can't  even  form  a  wish  to  break  my  chains.  Adieu.  You*II 
come.  [Exit. 

Lady  Em.  You  are  a  provokii^  wretch.  Dear  good  soul  { 
he  would  suffer  an  execution,  I  am  sure,  rather  tfaian  inflict  upon 
me  a  momentary  concern.  So,  my  dear  little  Coz.,  ike  horri4 
people  have  been  scanddizing  me^  and  making  yon  believe  I  war 
good,  and  formal,  and  disi^preeable  as  my  gveut-gnmdmotber,  I 
auppose. 

Jiu/M.  Yes;  hitl  what  they  most  tormented  me  about, -was 
your  extraordinary  love  for  your  husband,  because  I  have  the 
misfortune  to  hate  lime,  and  can't  help  it. 

Lmdy  Em.  Love  my  husband^  shocking  J  One  might  for«^ 
giiM  any  thing  bttf  thal^That  is  really  too  bad  to  say  of  a  wo^ 
aianof  fashion. 
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JuKa.  liuB  only  afrakl  it  is  »  grmt  dead. too  goodJ  '  But;  fbr 
yovLT  pwHk,  who  manied  to  pleast  yourself,  and  had  no  frightfid 
cross  step-mother  to  transferm  an  indnigent  f alhcr  into  a  tyrant^ 
Aer^  can  be  no  danger  of  your  hating  your  husband* 

Lady  Em.  Why  no^  my  dear,  X  should  be  V€ry  sorry  to  faaM 
Mr.  Danvers,  I  confess.  Indeed,  were  he  not  my  husband^  £ 
ifaink  I  should  like  him  as  well,  or  peiliaps  better  thim  any  odier 
flsan:  but  as  it  is,  1  have  not  an  acquaintance  in  t}ie  woiid  wbo 
engrosses  so  litde  of  my  thoughts  or  conversation. 

Jjulta.  1  wonder  you  are  not  ashamed  oi  saying  so-*!  ^'t 
like  you  the  better  for  it,  I  can  tell  you. 

La^  Em*  (aside J  Wh^at  a  natural!  It  will  be  monstrous 
pleasant  tq  show  her.  You  will  let  me  take  you  widi  me  to  the 
9iasquerade,  and  two  or  three  other  places  that  I  shall  call  in 
npon^ 

JuUa.  With  all  my  heart.  I'm  sure  1  shaU  like  a  masquc- 
xade,  there  must  be  so  much*  wit  and  humor  at  a  masquerade. 

Lady  Em.  Don't  flatter  yoursehf  teo  highly. 

Julia.  Sir  Harry  will  be  there,  in  his  wig  imd  qwctacles,  1 
suppose;  and  I  dare  say  he  called  upon  my  aunt,  to  show  her  his 
masquerade  dress,  and  divert  the  old  lady. 

Lady  Em.  Lord !  child,  how  Grange  are  your  ^deas.  No; 
|o  let  you  into  a  secret,  it  was  entirely  a  contrivance  of  my  own. 
You  must  know.  Sir  Harry  is  an  admirer  of  mine,  and  hajq^ent 
lo  be  rather  in  favor  at  jH-esent.  Now,  though  Denrers  is  muck 
toQ  fashionable  to  be  jealous,  or  to  mind  that  sort  of  thii^,  yet 
he  cannot  be  always  visitii^  me  at  home ;  so  I  gave  him  a  hint 
lo  take  advantage  of  my  aunt's  literary  mania,  and,  as  her  bead  U 
Avmyn  fuU  pf  crotchets  and  conundrums,  and  as  she  is  not  very 
fnkk  of  hearing,  it  affords  us  many  an  opportunity  of  eigoyiog 
9  little  harmless  chk-chat,  which  otherwise-^ 

Julia.  Perfectly  harmless,  I  dare  say.  Sir  Harry  toM  mt 
^at  divorces  were  alniostas  common  as  dbe  aoNil'ri^fQ  ceeemony. 
Do  you  believe  him,  cousin  i 

Lady  Em.  They  are  abominiaibly  comment  there's  no  denying 
it.  Freedom  of  ntianners  is  undoubtedly  sanctioned  to  t  pre- 
posterous degree ;  but  one  must  belike  ddier  people. 

Julia.  Why  so?    if  you  are  a  fool,  b  it  necessary  ft>r  mate 
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be  one  likewise?    I'faith  you'll  not  find  me  so  accommodadog. 
1  have  changed  my  mind — I  won't  go  to  the  masquerade. 

Lady  Em.  Not  go  to  the  masquei;yde  ? 

Julia.  No. 

Lady  Em,  Nor  to  Lady  Dunstable's  rout  ?  * 

Jidia.  No. 

Lady  Em.  Nor  to  Lord  Quaver's  concert? 

Julia.  No. 

Lady  Em.  After  all  the  pains  I  have  taken  to  procure  you  a 
ticket  for  ^e  masquerade,  and  chosen  you  such  a  beautiful  be*  ^ 
coming  habit. 

Julia.  I  don't  care. 

Lady  Em.  What  a  provoking  little  wretch  you  are. 

Julia^  Am  I  i  Ha!  ha !  ha !  [  don't  care  for  that  much. 

iMdy  Em.  But  you  will  go  witji  me  to  the  auction^  1  hope  ? 
The  carriage  waits.  ^ 

Julia.  Ye^,  if  there  is  any  thing  to  be  bought  at  it  that  I 
want. 

Ifidy  Em.  Any  body  else  would  hayp  asked  who  were  to  be 
seen  at  it.  But  to  take  you  in  your  own  way,  every  thing  is  to 
be  bought  at  it ;  jewellery,  millinery,  India  goods,  monkeys, 
parrots,  squirrels,  and  lap-dogs. 

Julia.  O!  I'll  go  by  all  means.  I  want  a  few  monkeys,  par* 
rots,  and  lap-dogs. 

Lady  Em.  Mercy !  child,  what  will  you  do  with  such  a  swarm 
of  creatures? 

Julia.  I  don't  know;  but  I  have  no  interesting  companion, 
except  poor  old  Nurse  and  Davy,  for  T  don't  care  much  abotit 
aunt  Deb.  So  not  being  likely  to  have  any  thing  better,  I  will 
lay  out  a  little  money  oii.^me  animals. 

Lady  En^.  .Well,  so  that  you  come  along,  it  is  indifferent  to 
me  whether  your  attraction  be  men  or  monkeys.  Poor  little 
Julia !  it  shan't  be  disappointed  qf  a  pet,  however. 

[ExeunU 

END  OF  ACT  I. 


No.  VIU.      Rej.  Th.  Vol.  IL        « E 
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ACT  II. 


\ 


SCEN  E  I.    -^  Room  anterior  to  an  J  action,  with  someg$ods 

exhibited;  people  passing,  and  a  clamor  of  voices  heard  from 

without. 
{Enter  Lady  Emma^  lefmingonSiR  Harry  Envillr's  ann^ 
^     and  followed  by  J vli  Ay  who  keefis  her  eye  fixed  iqtb  interUt 

on  the  door,  at  which  she  entered.]  " 

Sir  H.  One  must  have  a  lounge,  or  Afese  are  the  most  fa- 
tiguing pkrces.     Is  not  your  la'dhip  of  that  opinion  ? 

Ladt/  Em.  Horrid  places :  and  as  for  what  is  sold  here— * 

Sir  H.  Below  the  notice  of  a  vender  of  small  wares,  fit  only 
to  decorate  a  shop  window  in  a  country  market-place. 

hady  Em,  Yet  there  is  a  divine  suit  of  point— I  am  ttying  to 
purchase  it — but  I  am  80  poor,  you  know. 

Sir  II.  Never  deny  yourself  such  a  trifle.  Let  me  have  the 
honor  of  being  your  bt^nker  once  more,  it  wiH  make  little 
<lifference. 

Ladif  Em.  That  is  monstrous  good  of  yott.  One  must  have 
'sndi  thif^.  Lord !  what  is  become  of  my  sylvan  protegee ! 
Indeed,  cliild,  if  you  are  so  indiscreet,  I  can't  answer  for  your 
•safety.  You  were  looking  for  a  parrot,  I  suppose  ;  there  is  a 
very  fine  one  in  the  next  room. 

Julid.  No;  1  was  looking  at  a  very  "fine  man.  There  h^  is, 
with  a  black  patch  over  one  eye,  coming  in  at  the  outer  door. 

Lady  Em.  A  very  fine  man  with  one  eye!  Do  you  mention 
that  as  a  mark  of  distinction  or  attradfen,  my  dear? 

Sir  ti.  If  die  young  lady  wSl  direct  her  step*  diat  way,  she 
iRrill  probably  meet  with  something  agreeable  to  her  taste. 
There  is  a  famous  collection  of  wild  beasts,  and  amongst  diem 
•R  eurious  hyena,  that  she  would  find  very  delightful,  1  dare  say. 
Will  you  go.  Miss  ?  . 

Julia.  No,  Sir,  a.  monkey  serves  toiamuse  me  as  well  as  a 
hyena,  so  I'll  stay  where  iRm^  if  yon  please. 

Sir  H.  (apart)  What  a  savage ! 
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J^H^f  •  (to  It^^y  Em.)  Kav^  patience^  desir  cousin^  and  whot 
\m^9  iMit  diB  gentlenian  mfij  ov^take  us. 

14%  £m.  And  what  then?  You  would  not  speak  to  him,  I 
bopef 

Julia.  No ;  something  makes  me  afraid  of  speaking  to  him 
mystify  but  I  wish  you  would. 

Ladjf  Em.  1  apeak  to  a  stranger !  how  can  you  suspect  me  of 
such  an  ipdecorum  i  A  fellow  who  may  be  any  body.  Indeed 
from  his  scars  I  concI»tde  he  is  nothing  more  than  a  poor  dis-: 
banded  officer: 

Juiifi.  If  h^  is  poor  in  the  worldly  gifts  of  fortune,  he  must 
indeed  be  rich  in  the  nobler  endowments  of  the  soiil,  for  I  saw 
Um  giving  money  to  a  poor  woman  with  two  wretched  children 
^tber  bhreast  with  all  the  lib^ality  of  a  prince. 

Lqdif  Em.  Lord!  how  monstrous  natve  you  are !  If  the  poor 
won't  have  com  fission  on  each  other,  from  whom  are  they  to 
expect  it?  You'll  lose  your  character,  child,  if  you  stay  here 
Staring  after  fellows.  Go  on,  dear  Sir  Hariy,  we  shall  be  lessj 
subject  to  observation  in  a  crowd,  and  the  world  is  so  cen-i 
ilorious.  . 

Julia.  You  are  very  provoking,  for  the  charming  gentleman 
is  comii^.  Yet  1  know  not  why,  biit  at  his  near  approach  I 
bfigin  to  tremble.  There,  there,  pray  make  haste.  I  am  ready 
to  attend  you. 

[Exeunt  Jjudy  Emma,  Julia,  and  S/r  Harry 4 
[Enter  St.  EvREMONT  and  Desmond.] 
Des,  Is  that  the  lovely  vixen  who  put  to  flight  the  renowned 
St.  Evr^mout  ? 

§t.  E.  Thsit  is  the  spirited  little  angel,  who  valiantly  resisted  a 
captivity  against  which  her  heart  revolted.  I  tremble  even  now. 
fit  bi?r  scrutini^joig  glance,  lest  she  dhiould  already  have  discovered 
in  me  the  hated  enemy  of  her  repose. 

De^.  Imposaible.  Hie  metamorphosis  effected  by  time  and 
returning  heiiUh  ip  your  appearance  would  have  concealed  yo^ 
fjyf.n  from  yoqr  pldest  intimates,  without  the  aid  of  that  interest- 
ing black  sibbon  over  your  eye.  Had  I  not  witnessed  the  pro* 
grjsp§  of  your  rjecovery,  I  ^ould  have  bjejen  deceived  myself.  To 
m^ess,  the  4ruth,  I  cfippot  fl«|tt/er  yoti  that  fifte^  months  ago 
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the  person  you  had  then  to  present  before  the  shrine  of  Hymen 
was  well  calculated  to  allure  a  youthful  heart.  But  what  art 
your  present  plans?  All  that  I  comprehend  of  your  ntuatiob  is, 
that  the  violence  with  which  the  fair  tyrant  has  preserved  her  own 
liberty,  has  not  served  to  emancipate  her  slave. 

Stl  E.  You  are  right.  Cupid  only  could  have  betrayed  me 
into  an  act  of  such  injustice.  Yet,  beguiled  as  1  was  by  false 
representations,  I  ought  to  have  known  myself,  and  not  have 
become  the  tool  of  a  jealous  step-mother.  My  error,  however, 
thank  Heaven,  is  not  irretrievable.  There  can  be  no  difficulty 
in  invalidating  a  ceremony,  through  the  whole  of  which  the  ac- 
quiescence of  one  of  the  parties  was  unifoimly  withheld. 

Des.  To  say  the  truth,  your  delaying  to  have  recourse  to  such 
an  expedient  made  me  suspect  you  of  very  different  designs ; 
and  though  St.  Evremont,  shrunk  under  the  recent  ravines  of  the 
yellow  fever,  and  the  hardships  of  a  long  campaign,  might  want 
outward  attractions  to  strike  the  senses  of  a  thoughtless  girl,  yet 
surely  St.  Evremont^  restored  to  himself,  m^t,  without  the  aid 
of  vanity,  pretend — 

St.  E.  O  no !  no  more  will  I  be  deluded  by  her  deceitful 
voice.  A  deep-rooted  hatred  is  hot  easily  eradicated.  My  mo- 
tive for  retaining  an  imaginary  right,  was  to  preserve  the  woman 
whose  happiness  wiH  be  ever  dear  to  me,  from  falling  again  into 
the  hands  of  weak  and  mercenary  people.  Her  fadier,  who 
was  an  infirm  old  man,  governed  by  the  caprice  of  a  second  wife, 
died  soon  after  I  left  England.  His  widow  neglected  not  to 
console  herself  for  his  loss,  and  I  know  not  whether  it  was  with 
most  joy  or  apprehension  that  I  received  intelligence  of  Julia's 
removal  to  the  house  of  her  maternal  aunt>  iu  Grosvenor 
Square. 

Jbes,  What  a  delightful  change  of  scene  to  one  so  new  to  ^ 
the  gaieties  of  life ! 

St.  E.  And  no  less^perilous,  Desmond^  to  one  ao  young,  so 
beautiful,  and  iiiexperienced,  married  to  a  man  she  hates.  But^ 
under  the  borrowed  name  of  the  Dutch  Captain  with  whom  we 
Sailed,  and  with  which  I  have  already  made  free  in  my  visit  to 
Lady  Deborah,  St.  Evremont,  like  her  guardian  sylph,  shall 
watch  over  her  safety,  till  he  can  rjBsign  hiscbai^  into  the  hands 
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of  one  more  blessed  and  more  deserving  than  himself,  O ! 
Desmond,  were  a  meeting  between  the  two  objects  dearest  to 
mj  heart,  to  produce  those  mutual  impressions  which  might 
naturally  result  from  kindred  wcnrth.  Julia  is  amiable,  on  my 
soul !  With  a  spirit  aniniated,  though  uncontrolled,  and  man- 
ners wild  and  unrestrained,  she  has  a  mind  replete  with  benevo- 
lence and  information. 

Des.  I  understand  the  honor  ydu  would  confer  on  me,  and 
feel  the  value  of  the  compliment ;  yet,  to  a  heart  like  mine,  still 
reeking  under  tlie  wounds  of  disappointed  love,  such  an  appli- 
cation partakes  more  of  the  searing-iron  than  the  emollient,  I 
confess. 

Si.  £.  Well,  though  an  emollient  has  often  been  beneficially 
preceded  by  a  caustic,  for  the  present  I  will  forbear  to  press 
upon  a  tender  part,  but  leave  to  time  and  circumstances  the 
event.  While  we  talk,  we  lose  sight  of  the  lovely  object  of  our 
solicitude ;  nor  would  I  be  seen  to  haunt  her  steps.  Where  is 
your  little  Frenchman  ?  He  is  qmck,  and  may  be  a  useful  emis- 
saryin  our  designs. 

Des.  He  followed  lis,  but  some  novelty  has  attracted  his  at- 
tention, I  imagine. 

[Enter  Minet.] 
Are  you  not  afraid  of  losing  yourself,  Minet,  in  this  strange  and 
busy  scene  ? 

Minet.  O  no,  Monsieur ;  dat  vhich  nobody  tink  it  vorts  dere 
vhile  to  find,  is  in  little  danger  of  being  lose.  Minet  have  no 
fear  but  dat  of  not  being  tovjours  pret,  alvay  ready  to  obey 
your  command. 

Des.  Then  you  are  just  arrived  in  time,  for  I  have  now  a 
commission  for  you  in  which  [  am  much  interested.  Observe 
that  beautiful  young  lady.  ^ 

Minet.  Monsieur!  vhat  von  beautiful  ladi  dat  interresse  you  ? 
O  dear !  faside,  sighing.) 

Des.  Observe,  and  follow  her,  I  say.  There  are  two  toge- 
ther, talking  to  a  gentleman.  The  one  I  mean  lingers  ^  some- 
what behind  her  party.  Look,  she  turns  this  way,  and  her  fine 
eyes  seem  to  gaze  upon  us. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


.^=^ 


422  THE'  WAY    TO   WIK    HER. 

St.,E.  Like  two  benignaot  stars  beaming  aus^cioualy  cm 
mankind. 

Des,  You  can't  mistake;  for  though  her  friend  it  handsome^ 
^e  is  the  most  beautiful  of  the  two. 

Minet.  No ;  someting  tell  me  1  shall  not  mistake.  Must  1 
-speak  to  de  ladi^  Monsieur  ? 

Des.  Not  for  worlds.  Only  watch  her  footsteps.  In  short, 
baving  told  you  we  p*3  interested  mTier  actions,  youf  own  un- 
derstanding must  Supply  the  rest. 

Minet.  (aside)  In  some  kind  of  knowledge  it  ht  vera  bad  to 
have  too  good  understanding.  [Exeunt  severally 


SCENE  II.    Mr.  Danvers's  Dressing  Room, 

Mr.  Dan  vers  discovered   surveying  himself  in  a  dressing* 
glass,  his  Valet  attending. 

Mr.  Di  Absolutely  I  fear  the  enamel  of  my  teetli  is  losing  its 
transparency.  1  forgot  to  ask  Lady  Harriet  Simper  whose  den- 
tifrice she  uses.  Prythee  tell  me,  La  Roux,  what  you  think  of 
Howard's  wife  of  Seymour  Stieet.  She  is  a  fine  creature,  is 
not  she  i 

La  Roux.  WhVf  Sir,  upon  my  soul,  with  submission  to  the 
opinion  of  my  master,  X  think  my  Lady  is  infinitely  the  finest . 
preature  of  the  two. 

Mr.  Dan.  Your  Lady  !  Pshaw !  You  don't  talk  to  me  of  my 
wife,  I  hope. 

La  Roux.'  Pardon  me  ;  that  is  a  consideration,  without  doubt; 
but  she  is  not  my  wife,  you  will  please  to  recollect,  so*  i  m^y  be 
allowed  to  speak  impartially. 

Mr.  Dan.  In  good  truth,  I^  Roux,  for  modest  assurance 
you  may  bid  defiance  to  all  competition. 

La  Roux.  I  flatter  myself,  Sir>  that  I  support  the  dignity  o^ 
the  family  I  live  in  as  well  as  any  noblemun^s  valet  about  court. 

Mr.  Don.  But  to  return  to  Mrs,  Howard.  Can  you  believe 
that  the  confounded  prude  has  had  the  assurance  to  jilt  me  F 

La  Roux,  Jilt  you!  is  it  possible? 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Mr.Ihm*  And  in  my  debt  at  the  same  liiae — owes  me  mo<t^ 
«ey^but  diQ  shall  feel  the  force  of  m;  reaentmeat.  , 

La  Roux.  Xou'U  arrest  her  biubaod  i 

Mr.  Dan.  No;  I  shall  treat  the  wretch  better  than  he  de- 
serves ;  I  shall  content  myself  with  blowing  out  his  brains^  and 
blasting  the  reputation  of  iiis  wife. 

La  Roux.  Vastly  more  generous  and  fashionable.  It  is 
cursed  low,  to  be  sure,  to  go  to  law. 

ilfn  Dan.  Are  not  you  an  good  terms  widi  the  Abigail  14 
that  house?  I  thought  I  saw  you  making  love  to  ber  one  night 
in  the  Pit  at  the  Opera. 

La  Roux.  Making  love !  dear  Sir,  how  can  you  say  so  i  I 
don't  know  what  our  miasters  may  condescend  ^to  do,  but  fon  us 
fellows  of  tbe  second  table,  we  ane  in  such  monstrous  request 
with  the  ladies,  that  we  never  take  the  trouble  to  make  love.  I 
did  yield  to  tbe  toliQitatioos  of  Mrf.  Mnslin^  indeed,  and  for 
quietness'  sake  took  her  ticket,  thpugb  jshe  i^  only  waitiog-genr 
tlewomai^  to  tbe  wife  of  a  commoner. 

Mr,  Dan.  Do  you  think  you  have  influence  enough  to  pre- 
vail with  her  to  sell  the  faoie  of  her  D[ii#tre$s  to  oblige  yoiyr 
la^asterf  v 

La  Moux.  Wby^  Sir,  as  for  that,  I  will  pot  take  upon  me  tp 
say  how  far  she  may  be  inclined  to  oblige  iy»y  master,  but  I  will 
I^d0»  my  life  that  ^e  would  sell  ber;self,  soul  ^nd  body,  to  the 
devil,  to  oblige  his  man.  , 

Mr.  Dan.  WeU,  a  tiuce  to  your  vanity.  With  this  purse  of 
gol4  in  aid  of  your  boasted  influence,  give  her  this  letter ;  which 
is  not  to  be  delivered  ii^  her  hands  for  whom  it  is  directed,  buf 
to  be  dexterously  contrived  to  fall,  without  the  appearance  of 
idesigivi^to  those  of  her  huahafid.    You  understand  me  i 

La  Roux.  Let  me  alope,  Sir.  ^Tis  an  excellent  scheme,  and 
sha  nt  fail  in  the  executiou.  (shaking  the  purse  J  SMpportod  by 
t\m  powerful  argument,  there  is  not  a  lady's  m^d  in  Westuiiu- 
M^r  whose  conscience  would  be  proof  against  my  rhetoric. 

[Exit. 

Mr.  Dan>  No,  my  dear  madam,  you  must  not  think  to  dis- 
appoint my  vanity  of  tbe  credit  of  success  at  le^t.  The  only 
4)art  of  an  intrigue  in  whifch  the  heart  of  a  man  of  fashion  ^ 
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Commonly  concerned.  La  Roax  was  r^ht^  Lady  Emma  has 
certainly  the  advantage.  Were  she  not  my  wife,  I  should  not 
be  at  a  loss  to  find  an  aoims^ting  object  of  parstitt. 

[Ent. 


SCENE  IIL  Jn  Auction. 
[An  Auctioneer  seen  exalted,  a&  usual ;.  a  yariety  of  goods,  and  a 
.  crowd  of  people,  amongst  whom  an  interesting  midcUe-aged 
woman,  of  a  sickly  appearance,  dressed  in  decayed  clothes, 
leaning  on  the  arm  ^f  a  youth,  who  likewise  seems  ^  victim  of 
misfortune  is  distinguished  in  the  side-scene*  St.  Eybe-" 
MONT  is  observed  talking  to  her^  and  evidently  interesting 
himself  in  her  trouble.] 

Auctioneer.  Ladies  and  Grentlemen,  I  am  endeavouring  to 
give  valuable  articles  away,  and  you  won't  indulge  my  inclina- 
tion. What  shall  I  say  for  thb  magnificent  diamond  necklace  ? 
Brilliants  of  the  first  water.  It  was  talcen  from  the  ivory  neck 
of  a  beautiful  Circassian,  at  the  siege  of  Seringapatam. 

A  gouty  Old  Man.  Had  you  put  up  the  neck,  instead  of  die 
necklace,  I  would  have  been  a  bidder  mysdf,  bi^t  I  hfive  no 
passion  for  diamonds. 

Jew.  But  diamondsh  are  much  better ;  a  vhite  shkin  i^  vort 
little  monish,  diamondsh  fetch  a  great  deal. 

Auctioneer.  Right,  Mr.  Mordecai ;  you  are  a  gentleman  of 
taste.  '  Beauty  is  a  fading  flower ;  time  makes  no  impression  on 
diamonds.     Hand  the  necklace  to  Mr.  Mordecai. 

Jew,  I  have  examined  it  already. 

Auctioneer.  Shall  I  say  five  hundred  pounds,  to  set  it  a-going  ? 

Jew.  De  diamondidi  is&  goot  diamondsh,  I  will  give  sho  mush 
as  fifteen  pounds  for  dem^niy shelf. 

Auctioneer.  I*faith,  Mr.  Mordecai,  if  you  have  taste,  it  is  a 
flower  that  will  grow  in  a  very  banen  soil.  One  bidder  makes 
no  sale.  Restore  the  diamonds  to  their  casket.  The  ne&t 
article  I  have  to  present  to  you,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  is  a  su- 
perb antique  cabinet,  of  extraordinary  Workmanship,  composed 
pf  tortoise-shell  and  modier-of-pearl. '    Look  at  the  pillars,  gen- 
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tiemen.    In  the  centre  is  a  valuable  paintings  supposed  to  be  an 
original  by  the  hand  of  Titian. 

Jew.  I  never  putsh  belief  in  shupposhitions.  It  is  a  parshel 
of  old  boards ;  but  you  may  shay  five  shillings  for  it,  if  you 
pleash. 

Auctioneer,  Thank  you,  my  most  bountiful  benefactor;  I 
will  take  your  offer,  for  the  sake  of  its  originality.     Here,  La* 
dies  and  Gentlemen,  I  think  you  will  allow  is  an  unexampled 
claim  on  your  attention.     What    would  any  gentleman  in  di« 
army  give  to  be  in  my  place,  with  such  a  prospect  of  advance- 
ment before  him?     Going  for  five  shillings  only:  this  superb, 
magnificent  tortoise-shell  cabinet,  inlaid  with  mother-of-pearl; 
embellished  with  an  original  picture  by  Titian,  going  for  five 
shilliifgs.     Pray  be  speedy.     Going  for  five  shillings — for  fivt 
killings— -this  elegant  specimen  of  ancient  ingenuity.     Don't  bo 
afraid  of  raising  a  lofty  fabric  on  a  slight  foundation*    It  is  only 
to  be  knocked  down,  you  know. 
St.  E.  Five  hundred  guineas. 

Auctioneer.  You  are  an  honorable  gentleman,  and  a  liberal  ^ 
patronizer  of  the  arts.  To  show  you  how  I  reverence  a  spirited 
bidder,  the  cabinet  is  yours,  (knocks  it  down.)  And  with  it  I 
come  to  the  conclusion  of  the  seventh  day's  sale.  Therefore, 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  hoping  for  the  honor  of  seeing  you  here 
to-morrow,  at  the  same  hour,  when  we  shall  have  some  superior 
articles  to  exhibit,  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  ■ 

[The  company  rise,  and  grow  more  confused,  without  dispers-- 
ingfor  some  time.    Julia  enters,  looks  anxiously  around, 
then  speaks  to  the  sick  Lady."] 
Julia.  Alas !  he  is  gone,  and  [  shall  never  look  upon  him,  ot 
tmy  one  with  so  benevolent  a  countenance  any  more.     (To  the 
Lady)  Pray,  madam,  can  you  tell  me  which  way  the  hand- 
'Some  Gentleman  went,  whom  I  saw  speaking  to  you  just  now  f 
Lady.  With  a  black  ribbon  over  one  eye,  madam  ? 
Julia.  The  same. 
'     Lady,  (to  the  boy)  Run,  boy,  immediately,  you'll  soon  be 
able  to  overtake  him.     How  happy  you  are,  madam,  in  having 
BO  amiable  a  relation ! 

Julia.  O  dear  no!     He  is  not  my  relation.     Don't  call  him 
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iMick  OB'my  aocount*  I  never  saw  him  till  within  thUbalf 
hour;  but  I  thought  you  could  give  me  some  ioforuiatioD  abo^t 
jiiijii. 

Ludy.  He  is  equally  a  stranger  to  me;  though  he  speaks  of 
some  obligation  to  a  brother  of  mine  who  died  in  battle^  and 
the  appearance  of  distress,  which  too  faithfully  pourtrays  my 
forlorn  situation,  interested  his  humanity,  and  having  heard  my 
story,  and  understood  that  my  business  here  was  the  disposal  of 
a  small  cabinet,  the  last  treasured  relic  of  former  affluence,  he 
|>eneficently  purchased  it  at  a  liberal  price.  * 

'    Julia.  It  was  so  like  him !  To  a  mind  so  great,  the  luxury 
of  such  an  action  n^st  be  truly  enviable. 

Lad^.  Did  I  not  hear  you  say  you  were  perfectly  acquainted 
ivilh  his  character  ? 

Julia*  How  were  it  possible  sot  to  be  so  after  having  seen  bif 
Ijice  ?  ^ 

Lady.  Alas !  young  lady ,  you  are  very  young  and  very  artless^ 
I  perceive.  But  how  happens  it  that  you  are  here  alone  and  un- 
protected i  Surely  this  is  not  a  proper  place— 

Julia.  I  shall  take  care  of  myself,  I  warrant  you.  My  party 
are  only  in  the  next  room.  Tliough  I  might  be  quite  as  safe 
without  them,  I  believe.  But  what  will  you  do  when  the  pro- 
(duce  of  the  cabinet  is  exhausted  ?  1  have  two  or  three  bilk 
here,  which  are  of  little  consequence  to  me,  because  I  can  have 
more  than  I  want  at  any  time.  Pray  take  the  pocket-4>ook; 
m^ke  what  use  of  it  you  please ;  it  s  much  at  your  service. 

Ztady.  Excuse  me,  madam.  An^ongst  all  the  painful  cir- 
cumstances to  which  I  have  been  reduced,  I  have  hitherto 
escaped  the  humiliation  of  asking  alias. 

(Julia  looks  surprised  and  mort^ed.) 

Ckrkofihe  Sale,  (to  the  Lady).  If.  you  were  the  owner  of 

the  tortoise-sliell  cabinet,  I  am  sent  to  tell  you  yoiu*  money  \tk 

ready.     We  don't  know  the  purchaser's  name,  but  suppose  you 

do,  for  our  orders  are  to  deliver  it  according  to  your  direction. 

Lady.  My  direction!  impossible!  This  is  a  species  of  bene- 
volence for  which  I  was  totally  unprepared.  At  all  events,  the 
gentleman  must  be  found.  j 

Clerk.  As.forthat,  it's  your  jconcern;  please  yourself ;. but 
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these  her^  goods  must  be  removed  fotthwUb^  you  see,  to  make 
Yoom  for  more. 

(Tht  Lady  and  her  Son  follow  tlie  Clerk,  and  leave 
Julia  alone.) 
Julia.  1  thought  he  would  not  deprive  the  poor  creature  of 
lier  last  beloved  memorial  of  better  days.  It  was  very  proud 
ttad  illnatured  of  her,  though^  not  to  take  my  pocket-book.  I 
4:ould  not  have  refused  her  such  a  favor.  Well,  to  be  sure,  if  J 
have  not  lost  sight  of  my  cousin  and  Sir  Harry  after  alL  I 
cannot  distinguish  any  body  in  the  crowd  who  bears  the  slightest 
resemblance  of  either. 

CAs  she  stands  on  tiptoe  looking  about y  she  is  observed  by 
two  lounging  young  men  ) 
*     1  Gent,  She  has  a  roguish  pair  of  eyes. 
£  Gent,  A  delicate  complexion. 

1  Gent,  I  don't  know  what  the  devil  to  make  of  her. 
Julia,  I  could  cry  with  vexation  for  having  been  such  a  fool, 

and  without  knowing  a  single  step  of  the  road  home. 

2  Gent.  A  fresh  importation  from  the  country,  I  perceive. 
The  little  rustic,  wandering  in  search  of  wonders,  has  been  sepa- 
rated from  her  party.     Let  us  talk  to  her.  Jack. 

Julia.  I  can  easily  inquire,  however. 

1  Gent.  PryAee  do.  Quiz  her  in  the  rhodomontade  of  mo*- 
tlem  novels ;  that's  the  touch. 

2  Gent.  Let  me  alone  for. a  florish. 

Julia.  Pray,  Sir,  can  you  inform  me  wliich  is  the  nearest 
:way  to  Grosveoor  Square  ? 

2  Gent.  Any  information  in  my  power  is  at  your  service; 
•but  don't  think  I  can  suffer  you  to  take  so  long  a  walk  without  a 
protector. 

Julia.  You  are  very  civil ;  but  if  you  will  tell  me  which  way 
to  tuni>  1  shan't  want  any  protector. 

1  Gent.  But  I  have  business  in  that  quarter  of  the  town.    ., 

S  Gent.  And  I  live  in  the  next  street. 

Julia.  Then,  as  it  will  be  giving  you  no  trouble — 

^  Gent^  Is  it  possible  to  be  sensible  of  trouble  in  yoi|r 
service  fc 

Julia.  Davy  finds  it  very  possible,  I  dare  say. 
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<2  Gent.  To  obtain  a  smile  from  you,  I  would  travel  over  seis 
,  of  ice  and  burning  deserts. 

Julia,  (with  surprise)  Indeed!  (here  Mi  net  enters^  ob- 
serves  her  situation  and  retires.) 

I  Gent.  Don't  believe  him,  fair  creature,  but  listen  tome, 
\\hile  I  swear  that  your  bright  eyes  have  struck  the  first  spark  of 
fire  from  my  heart ;  and  rather  than  live  in  Paradise  wifli  any 
other  woman,  I  should  deem  it  happiness  to  expire  at  your  feet 

Julia.  Pray  do,  then  ;  it  is  a  happiness  few  will  envy  you  of: 
and  while  one  is  expiring,  and  the  other  travelling  over  seas  of 
ice  and  burning  deserts,  having  no  relish  for  such  amusemeutd, 
1  shall  take  my  leave  of  both. 

2  Gent.  You  would  not  exercise  the  murderous  artillery  of 
your  eyes  upon  us,  and  then  leave  us  to  die  of  the  wounds  yon 
have  inflicted. 

Julia.  To  talk  to  you  in  the  old-fashioned  language,  to  which 
I  happen  w  be  addicted,  called  plain  truth,  I  begin  to  suspect  I 
have  fallen  into  the  company  either  of  knaves  or  madmen,  and 
the  sooner  I  get  out  of  it  the  better. 

1  Gent.  Can't  you  understand  a  little  harmless  flattery  ? 
Julia.  I  understand  it  too  well  to  deem  it  harmless — Unhand 

me !  I  insist  on  being  unmolested. 

f  Re-enter  Mi  net  with  St.  Evremont. — They  stand  aside.} 

Minet.  Dere  is  de  ladie — Poor  creature,  she  have  lose  her- 
self— and  dose  strangers  not  look  vere  good. 

St.  E.  Stand  aside ;  I  shall  have  an  eye  on  them. 

2  Gent.  1  adore  you  more  for  your  spirit  than  your  beauty; 
an()  I  swear  you  shall  not  stir  a  step  without  me. 

Julia.  Shall  not !  Who  has  a  right  to  control  my  actions  ?— i- 
No  man  living  except  one,  and  thank  my  stars,  (folding  her 
arms  and  looking  contemptuouslj/,J  he  is  not  here  to  assert  it. 

1  Gent.  Come,  come  ;  you  will  find  your  heroics  of  little  use 
— As  I  hope  to  be  saved,  you  shall  not  go  without  us. 

'  Julia.  Oh  !  if  you  go  to  that,  then  as  I  hope —  . 

2  (rent.  To  be  married,  I  suppose — That  is  a  little  gentle 
adjuration  suitable  lo  the  case  of  every  damsel  in  distress. 

Julia,  (aside)  Though  not  to  mine,  exactly. — (with  velit- 
viencej  £ut  as  I  hope  feo  be  unmarried,  here  will  I  remain,  in 
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spite  of  insolence  and  folly,  tUl  I  can  rejoin  my  friends ;  or  meet 
«  guide  ^ho  has  dbcretion  enough  to  wear^  at  least,  the  appear-' 
ance  of  honesty. 

St.  E,  (coming  forward)  Give  me  leave,  gentlemen,  to  in- 
forni  you,  your  attentions  to  that  lady  are  no  longer  necessary ; 
she  has  friends  at  hand :  returning  you,  therefore,  all  due  thanks, 
I  have  the  honor  t6  wish  you  a  good  morning,  (the  young  men 
sneak  away. J 

Julia.  Dear,  dear ;  here  is  the  charming  man  again  who  won 
my  heart  with  his  generosity.  The  favorable  impression  will 
not  be  reciprocal,  I  fear,  on  his  finding  me  in  such  disreputable 
company,  (she  drops  her  heroism,  and  looks  very  bashful  and 
embarrassed.) 

St.  E.  If  you  will  permit.  Madam,  a  man  who,  though  not 
personally  known  to  you,  is  intimately  acquainted  with  your 
family  and  connections,  to  conduct  you  to  your  aunt,  I^ady 
Deborah  Primrose,  be  assured,  you  may  safely  entrust  your-^ 
9«lf  to  my  protection. 

Julia,  (trembling.)  Thank  you.  Sir — there  is  no  occasion— « 
I'm  in  no  hurry — I-r- 

St.  E.  No  hurry !  You  must  be  sensible  that  this  is  not  a 
proper  place  for  a  young  lady  to  remain  in  quite  alone. 

Julia.  O  yes,  Sir, — very — but  I  am  not — that  is — I  was  not 
just  now — I,  I— O  here  is  Sir  Harry  Enville;  now  J  am  per-r 
fectly  saJTe  and  happy. 

[Enter Sir  Haury.] 

Sir  H.  Why  you  little  rambler !  what  an  alarm  you  have 
thrown  us  into !  her  Ladyship's  distress  is  absolutely  petrifying  : 
upon  my  soul  it  is.  . 

Julia.  O  my  dear  Sir  Harry,  I  have  been  finely  rewarded  for 
my  wandering :  so  terrified  by  the  troMblesome  ofiiciousness  of 
vulgar  impertinent  fellows !  Take  me  to  Lady  Emma,  and  I 
shall  behave  better  anotH^r  time :  1  shall  have  litde  desire  to 
come  to  an  auction  again  ;  (aside)  unless  it  be  for  the  chance  of 
getting  another  glimpse  of  that  generous  handsome  man  at  a 
distance.  [Exeunt  Julia  and  Sir  Harjy. 

St.  E.  Was  ever  hatred  so  deep  rooted,  and  of  such  spon- 
taneous growtli !  While  her  eyes  only  are  deluded,  her  heart  dis- 
tinguishes the  object- of  its  detestatioM. 
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[Eoter  Desmond.] 
AIm  !  my  dear  fellow^  all  my  hopes  are  vanished :  Julia  has  a% 
attachment)  and  I  have  discovered  the  object  of  it. 

Des.  I  rejoice  in  the  event :  and  you  would  do  theaame^  were 
you  not  still  disposed  to  cherish  a  hope  that  time  apd  perse* 
verance — 

St.  E.  Suspect  me  not  of  such  weakness :  though  I  have  this 
instant  had  the  good  fortune  to  release  her  from  th^  intrusion  of 
impertinence  and  insult,  all  the  return  she  vouchsafed  to  make 
me  was  a  look  of  ineffable  disdain  : — when  on  the  appearance  of 
a  gentleman,  she  called  her  dear  Sir  Harry  Enville ;  she  threw 
herself  under  his  prot€K:tion  with  all  the  ardor  of  acknowledged 
passion.  O  Desmond  !  you  have  been  a  lover,  and  a  hopeless 
one ;  but  you  know  not  what  it  is  to  encounter  the  scorn  and 
contempt  of  the  idol  of  your  h^art. 

Des.  Nor  could  1  fear  an  evil  wliich,  according  to  my  juc^-* 
ment,  would  bring  an  infallible  antidote  along  with  it. 

St.  E,  Would  1  could  find  its  salutary  effects  :*— but  come, 
tUs  is  the  hour  appointed  for  the  learned  circumnavigator,  Von 
Crump^  to  repeat  his  visit  to  Lady  Debqr^.  Though  Julit 
rejects  me  as  a  lover,  lam  determined  to  be  her  friend;  and 
as  such,  my  first  business  will  be  to  inquire  the  character  of  m; 
rival. 

Des,  In  which,  perhaps^  I  may  be  able  to  lend  you  soms 
assistance.  If  I  mistake  not,  we  were  for  some  time  at  the 
same  academy  :  and  if  a  renewal  of  the  acquaintance  will  be  of 
any  use, — 

St.  E.  Upon  my  soul,  Desmond,  though  you  disdain  to  pit^ 
me,  my  plans  are  so  unformed,  and  my  mind  so  distracted,  that 
1  know  not  what  to  say — unless,  without  any  deed  of  dreadful 
note  in  embryo,  I  make  free  with  Macbeth 's  ejaculation  t 

^^  Come  what  ^ome  may, 
"  Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  the  roughest  day.'* 


END  OF  ACT  11. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  L    A  Stnet. 

[Enter  Mks.  Muslin  from  a  genteel  house.1 

Mrs.  M.  Give  me  warnings  indeed  I.  I  should  not  huvm 
thoi^ht  it :  proper  thanks,  truly,  for  demesimng  oneself  to  wait 
pa  the .  wife  of  a  bit  of  a  commonal :  but  if  I  gets  into  tho 
service  of  a  peeress,  which  I  shall  do  with  all  aise,  see  if  X  doQ'( 
take  the  wall  of  her  when  I  meets  her  in  the  stre^, 

[Enter  La  Roux,  qfeciivg  not  to  seeMr*'] 
My  stars !  if  Mr.  La  Roux  is  not  coming  this  w^ !  I  wish  ( 
had  put  on  my  t'other  bonnet — ^he  looks  as  proud  «id  il^ant  as 
a  lord :  hell  not  take  on  as  if  he  knowed  me,  I  varrant ;  but 

111  fit  him  a  trick  for  that Good  morning  to'  you,  Mr.  La 

Roux :  how  strange  you  can  seem  to  an  old  acquaintance ! 

La  Roux.  (looking  through  a  glass.)  Mrs.  Muslin !  youc 
most  devoted.  My  cursed  blindness  had  nearly  plunged  me  into 
a  rudeness  which  would  have  horrified  me  to  reflect  upon ;  bee 
sides,  it  would  have  been  devilish  inconvenient,  for  1  sauntered 
^is  way  purely  with  the  intention  of  paying  you  my  devoirs, 
and  of  executing  a  little  embassy  of  my  master's  at  the  sam^ 
time. 

Mrs.  M.  Nay,  don't  talk  to  me  of  your  master ;  for  there  has 
i^een  a  fine  kettle  of  fish  to  fry  on  his  account  already. 

La  Roux.  Kettle  of  fish !  O  fie ;  how  could  you  possibly 
pick  up  so  coarse  and  greasy  an  idea!  one  might  suspect  yo« 
were  bred  in  the  kitchen. 

Mrs.  M.  Lord,  you  are  to  particular!  Then,  without 
making  any  more  mince-meat  of  the  matter ;  you  mast  know 
that,  for  nothing  at  alLbut  praising  your  master,  and  insinivatiog 
•how  1  vould  deport  myself  in  tlie  same  primiudary,  Mrs. 
^Howard  has  given  me  vainiug,  and  I  am  to  lose  my  plgce. 
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La  Roux.  Little  people  always  give  themselves  the  greatest 
airs :  and  what  an  infamous  jilt  she  must  be !  for  to  my  cert^n 
knowledge  there  was  a  time  when  she  was  monstrously  taken 
with  us. 

Mrs.  M.  Not  she ;  I  don't  believe  she  has  it  in  her:  she  has 
no  more  ot  the  spirit  of  high  life,  than  a  country  parson's  wife 
that  feeds  her  family  on  tythe  pigs  and  poultry — She  was  taken 
in  at  the  card-table  once^  to  be  sure ;  and  having  lost  such  a 
sum  to  your  master  as  she  durst  not  acknowledge  to  her  cross 
miserly  huncks  of  a  husband,  she  sufFei^d  him  to  say  some  civil 
things  to  her,  and  so  forth. 

La  Roux.  Was  that  all  ?  The  little  prude  must  be  taught  to 
know  herself. — And  so,  child,  you  are  to  be  turned  oflF?  Pray, 
when  will  the  period  of  your  disgrace  arrive  ? 

Mrs.  M.  Disgrace  !  Dear  Mr.  La  lloux,  how  you  talk! 

La  Roux.  It  is  nothing  but  what  we  may  all  coii.e  to— but 
don't  be  cast  down ;  we'll  think  of  something  for  you ;  we  have 
great  interest  at  court :  but  in  the  mean  while  you  must  deliver 
my  master's  letter,    (gives  the  letter.) 

Mrs.  M.  It  will  igo  against  my  conscience  to  deliver  any 
thing  half  so  agreeable  as  a  love-token .  to  Mrs.  Howard,  how* 
ever  she  may  pertend  to  pull  up  her  nose  at  it.  ' 

La  Roux.  But  as  a  token  of  revenge,,  you  would  n6t  find  it  so 
unpalatable,  I  guess.  ~ 

Mrs.  M.  Revenge!  O  delicious! — If  I  have  not  a  better 
stomach  for  revenge,  than  ever  1  had  for  a  good  dinner  in  my 
life  :  ^nly  put  the  means  into  my  hands. 

La  Roux.  You  have  them  there.  That  letter  you  will  find 
to  be  the  instrument  of  certain  destruction  to  the  poor  woman: 
(I  cannot  help  pitying  the  fool,  'pon  honor)  that  is,  if,  instead  of 
delivering  it  to  her,  you  dexterously  contrive  to  let  it  fall  under 
the  inspection  of  her  spouse.    . 

Mrs.  M.  Let  me  alone ;  I  like  the  ofiice  too  well  to  fail  in  it: 
— but  is  this  all,  Mr.  La  Roux  ?  your  master  used  to  be  a  ge« 
Berous  gentleman. 

La  Roux.  All,  child !  I  don't  understand  you.  f aside) 
Egad,  there  was  a  little  cash  account  mentioned  in  the  trans- 
action^ to  be  sure ;  (takes  a  purse  from  his  pocket  and  looks  at 
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it.)  but  when  one  can  have  one's  work  done  for  nothing  it  is  ex- 
travagant to  pay  for  it. 

Mrs.  M.  That  is  a  very  pretty  parse :  it  b  your  master's^  I 
dare  say ;  and  I  am  sore  you  would  not  come  into  no  mischief 
for  disposing  of  part  of  its  contents. 

Im  Roux.  Ah,  my  angel !  but  it  happens  to  be  disposed  of 
already.  It  did  belong  to  my  master,  I  confess ;  but  it  is  nov 
the  property  of  a  d— d  needy  dog,  whose  fingers  are  ready  to 
map  at  all  he  can  get:  my  master  will  never  see  a  guinea  of  it 
ngain>  upon  my  honor :  but  for  your  part,  my  dear,  your  services 
are  not  to  be  rewarded  by  a  little  dirty  cash— you  diould  have 
lugher  views ;  you  will  always  have  a  claim  upon  us  for  better 
things. .  My  master,  as  you  say,  is  generous  to  a  folly ;  and,  for 
myself,  if  ever  I  should  feel  m  inclination  to  settle,  you  may  de* 
pend— 

Mrs.  M.  On  being  served  as  I  was  on  Sunday ;  when,  after 
pronusing  me  to  valk  in  the  gardens,  you  set  off  a  jaunting  to 
Islington,  in  a  gig,  with  Miss  Gatty  Griskins. 

La  Roux.  I  don't  deny  that  I  treated  die  little  butcher  with 
cakes  and  coffee ;  but  for  a  wife-— who  would  seek  for  conjugal 
tenderness  in  a  slaughter-house !  No ;  be  assured,  tfiat  whenever 
I  condescend  to  sink  into  the  married  man,  die  odds  will  be  in 
your  favor  against — let  me  see — against  any  one  whom  I  can  at 
this  moment  call  to  my  recollection ;  and  fifty  to  one  against 
the  Griskins.  Come  don't  pout,  but  kiss  me,  child — Play  your 
part  well,  and  don^t  despair ;  I  shall  give  a  good  report  of  you 
to  my  master ;  adieu.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  M.  Aye,  marry ;  but  great  men's  promises  are  generally 
as  empty  as  their  purses.  I  shall  have  my  revenge,  however^ 
for  my  pains ;  and  that's  more  than  t  would  exchange  for  a  trifle ; 
and  they  seem  to  dhsider  it  as  a  virtue,  by  leavii^  it  to  be  its 
own  reward.  Well,  my  master  is  in  the  house,  and  in  a  fine 
bnmoor  for  my  purpose.  He  has  the  devil  of  a  temper,  to  be 
sure ;  and  the  dose  I  have  for  him  here,  which  Til  take  care  he 
thdUl  soon  swallow,  instead  of  proving  a  composing  draught,  wiU 
operate  in  a  rare  sc«ne  of  confusion,  L  guess ; — ^yea,  yes ;  Madam 
Howard  shall  remember  the  day  on  whidi  she  gave  me  vaming. 

irOurm  into  the  hM$€0 

No.  VIII.        Re;.  Th.  Vol.  II.  « F 
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SCENE  IL    A  Room  at  Lady  Deborah's.. 
Enter  Julia  and  Lady  Emma. 

Julia,  Itdoesnot  signify^  cousin  Emma;  for  notwithstanding 
^oiir  grave  lectures^  were  1  to'  see  again  that  charming  man  with 
one  eye,  this  very  moment — this  very  moment  sht)uld  I  gaze  on 
bhn  again — Lord,  lord !  how  ^asy  is  it  to  preachy  but  how  diffi- 
cult to  practise  ! — for  my  part,  though  I  may  admire  a  handsome 
man,  and  esteem  a  benevolent  one,  1  am  not  arrived  at  the  barm- 
less  exercise  of  plots,  disguises,  and  assignations. 

Lady  Em,  No,  child,  you  are  only  on  the  high-road ;  take 
care  that  your  self-confidence  betrays  you  not:  you  will  not 
persuade  me  that  a  head-strong  girl  like  you,  avowedly  married 
to  a  man  whom  her  heart  abhons,  will,  to  disengage  herself, 
slick  at  any  thing —  » 

t  Julia.  Short  of  selling  herself  to  the  devil.  You  are  perfectly 
right :  but  there  she  must  beg  leave  to  stop,  lest  she  should 
verify  the  old  culinary  proverb,  and  throw  herself  from  the 
frying-pan  into  the  fire.  We  were  born,  I  see,  to  be  of  different 
opinions  ;  biit  never  mind  that-^Davy  and  1  do  nothing  bat  find 
fault  and  snub  one  another  from  morning  till  night ;  yet  there  is 
no  love  lost  between  us,  I  believe. 

Ladi/  Em,  Davy  ! — What,  another  favorite  ! 

Julia,  Did  you  never  hear  of  Davy,  Cousin  ?  Davy  is  my 
fac-totum  footman  and  valet.     I  would  not  live  without  poor 
Davy,  to  beat  and  buffet  and  laugh  at,  for  all  the  world. 
'    Lady  Em,  And  do  you  allow  a  footman  to  take  liberties  widi 
you  ? 

Julia,  Davy  takes  what  liberies  he  pleases :  to  be  sure,  I  do 
use  him  like  a  dog ;  that's  the  truth-^Hark  ye,  Davy ! 

[Enter  Davy.] 
Come  here,  and  shew  yourself  to  her  Ladyship.  There,  Cousm, 
I  defy  you,  or  any  lady  in  London,  to  rival  me  in  the  grace  and 
elegance  of  a  footman.  It  is  so  droll  to  see  tiie  people  staring 
and  laughing  at  him  as  he  stands  behind  the  coach }— What  did 
the  show-man  say  to  you,  Davy  ? 
.'  Davy,  ri!  tell  you  what,  Missy ;  if  I  had  not  known  that  I 
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was  your  only  representative^  and  that  it  belonged  to  me  to  sup- 
port the  honor  and  dignity  of  the  family,  if  1  had  not  given  a 
new  lacing  to  his  fine  tinsel  coat,  my  name  is  not  Davy  Ap 
Owen,  nor  I'm  not  the  mother's  son  of  a  Welchman.  But  I  wpuld 
advise  you.  Missy,  to  mind  your  manners  for  a  bit,  and  be  on 
your  behaviour ;  for  a  marvellous  wise  man  is  coming  up  stairs^ 
with  your  aunt :  she  calls  him  mine  here,  or  mine  there,  or  niine, 
somewhat.  Von  Crump— One  might  know  him  for  a  lamed 
man  by  his  hard  name ;  or  his  person  looks  youthful  and 
^sightly  enough,  saving  the  loss  of  one  of  his  eyes« 

hady  Em,  Did  you  hear  that,  my  dear !  I  told  you  how 
swiftly  you  were  travelling  on  the  high-road  of  enterprising 
gallantry. 

Julia.  Well,  get  about  your  business,  Davy ;  I  only  called 
you  to  make  my  cousin  laugh.  [Exit  Davy, 

How  abominably  ill-natured  you  are.  Cousin !  is  there  only  one 
man  in  the  world  who  has  lost  an  eye  ? 

Ixidy  Em.  Well,  nous  verronsy  ma  chere.  But  why  do  you 
suffer  yourself  to  be  addressed  by  the  infantine  appellation  of 
Missy  ?  it  is,  surely,  very  inappropriate  to  the  dignity  of  the 
married  state. 

Julia.  Married  state,  indeed ! — If  it  were  not,  I  should  de- 
test it. 

[Enter  St.  Evremont*  unobserved  by  them,  conducted  by 
Lady  Deborah— If e  has^  apparently,  caught  Julia's  last 
sentence.^ 

Lady  D.  There  she  is,  dear  creature,  conversing  with  her 
cousin,  Lady  Emma  Danvers,  from  whom  she  can  learn  nothing 
but  innocence.  If  your  friend  were  here  he  would  discover 
such  a  metamorphosis  in  the  sentiments  of  his  bride,  such 
sweet  compliance  with  the  wishes  of  her  friends — ^in  short,  f^n 
ina pro vement  perfectly  unaccountable,  but  from  her  having  been 
two  days  under  niy  tuition. 

Julia,  (to  Lady  Emma,  but  overheard  by  St,  Evremont,) 
Any  thing  is  better  than  t}iat  odious,  drawling,  sickly  sounding 
name  that  was  forced  upon  me  in  spite  of  my  teeth.  Do  yot 
think  I  could  endure  to  hear  myself  called  St.  Evremont  ? 
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Lady  Em.  (ipeakmg  law.)  To  my  em  it  MtaHb  agrecdbh 
enough ;  but  yours,  perhaps,  may  find  more  harmotty  in  thmt  of 
Von  Cremp— *Look,  where  '^the  conquering  hero  comes." 

Julia.  I  wish  I  was  out  of  (he  room. 

Si.  E.  My  friend  would,  at  least,  be  pleaxd,  Fm  sure,  to 
find  hb  bride  had  not  learnt  to  cBsguise  her  senttments. 

Lady  Em.  (aside,  looking  at  her  watcb^  Now  «m  I  dyii^ 
to  be  admitted  into  the  business  of  diis  plot :  but  that  teash^ 
wretch.  Sir  Harry,  is  expecting  me  in  the  gardens.  Gallantry 
may  triumph  when  it  can  successfully  rival  curiosity  in  m  woman^i 
breast. 

Lady  D.  (to  Lady  Em.)  My  dear  Niece,  you  are  not  taking 
flight  at  my  approach,  I  hope :  that  would  be  using  me  worft 
than  Dido  did  Eneas. 

Lady  Em.  You  know  not,  my  dear  Madam,  what  an  im- 
portunate  visitation  1  have  paid  to  your  deserted  boudoir.  It  is 
a  point  with  me,  you  know,  never  to  interrupt  your  studies,  and 
the  hour  bids  me  crave  your  permission  to  retire  to  niine.  I  have 
entered  on  a  complete  system  of  reform,  and  devote  a  certaia 
portion  of  time  daily  to  exploring  the  depths  of  plulosopfay, 
under  die  auimating  hope  of  one  day  emulating  your  Ladyship, 
'  «id  addkig  another  literary  omamait  to  the  family-— I  am  sure  of 
your  good  wishes  for  my  success— -Adieu.    [Exit  Lady  Emma. 

Lady  D.  She  is  an  inimitable  creature.  Julia,  my  dear; 
this  gentleman  is  a  friend  of  the  revered  St  Evremont;  and  I 
have  been  painting  to  him,  in  the  colors  of  truth  and  science, 
your  penitence  and  contrition  for  former  errors ;  and  I  have 
assured  him  of  the  unspeakable  happiness  with  which  you  will 
receive  the  news  he  has  to  relate. 

JuKa.  Has  his  friend  been  shot,  or  carried  off  by  a  second 
attack  of  the  yellow  fever  i 

Lady  D.  Heavens !  Have  I  been  lavidiii^  instructioiis  on 
barbarism? 

St.  E,  Allow  me  to  speak  to  the  young  lady,  and  I  vrill  Dot 
yet  despair  of  accommodating  my  embassy  to  her  satisfaction. 
(to  Julia.)  1  fear.  Madam,  my  friend  has  been  unfortunate  in 
the  choice  of  an  agent  i 
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JuHa*  (hmtaiing)  Indeed^  Sir^  I  believe — ^that  is-  X  caimot 
ftay  he  has  matte  a  very  judicious  one.  {partly  aside.) 

St.  E.  It  at  least  exculpates  him  from  any  arbitf ary  views ;. 
for  he  knows  me  too  well  to  suppose  me  capable  of  seconding 
any  design  agimist  your  peace. 

Julia.  I  can  bdieve,  Sir,  that  all  your  designs  are  benevolent ;. 
but  a  deep-rooted  dislike  is  obstinate.. 

St.  E.  And  penetrating,  too :  it  bids  de6ance  to  all  disguise* 

Juiia.  Yea,  truly,  to  any  thing  diat  the  detested  figure  of  St. 
Evrenlont  might  assume. 

St.  E,  Can  he  do  nothing  to  oblige  you  i 

Julia.  He  might  confer  on  me  an  eternal  obligation — ^by 
keepiiq;  out  of  my  sight  for  ever. 

St.  E.  Suppose,  then,  he  were  even  to  dissolve  the  sacred 
bands  in  which  you  were  united  at  the  altar  i 

Julia,  (jumping  and  clasping  her  hands.)  What !  give  me 
up ! — Set  me  at  liberty  again !  O  dear,  O  dear  ( — I  diould  be  in 
danger  of  &llmg  in  love  with  him  were  be  ten  times  uglier  than 
he  is — But  don't  deceive  me ;  he  is  not  good-natured  enough  to 
do  any  such  thing. 

St.  E.  How  crueUy  you  wrong  him !  Though  he  deeply  feels 
the  sacrifice  he  makes  to  your  felicity,  such  is  the  favor  I  am 
authorised  to  offer,  on  condition  only  that  you  will  candidly  con- 
fess what  enviable  man  is  the  real  possessor  of  your  affections  P 

Julia.  Who  should  be  the  possessor  of  my  affections  except 
my  husband  while  1  am  a  married  woman  i 

St.  E.  But  that  your  husband  does  not  possess  them,  you^ 
have  acknowledged ;  neither  have  you  any  respect  or  love  for 
him  whatever. 

Julia.  No ;  but  I  have  a  great  deal  for  myself; 

St.  E.  Charming  woman !  But  now  that  the  crime  of  such 
a  preference  will  exist  no  longer,  devotQ  a  moment  to  reflection : 
recollect  if,  amongst  your  acquaintance,  there  is  not  one  favored 
being  to  whom  you  would  joyfully  present  this  valued  treasure 
(taking  her  hand)  once  rashly  wrested  from  you  against  your 
will  i — Speak,  sweet  innocence ;  for  this  extraordinary  agitation 
betrays  a  consciousness— 

Julia.  No,  indeed'— 1  never  saw  any  body— that  is — and  tf 
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I  did — what  would  he  think  of  me  ?  Besides,  I'm  sure  that 
never  before  this — this — O  dear,  it  is  the  most  provoking  ques- 
tion I  ever  was  asked  in  all  my  life. 

Lady  D.  Julia,  my  dear,  as  this  gentleman,  who  is  a  friend 
of  St.  Evremont,  wishes  for  a  private  conversation  with  you,  and 
as  I  have  avocations  which  call  for  me  in  my  observatory,  I  shall 
deem  it  no  infringement  of  the  laws  of  punctilio  and  decorum, 
if  I  retire  and  leave  you  with  him. 

Julia,  f  seizing  hergozm.J  No,  pray  let  me  go  with  you. 

St,  JS»  My  presence  seems  very  embarrassing  to  you — X  re- 
mind you  too  forcibly  of  an  object  on  whom  you  cannot  think 
with  indifference.  ^ 

Julia,  Indeed  you  do. 

St,  E,  St.  Evremont  has  certainly  transferred  with  the  com- 
mission he  gave  me,  some  of  the  qualities  so  repugnant  to  your 
feelings. 

Julia,  You  are  much  mistaken  :  and  yet— 

St.  E.  You  would  rather  speak  to  any  other  person. 

Julia.  Infinitely. 

^St.  E.  Shall  I  depute  my  friend  ? 

Julia,  The  handsome  gentleman  who  was  with  you  at  the 
auction  ? 

St.  E.  (zcith  some  pique.)  Not  particularly  handsome  ;  but 
to  him  you  will  be  more  ingenuous,  perhaps  .? 

Julia.  I  will  endeavour,  at  least. 

St.  E,  Then,  through  the  medium  of  his  kind  offices,  I  am 
to  wait  for  your  instru(;tions  i 

Lady  D.  (to  St.  E.)  I  hope  you  will  not  forget  your  promise 
— We  dine  at  five. 

St.  E.  During  our  short  stay  in  London,  we  shall  be  happy 
to  avail  ourselves  of  your  Ladyship's  hospitality.  {Exit 

Lady  D.  Well,  my  dear,  as  I  suppose,  your  journey  to  the 
continent  is  concluded  on  at  last,  I  trust  you  will  go  with  a  good 
grace,  and  not  discredit  the  dignity  of  your  connexions.  As  for 
the. necessary  preparations,  you  must  issue  your  own  orders — 
My  attentions  are  differently  occupied.  {Exit. 

Julia.  Gracious  heaven !  what  changes !  what  possibilities ! 
It  is  no  longer  an  impossibility  for  me  to  be  the  wife  of  Von 
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Crump — tfeat  is,  if  he  shbul^  take  a  liking  to  me — aye — but, 
suppose  he  should  Dot  i  (sighs';  takes  her  drawing  uienuls  from 
a  cabinet  and  uses  them, J  Well,  th^re  is  no  sin,,  hoM-evei-,  is 
drawing  hi9  picture,  which  I  will  set  about  this  instant ;  and 
tben,  if  old  scare-crow  can  be  brought  to  rdioquish  bis  impertit 
nent  conditions,  (for  he  shant  make  me  inarry  any  body  else,  X 
can  tell  him)  I  may  eiijoy  the  pleasure  of  sighing  over  it  witbout 
any  harm.  (A  g/sntle  tap  at  the  door,)  Tap,  tap,  tap:.  I 
don't  know  whether  you  are  a  man  or  a  mbiwe,  but  if  you  ham 
hands,  make  use  of  tliem,  for  I  won't  be  interrupted. 

[Ml  N  ET  opens  the  door  and  enters  fearfully,'] 

Minet.  It  be  only  jvou  littel  French  boy,  dat  seek  ton  strange 
gentilho^me  dat  visit  in  dis  maison*  r 

Julia.  Ttenyou  must  follow:  him  to  another  apartment  ih 
dis  maison ;  for  you  see  he  is  not  here. 

Minet,  (aside J  Alas !  den  my  design  have  fail.  ^ 

Julia, Xcoming  forward.)  Hold!  (fl5ide)This  may  b^  the 
servant  of  Von  Crump,  and  the  depositary  of  all  his  secrets.-** 
Come  tl^is  way,  friend-*- You  have  the.  air  of  a  very  discreet 
person,  and  [  wish  to  talk  with  you:  You  belong  to  the  strange 
gentleman — In  what  capacity  do  you  serve  him,  pray? 
.  Minet.  {curtst/ing)  I  have  de  honor  to  be  his  footman, 
Madame.      - 

Julia,  (mocking  the  cur/^e^ .)Indeed,  Madame  or  Monsieui?^ 
whichever  you  please  to  call  yourself ;  and  his  yalet  de  chambre 
on  occasion,  I  presume  ?  ^         . 

Minet.  Non  en  verit6 :  J  am  only  employ  in  erraiid,,  and  such 
like.  My  master  be  ^dier ;  he  no  want  valet  de  chafmbr^^ 
and  if  he  do,  I  take  care  to  be  out  of  de  vay. 

Ji/dia.  That's  the  part  of  a  useful  domestic,  however.  Well 
and— and— do  you  think  your  master  has  ever  been  in  love  ? 

Minet,  In  love ! — Dat  question  be  bien  drole  i  ouj  vere  much 
in  love. 

Julia.  Since  he  came  to  London  ?  /         ,   . 

Minet.  O  non ;  it  be  long  vhile  he  be  in  love  vid  von  ladi  iii 
France.  ^     . 

Julia.  Is  she  ha^some  ?        ".!;',    ,    ... 

Minet.  Exceeding. 
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JuUa.  Handsomer  tlmn  I  an  ? 

Minet.  O  vere  mush  indeed:  dat  Js  vtn  she  be  dressed  cwn* 
me  ilfaut    (drawhgup.J 

Jttlia.  That  is  to  say^  when  her  face  is  made  up  and  paiiite<| 
red  and  white  like  a  sign-post.  But  such  puppets  are  of  ao 
consideration  here. 

Minet.  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you>  Madame^ — 

Julia.  Not  !<*— I'll  talk  no  more  dbout  her ;  I  wish  she  was 
at  the  bottom  of  the  Thames^  with  all  my  sod. 

Minet.  (aside)  Bien  obligeante,  upon  my  vord. 

Julia.  Were  you  with  your  master  when  he  lost  his  eye  ? 

Minet.  His  eye ! — Mercy  preserve  his  dear  eyes,  for  dere  is 
not  a  more  beautifuUer  pair  ^pmtles  in  4e  rays  of  de  sun  diiT 
day.  You  mean  his  friend,  1  perceive ;  and  of  him  I  know 
noting  but  dat  he  be  marry  man,  and  dat  I  do  not  believe  bit 
nam^  be  Von  Crump. 

JuUa.  Married ! — O  the  little  viper !  That  word  has  stong 
me  to  the  hearts  How  do  you  know  that  he  »  married  f 

Minet.  He  speak  sometime  of  his  vife. 

Julia,  And  why  do  you  su^ct  him  of  bavii^  assiuned  a  6c* 
titious  name  ? 

Minet.  Because  it  belong  to  de  Dutch  captain,  in  whose 
vessel  vee  journeyed  over  de  vateir,  and  he  never  use  it  till  vee 
^ere  on  voyage  from  Dover  to  dis  place. 

Julia.  And  this  is  all  you  can  tell  about  him  ? 
'  Minet.  Every  syllable.     Besides,  I  must  run  and  siip  4k 
portmanteau  in  .de  apartment  of  my  master  before  he  be  iat 
himself;  fen*  all  de  world,  I  vould  not  be  catch. 

Julia,  (holding  her  arm)  First,  let  me  inform  you,  that  I  hava 
discovered  a  mystery  in  your  character — ^You  are  not  what  you 
pretend  to  be-^Confess  the  truth !  throw  yourself  on  my  gene* 
rosity,  or  you  shall  repent !  I  detest  an  impostor. 

Minet.  (fa/ling  on  her  knees)  Ah,  Madame!  have  pilift  on 
me !  1  am  von  poor  girl,  de  sport  of  a  passion  vonce  encourage 
by  my  parents ;  but  alas !  dey  change  d^e  mind— 1  was  nearly 
marry  against  my  vill. 

Julia.  That  would  have  been  hard  indeed. 
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Minet.  But  I  make  escape,  and  follow  my  lover  in  duguiae. 
I  am  but  two  day  in  dis  c<mtre& ;  and  I  am  so  frighten ! 

Julia.  Courage,  child :  you  have  t<dd  me  the  truA,  i  behave^ 
and  X  vhH  takei  care  of  you  :  how  long  wiU  you  continue  in  your 
assumed  character  f 

Minet  I  vould  not  quit  it  vidout  proving  de  constancy  of  my 
laver-*»If  he  be  false,  I  viU  go  to  de  convent  an4  break  my  heart. 

Julia.  It  is  enoi^h  to  break  any  body's  heart  to  hear  such  a 
pitiful  story :  but  get  up  and — 

Minet.  (kismng  her  hand.)  Not  till  I  have  bathed  vdth  tears 
of  thankfulness-^ 

[Enter  Nubsb  haetify.] 
Aim,  alas  i  in  vhat  situation  1  be  caught ! 

Nurse.  Welly  to  be  sure !  May  I  believe  my  ^es !  If  this  la 
not  the  most  audacious  impudence — 

Julia,  (apart)  Never  mind,  it's  only  old  Nursey.  Pretepd 
to  naake  love  to  me.  It's  the  delight  of  my  life  to  teaze  the  skn- 
I^e  soul. 

tiurse.  Missy,  Missy ;  I  litde  thought  to  be  broujj^td  shame 
by  you  in  my  old  age* 

JuKa.  Nursey,  Nursey ;  long  looked  for  is  come  at  last  III 
believe  you  die  next  time ;  for.  as  you  have  often  said  it  would^-^ 
My  heart  has  found  a  tender  9wain  worthy  of  its  best  affections. 
(to  Minet)  Call  me  Julia. 

Minet:  Oh  Julia,  Julia! 

Nurse.  Machm  Julia,  you  are  beside  yourself,  for  sure,  to 
suffer  a  bit  of  a  livery-boy. to  behave  with  such  familarity ! 

Julia,  livery !  talk  not  of  it;  it  is  a  disguise ;  astratag<am  of 
&e  little  god  of  love.  Were  be  in  his  own  apparel^  you  would 
acknowledge  him  to  be  my  equal ;  indeed  you  would. 

Nurse.  T^ien  I  diould  acknowledge  him  to  be  a  great  diarper. 

Minet.  Ah,  Madame^  have  piti^  ! 

Julia.  Be  a  lover*s  friend. 

Nurse.  I  a  friend  to  such  knavery !  By  my  own  will  I  wonM 
lock  you  up  and  keep  you  on  bread  and  water. 

Julia,  (making  a  face.)  He-be-he,  you  ill-natured  load,  (/a 
Minet)  And  must  we  part ! 

Minet.  Alas^  alas  I 
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•  JuUa,  ("sings J  ^'  If  *tiajoy  to  wouad  d  lover^ 

"  How  much  more  to  give  Wm  ease ; 
"  When  his  passion  we  discover, — 

*  Nurse,  (stoppivg  her  nwuth.)  Come  along,  or  I'll  call  my 
Lady  ;  and  she  is  but  in  the  next  room. 

Julia,  (singing)  *'  Adieu  my  life,  my  only  love." 

\  Exit  Nurse ;  and  Jutia  at  one  door  arnl  Minet  at  the  other. 
Minet,  (in  tunc)  x\dieu. 


SCENE  111.     The  Park. 

Enter  Mrs.  Howard  i//  a  senfeel  morning  dress,  with  a  cloak 

thrcwn  hastifx/   over  her  shoulders,  carrying  a  Chi  lb  in  her 

arms,  and  evidently  in  great  horror,  and  agitation — She  sets 
'  down  the  child  zchen  she  speaks, 

Mrs.  How.  No  ;  thou  art  not  the  offspring  of  ^uilt — It  was 
thy  own  inhuman  father  who  discarded  thee — turned  thee  from 
liis  inhospitable  door  !  Oh !  may  he  never  knoW  a  moment's 
peace  within  it  till  he  has  atoned  the  barbarous  deedi 

Child,  Let  us  go  home,  ancj  aSk  papa  how  we  vexed  him, 
and  say  we  will  never  do  so  again* 

Mrs.  How,  It  is  hard,  very  hard  to  be  suspect^d^-^but  oh, 
how  sweet  is  the  balm  of  feeling  that  it  is  undeserved  !  1  know 
my  innocence,  and  1  will  attest  it  to  the  Worlds  'Alas !  aod 
what  will  that  avail  me  ? — Slander  finds  admission  every  where, 
while  injured  innocence  may  knock  and  knock,  but  rarely  finds 
a  he^  at  home.  And  must  I  live  henceforth  to  be  the  scorn, 
the  b3'e-word  of  successful  vice ! —  O  mercy  !  mercy  on  my  dis- 
tracted brain  ! 

[Enter  St.  EvRFMONT  zcho,  surprised  by  her  extraordinary 
emotions,  waits  to  observe  them.'] 

Child.  Let  us  go  home,  Manmia. 

Mrs.  How.  Home,  Child! — 1  have  no  home:  no,  nor  thou 
hast  none:  there  ft  no  hoire  for  wretchedness. 
^  Child,  l^apji  won't  anvays  be  angry. 

Mrs.  How.  Yes,  there  is  one,  and  •  only  onej'the  gra^!  the 
grave  will  shelter  wretchedness  I  and  surefy,  to  Hy   to  the  last 
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and  only  asylum  that  is  left,  cannot,  will  not — ^but  I  dare  not 
think — Come,  my  Child,  let  me  press  thee  once  more  to  my 
aching  breast;  the  voice  of  nature  is  very  powerful ;  but  so  is 
the  voice  of  wounded  reputation — 1  must  leave  thee  for  ever ! 
— indeed  I  must. 

Child,  O  don't !  Who  will  take  care  of  me  when  you  arc 
gone  ? 

Mrs.  How,  Tie  ravens  and  the  wolves.  There  are  «0 
animals  in  the  creation,  save  the  lords  of  it,  that  can  be  insensible 
to  the  cries  of  helpless  infancy. 

Child.  Vm  sadly  frightened  !  * 

Mrs,  How,  Yet,  with  these  trembling,  dying  hands.  Til  plead 
for  thee !— FU  write  thy  piteous  story ;  and  if  a  man  exists  witb 
more  feeling  in  his  he^rt  than  the  stones  on  which  I  kneel. 
(throws  herself  on  the  ground ,  and  with  a  pencil  writes  on  a 
scrap  of  papery  seeing  St,  Evremont,  rising.)  Alas  !  I  am  inter*- 
rupted !  (St,  Evremont  approaches,)  Is  there  no  less  frequented 
path  ?  (St,  E.  seizes  her  hand  and  looks  steadily  in  her  face} 
What  do  you  mean  ?--Let  go  my  hand !  I  fear  no  ruffiar  ^n  h 
public  walk. 

St,  E.  I  nm  no  ruffian :  but  you  must  give  me  leave  to  ask 
you  one  simple  question :  Did  you  recollect  in  whdse  presence 
you  were  when  you  lately  dared  to  utter  the  worda  of  insanity 
and  guilt?  ..' 

Mrs.  How,  (struggling  between  resentment  and  a  conscious^ 
ness  of  error,)  It  were  weak,  indeed,  to  answer  the' im  per  tinerit 
interrogations  of  a  straiitger.  ^        .  -u 

St.  E,  Your  language  will  sufficiently  account  for  my  intru- 
sion. 

Mrs,  How,  Well,  Sir  ?-rrTJ^ough  you  may  have  meanly 
listened  to  my  complaints,  and  h<eard  of  my^  misfortunes,  I  need 
not  blush  for  them,  they  ,did  not  originate  in  a  crime. 

St,  jE.  Then  wherefore  should  they  terminate  in  one  f — But 
do  you  not  deceive  yourself  ? — They  have  no  occasion  to  fear, 
01^  seek  for  death,  who  feel  that  foretaste  of  heaven,  conscious^ 
virtue  in  their  hearts.  *. 

Mrs,  How.  I  cannot  imagine  on  what  pretence  you  speak  to  \ 
me.  !| 
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Si.  JE.  Forgive  me :  I  have  no  pretence,  I  owq>  to  speak  to 
jou  in  the  language  of  reproof;  but  I  am  9  tnm,  and  suffer  me 
to  assert  his  best,  bis  noblest  right,  that  of  serving  a  fellow  crea- 
ture* Oply  bvest  me  with  the  privilege  of  knowing  that  I  have 
saved  you  from  the  fatal  effects  of  your  own  distracted  thoughts; 
and  1  desire  no  more — Of  such  rights,  a  man  may  venture  to  be 
proud.  Come,  come ;  if,  as  you  say,  you  have  conscious  inoo- 
cmice  for  your  support. 

Mrs.  How.  Talk  not  of  mnocence ;  while  such  a  character  u 
yours  breaks  forth  in  all  the  blaze  of  virtue  on  my  erring  sense. 
It  is  not  entirely  without  cause,  that  I  am  an  alien  from  my 
lieme,that  my  husband's  doors  are  shut  i^nst  me — and  on  what 
grounds  can  you  hope  to  effect  your  benevolent  purposes  tOr 
wards  one  who  is  utterly  unknown  to  you  i 

St.  j6.  On  the    grounds  only    of  good  will — But  do  not 

\^  Aroop — 1  have  known  them  yield  abundantly  with  good  hus- 

fcandry^— Duty  to  my  country  has  made  me  almost  a  stranger  to 

t|>  7^^  ^  flatter  myself,  I  am  acquainted  with  one  female,  who 

wiUi^not  cast  a  look  of  coldness  on  anoAer  because  prosperity 

Ins  deserted  her. 

*  Mrs.  Hatt).  1  owe  you  too  much  already  to  reject  the  further 
food  you  offer  me ;  for  you  have  taught  me  to  look  into  mysdf. 
J^f oceed :  I  will  gratefully  follow  your  directions — and  my  in- 
Bocent  babe — 

Si.  E.  (taking  the  child.)  Happy,  happy  child!  Julia  will 
-press  thee  with  fondness  to  her  bosom— •On  thee  shell  not  dis- 
dain to  cast  a  look  of  tenderness  and  pity. 


END  OF  ACT  III. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.    A  Ro(m  at  Lady  Deborak^s. 

Enter  Julia,  with  a  miniature  picture  in  her  hand. 

There ;  I  think  I  have  hit  off  the  turn  of  his  countenance  to* 

miracle.    Aye,  but  there  is  jet  much  wanting  cf  tbat  look  oif 

sublime  benevolence  that  penetrates  the  heart.    Well,  my  little 

treasure,  I  must  not  despise  thee  on  that  account,  for  .the  sweet 

expression  of  that  look  might  defy  the  art  of  a  better  limner  than 

I  am.  (Kisses  the  picture.) 

[Enter  St.  Evremont  hastily.] 

St.  Ev.  I  think  I  have  proceeded  thus  far  unobserved,  and  in 
finding  you  alone  I  am  doubly  fortunate.  May  I  trespass  om 
someof  your  leisiu-e  moments,  in  bdialf  of  a  female  {rieod  md 
lier  infant  daughter  ? 

Julia,  {concealing  the  picture,  much  confused)  Undoubtedly 
•—you  know — ^you  may  command  tiie — ^I — I-^as,for  my  leisure  ^ 
moments — that  is— I  shall  be  ready  to  receive  them  when  yon 
will  do  me  the  honor  to  conduct  them  here. 

St.  E.  (aside)  O  gods!  this  is  too  much.  Is  it  impossible 
for  me  to  appear  without  creating  disgust  ?  (To  her)  They  wait 
for  me  only  in  the  lobby.  [Exif.' 

Julia.  It  is  his  wife  and  child,  and  I  would  rather  see  the 
devil  himself.  Yet  how  can  I  love  Von  Crump  and  hate  ki» 
wife  and  child  ?  Impossible !  I  shall  esteem  th^m  for  his  sake. 
I  was  in  hopes,  indeed,  the  poor  French  girl  in  masquerade 
might  be  mistaken ;  but  happiness  is  not  for  me.  (sighs.) 
[Re-enter  St.  Evremomt,  leading  in  Mas.  Howabd  and  her 

ChUd.] 

St.  E.  (to  Mrs.  H.)  Do  not  tremble— summon  more  forti* 
tuder— you  will  not  now  encounter  the  malignant  breath  of  ma» 
lice :  this  young  lady  will  rejoice  in  an  opportunity  of  admini»< 
tering  relief  to  your  aflSiction. 
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Julia.  AfRictioti,  did  you  say  ?  And  have  I  the  means  of  re- 
moving it  ?     Nobody  should  be  afflicted  if  I  could  help  it. 

5^.  jE.  (ande^  sighing)  Except  St.  Evremont ! 

Mrs,  H.  Such  spontaneous  charity  flows  only  from  a  soul 
untainted  by  any  commerce  with  the  world.  May  Heaven  long 
guard  it  from  imposition.  Yet,  will  not  your  generosity  suffer  a 
chilling  shock,  when  you  are  informed  that  it  has  been  lavished 
on  a  supposed  adultress,  driven  with  ignominy  from  the  habita- 
tion of  her  husband  ?  though  I  am  innocent,  indeed  I  am  truly 
innocent  of  the  crime  for  which  1  suffered  ? 

Julia.  1  am  heartily  glad  of  it,  for  your  own  sake ;  but,  for 
my  part^  when  I  see  my  fellow-creatures  in  distress,  I  feel  it  my 
duty  to  pity  and  endeavour  to  relieve  ihem.  As  for  judging 
them,  that  is  a  power  not  delegated  to  me.  Pray,  Sir,  what  is 
the  lady's  name  ? 

jS^  jE.  You  must  address  that  question  to  herself';  for,  till 
this  moment,  1  never  thought  of  asking  it. 

Mrs.  H.  Howard  is  my  husband's  name ;  but  henceforward  I 
know  not  whether  I  am  to  presume  to  call  it  mine. 

Julia.  It  was  to  serve  an  utter  stranger,  then,  that  your  bene- 
volence stepped  forth. 

St.  E.  (aside)  There;  she  is  surprised  that  I  can  act  with 
common  humanity. 

Mrs.  H.  Sure  never  were  a  pair  of  hearts  so  formed  by  na- 
ture to  be  inseparable. 

*S/.  B.  Spare  your  reflections,  dear  madam,  for  they  hurt  me. 

Julia,  (aside)  Indeed  !  his  odious  friend  has  taught  him  to 
despise  me.  (to  Mrs.  II. J  Shall  I,  inform  my  aunt.  Lady 
Deborah  Primrose,  that  you  are  here  ? 

Mrs.  H.  O  no !  I  dread  encountering  any  eye  that  has  seen 
me  in  a  less  degraded  state ;  and  Lady  Deborah's  known  se« 
verity — 

Julia.  Yes,  yes,  I  understand  aunt  Deb. ;  she  has  no  mercj 
on  any  follies  but  her  own.     Beit  you  shan't  be  molested  bj 
her ;  you  shall  take  up  your  abode  in  my  dressing-room^  where 
,tbere  are  books,  and  pictures,  and  music  in  plenty. 
.    Mrs,  H.  But  will  not  the  curiosity  of  the  family  be  excited? 

Julia.  If  it  be  I  don't  care.     Though  I  \;on't  tell  lies  about 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


A  COMEBT..  .'  <J*7 

the  matter^  for  one  sin  always  seems  to  me  to  be  the  forerunner 
of  another.  If  Davy  and  Nurse  begin  to.  put  on  their  ^ise 
faces^  and  to  pry,  and  ask  questions^  I  shall  teJl  them  at  oac^ 
that  I  have  a  lady  and  her  child  secreted  in  my  apartment,  be- 
cause it  is  my  pleasure  to  have  them  there,  and  that  if  I  may  not 
be  allowed  to  take  my  own  way,  I'll  write  to. St.  Evremont  for 
his  sanction.     Do  you  think  he  will  give  it  me  ?  (to  Sl  EJ 

St,  E.  I  am  confidently  assured  he  yiriil. 

Julia.  Aye,  but  1  am  not.  Hadl^ea  grain  of  benevolence  in 
his  composition,  I  should  not  hate  him  as  I  do.  But  we  must 
not  waste  any  more  time.     I  hear  a  step  upon  tbe  stairs. 

St.  JS.  (to  Mrs,  H,)  1  think  1  heard  you  mention  Seymour 
Street?  .  , 

Mrs,  H.  My  husband  lives  there.  I  know,  your  generous^  in- 
tentions, but  do  not  flatter  myself  that  truth  can  prevail  in  oppo- 
sition to  appearances,  which  1  have  suffered  to  be  much  against 
me. 

St.  Ec  I  never  despair  when  enlisted  in  the  cause  of  a  beauti- 
ful woman. 

Julia,  (caressing  the^  child)  Sweet  angel !  I  will  be  your 
nurse  mjself.  {Exeunt  all  but  St.  Evrenwnt. 

[  Enter  Desmond,  at  the  opposite  door.] 

Desm.  St.  Evremont,  well  encountered.  I  am  this  moment 
come  from  a  conference  with  Sir  Harry  Enville ;  he  graciously 
admitted  me  to  his  toilet ;  and  if  Julia  is  capable  of  a  preference 
for  such  an  egregious  puppy,  she  is  unworthy  of  a  thought 
from  St.  Evremont. 

St.  E.  Unworthy!  Whisper  not  such  profanation  tp  the 
w  inds.  Her  soul  is  the  favorite  residence  of  all  the  virtues  ; 
every  moment  I  am  in  her  presence  I  take  in  large  potions  of 
the  poison  which  consumes  my  peace.  There  is  no  refuge  for 
me,  but  in  flight ;  yet,  if  by  obtaining  her  confidence  you  could 
furnish  me  with  the  means  of  contributing  to  hen  happiness,  it 
would  be  rendering  the  burtlien  of  my  ow'nr  misery  less  insup- 
portable. 

Desm,  That  is  the  very  purpose  of  my  present  visit. 
St.  E.  Thea  I  will  n  jt  interrupt  it.     Here  she  cwnes.     Suc- 
cess attend  you.  [Brfl. 
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[Enter  Julia.] 

JuUai  (a$ide)  Von  Cnunp  departed^  and  hit  friend  here  ia 
his  stead!  Marry,  fond  as  the  world  may  be  of  cbangej  I  find 
it  is  a  word  not  always  synonymous  to  improvemmit  fcurtsia.) 

Desm.  I  trust,  madanii  the  message  I  had  die  honor  of  send- 
ing you  this  mohiil^^- 

Julia.  Very  true ;  I  recollect  your  desire  of  havii^  some  pri- 
vate conversation  with  me.  Your  friend.  Von  Crump,  likewise 
told  me  you  had  somethii^  to  communicate  about — about— nay, 
Tm  sure  I  can't  tell  what  it  was  about;  that  is  what  I  am  ta 
hear  from  you,  I  suppose. 

Desm.  Did  he  not  speak  to  you  of  the  conditions  on  which 
St.  Evremont,  estimating  your  happiness — 

Julia.  St.  Evremont  estimating  my  hapjuness  indeed !  Some- 
^img  was  said  about  his  giving  me  up. 

Desm.  And  were  you  not  satisfied  with  so  singular  an  act  of 
generosity  ? 

Julia.  O !  I  like  of  all  diings  to  be  given  up.  But  why  could 
he  not  do  it  with  a  good  grace,  and  restore  me  to  my  full  liberty 
at  once  ? 

Des.  Because,  from  your  u<A  being  of  age,  possessed  as  you 
are  of  a  large  fortune,  you  might  fall  again  into  the  hands  of 
people  with  less  consideration  for  yoiur  Happiness  than  himself. 
It  is  impossible  to  suppose  a  heart  like  your's  can  be  less  sus- 
ceptible of  the  passion  of  love  than  that  of  hate  ;  and  may  not 
then  some  favored  mortal,  the  exact  reverse  of  poor  St.  Evre- 
mont, have  stolen  an  interest  in  it  which Come,  come,  ;oa 

can't  deny  the  charge—your  tell-tale  eyes  confess  a  truth  your 
tongue  will  not  have  the  hardyhood  to  refute*-  Be  ingenuous-— 
entrust  me  with  his  distinguished  name  f 

Julia.  Impossible! 

Desm.  Impossible  to  be  ingenuous  i 

Julia,  f  trembling  J  To  you  it  is-»because— because** 

Desm.  Pray  proceed.  Permit  me  to  demand,  at  least,  mhj 
I  am  to  be  particularly  excluded  from  the  honor  of  your  con- 
jSdence? 

Julia.  Because— because-— that  letting  you  into  the  secret  b 
.exactly  the  same  thing  as  acknowledging  it  to  himself. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


\Ar  COMEDT.  449^ 

Desm.  Caside,  with  emotion)  Indeed!  This  is  a  coiffession 
of  which  the  most  presumptuous  vanitj  could  have  had  no  pre- 
sentiment. 'There  is  something  irresistibly  captivating  in  feeling 
-oneself  the  independent  choice  of  a  lovely  woman. 

Julia,  (aside)  He  is  struck  dumb  by  my  assurance.  fTo 
him)  I  have  betrayed  myself,  I  see,  as  completely  as  if  1  had 
spoken  out  at  once,  and  for  my  reward  you  will  despise  me,  I 
suppose — your  friend,  and  all  the  world  'will  despise  me.  Be- 
sides, there  may  be  obstacles.  Indeed  I  have  too  much  reason 
to  fear  there  is  an  obstacle — an  insurmountable  one— « 

Desm^  Name  it  not,  my  angel!  Perish  every  obstacle  to  a 
felicity  so  supreme,  and  so  unhoped  for.  You  may  have  heard 
of  a  foolish  affair  abroad.  To  be  sure  my  boyish  heart  was  a 
fitde  caught* 

Julia,  (surprised)  Your  heart ! 

Desm.  Confoundedly  caught,  I  must  confess,— but  that  hasv 
long  been  over— and  from  this  propitious  moment,  at  your  feet 
I  swear  it  shall —  (kneels)  be. unalterably  yours. 
'  Julia.  Tliat  is  a  great  pity,  for  it  will  be  entirely  useless ;  I 
shan't  know  what  to  do  with  it. 

Desm.  It  is  too  late  to  retract— You  would-  not  sport  with 
the  transports  you  have  yourself  excited. 

[Enter  MiNET,  and  presents  aletter  to  Desmon d.] 
(rising)  Impertinent!    How  durst  you  intrude  with  so  little^ 
ceremony,  and  at  a  moment  so  critical  too  f 

Minet.  De  lettre  require  being  deliver  in  de  critical  moment. 

Desm.  (having  read  the  letter)  Indeed  it  did,  Minet.  I  for- 
give your  haste*  (aside)  My  Marianne  unmarried,  and  in 
London.  How  shall  I  restrain  my  ecstacy  within  the  bounds  of 
moderation  which  the  singular  circumstances  of  the  moment  re- 
quire ?  (To  Julia)  Most  generous  of  women,  may  I  not  hope 
your  pardon  for  a  crime  which  was  the  offspring  of  your  candor 
and  benignity  ?  What  man  could  suffer  his  wandering  thoughts 
to  wake  a  dormant  passion  for  inferior  charms,  with  so  exquisite 
a  model  of  perfection  presented  to  his  hopes  i 

Minet.  (aside)  Inferior  charms!  ah!  but  I  ^ill  remember 
dat  insinuation. 

De^n.  In  imposing  upon  you^  X  imposed  no  less  upon  my- 
No.  VIII.      Jtej.  Th.  Vol .  II.         « G 
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self*    When  I  offered  you  mj  heart,  I  thou^  I  had  a  heartto 
offer. 

Julia.  As  for  your  heart,  make  no  mora  fiiss  about  it,  |nay  ■  ' 
I  told  you  before  it  was  perfectly  inaignificant  to  me — die  ob*' 
ject  of  my  anbkioQ  (no  offence  to  your  vsmity)  happens  to  be 
the  heart  of  anodier  perwui ;  but  who  that  person  is,  is  a  aeoct 
which  shall,  as  circumstances  have  turned  out,  accompany  me 
to  the  grav^  unless  he  by  chance  discovers  it,  widuMit  any  help 
£rom  me.  So,  good  morning  to  yon.  That  letter,  or  I  am  no 
conjuror,  invites  you  to  a  m<»'e  agreeable  disposal  of  your  timt 
than  idling  it  away  here ;  besides,  to  own  the  truth,  1  can  be 
better  engaged  myself. 

Desm.  (aside)  Wdl  said,  coquetry.  This  is  a  fine  stroke  of 
female  finesse,  on  my  conscience.  (To  her.)  Heartily  rgoidng^ 
then,  my  dear  madam,  that  we  part  at  least  as  happy  as  we  meti 
I  have  the  honor  to  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 

Julia.  O  you  little  witch !  your  spells  have  been  success, 
though  mine  have  not. 

Minet.  Vhat,  mademoiselle,  vben  you  deal  so  much  moreio 
de  charm  ?  ' 

Julia.  Charms  that  are  not  mischievous  never  create  much 
jealousy.     But  how  will  you  proceed  ? 

Minei.  A  note  viU  meet  my  lover  at  de  -hotel,  vhich  invite 
him  to  de  house  of  some  good  friend  of  mine,  vhere  I  vill  be 
ready  to  receive  him  in  my  own  dress.  But  I  must  fiy-i— no  time^ 
to  spare. 

Julia.  Away  Aen,  fly  upon  the  wings  of  love ;  and  may  you 
be  wafted  by  never-veering  gales  of  conjugal  felicity. 

Minet.  Ah !  vhat  good  vish.  And  may  happiness  and  you  be 
friend  inseparable.  [Exit  Minet,  kissing  her  hettdp 

Julia.  Now  to  return  to  the  fair  prisoners  m*  my  dreanng- 
room,  the  sacred  memorials  of  Von  Crump's  benevolence.  Un- 
der what  title  could  they  have  gained  a  surer  passpoit  to  mf 
heart  i 

[iEnter  Davy.] 

Davy.  Missy,  Missy,  here  is  Sir  Harry  EnvHIe  come  to  wait 
on  you. 

Julia.  Tell  him  I  am  not  at  home. 
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DaiBy.  Not  at  home !  why  he's  a  baronknight,  and  a  very 
great  man.  I  have  not  been  long  enough  in  this  place  to  learn 
the  krmk  of  lying  for  within^. 
^  Julia.  Thei»  say  t'm  engaged^  and  won^t  see  him. 
;  JMvy.  Th^r,  dear,  why  he's  at  my  elbow.  Walk  in^  your 
hooor«*-bflre  is  Madam  Julia— she  ^11  be  vast  proud  of  the  ho* 
ikor  of  aceidg  your  honorable  honor.  Expect  me  to  tell  lies» 
forsooth!  [EiiC*. 

V  [Enter  Sir  Harry  Envtlle.] 

Julia*  I  am  sorry  you  have  had  the  trouble  of  coming  up 
stairs,  for  I  am  not  at  home — I  bade  my  booby  footman  tell  you 
so ;  but  he  has  too  much  impud^ce  to  lie  for  any  body's  plea- 
sure but  his  own. 

Sir  H.  So  reduced,  au  dernier  resort,  you  tell  me  you  are  not 
at  home, 

JuiiM*  Iain  engaged,  which  is  the  same  thing,  and  have  no 
leisure  to  throw  away  on  morning  visitors. 

jSiV  H.  Now  you  must  know  I  like  that,  because  it  is  new-r^ 
never  met  with  any  thing  of  the  kind  before.  Upon  my  soul, 
you  are  ad  ^^chonting  little  monster!  Monsters  are  all  the 
fasbion«-y0U  will  be  in  die  first  style — that  is  with  the  help  of 
certain  advantages ;  and  I  assure  you  I  came  here  with  the  best 
intentions,  for  I  am  really  sorry  for  you,  child,  devilish  sorr^ 
(iST  you,  upoii  itjy  soul. 

Julia.  Sorry  for  me !  (sits  down)  nay,  now  you  have  me  safe 
enough—- at  least  till  you  are  disposed  to  Ratify  the  curiosity 
you  have  excited.     Sorry  for  me  indeed ! 

Sir  H.  (sits)  There  is  some^diing  so  peculiarly  awkward  in 
y{)iir  pcesent  circumstances,  that  if  X  had  not  an  immediate  re- 
medy to  propose-^ 

Julia.  In  truth  I  should  think  tny  circumstances  peculiarly 
awkward,  were  they  calculated  to  excite  the  impertinence  of  your  > 
compassion. 

Sir  fi^  Why  you  must  know  the  fellow  who  married  and  de- 
serted you  at  the  church  door  has  desired  to  be  off  his  bargain. 

Julia.  Off  his  bargain! 

Sir  //.  It  is  a  fact ;  and  he  will  be  off  ^  for  he  has  found  a 
flaw. 
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Julia.  Here,  Davj,  Davy,  I  say.     Conduct  his  honorable 
honor  down  stairs  this  moment. 

Sir  li.  (draining  her)  Now  don't  be  in  a  hurry — compose 
yourself— leare  all  to  me — I  come  with  the  best  intentions — yoa 
may  d^>end  upon  it.  I  did  not  say  it  was  a  common  flaw ;  only 
some  confounded  blunder  of  the  clerk,  the  parson,  die  sextcm, 
or  some  of  those  sort  ot  people.  As  I  am  crecfibly  informed 
that  the  ungallant  wretch,  who  could  desert  a  lady,  was  fool 
enough  to  give  up  her  fortune  at  the  same  time,  there  can  be  no 
harm  done.  A  large  estate^  three  manors  in  a  fine  sporting 
country,  well  wooded,  with  a  score  of  thousands  in  the  three- 
per-cents,  is  a  snug  thing — ^'twas  a  devilish  unaccountable  ca- 
price— What  could  the  fellow  find  in  you  so  cursed  replicant  f 
(mrveying  her  with  o.  glass.)  Well,  bad  as  the  business  is,  only 
proceed  by  my  advice,  and  it  shall  be  hushed  up.  Let  the  old 
affair  be  done  away^  and  you  shall  step  into  my  vis-a-vis,  curri- 
cle, tandem,  sociable,  barouche,  or  what  you  will,  and  with  four 
of  my  bloods  be  whisked  down  to  Scotland  with  all  imaginable 
felicity. 

Julia,  (rising.)  Felicity!  what!  felicity  and  you ?  No,  no; 
mv  dear  Sir.  Not  to  relinquish  the  hope  of  securing  one  of 
those  companions,  it  will  be  most  expedient  to  leave  the  other 
behinS.  (Extending  her  arms.)  My  poor  arms  are  too  short,  I 
fear,  to  suffer  me  to  shake  haYids  with  you  and  felicity  at  th« 
same  time. 

Sir  H.  In  thus  disposing  of  myself  I  shall  have  much  to  an- 
swer for — upon  my  soul  I  shall — ^you  know  not  how  many  poor 
creatures  are  at  this  moment  flattering  themselves — 

Julia.  Have  not  your  jaws  ached,  either  from  the  force  of 
recollection  or  anticipation,  while  you  have  been  entertaining 
me  with  all  this  contemptible  jargon? 

Sir  H.  Don't  be  quite  so  monstrous — ^you  are  neither  <Mie 
thing  nor  the  other  at  present,  you  know — ^neither  married  nor 
unmarried.  Have  a  little  patience — and  when  you  are  Lady  ISo- 
ville,  be  as  monstrous  as  you  please-^it  shall  be  my  care  to 
keep  you  in  countenance. 
'    Julia.  And  mine,  without  any  such  preliminaries,  that  you 
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Jbave  occasion  to  blush  at  your  absurdities. 

.  [Enter  Lady  Deborah,  followed  1^  by  St.  Evremont.]  - 

Lady  D.  Julia,  my  d^ar,  X  come  in  the  character  of  eaa^oy 
extraordinary,  or  the  most  excellent  ambassador,  as  I  may  say, 
of  good  news.  Though  report  speaks  most  elaborately  of  the 
gentleman  to  whom  you  gave  your  hand,  or,  to  speak  more 
ikuperlatively^d  theologically,  to  whom  your  hand  was  given—- 

Julia.  He  is  not  coming  here,  I  hope,  to  assert  bis  title  to 
the  gift  i 

Lady  D.  Suppress  your  apprehension^ ;  he  13  9II  affigibility 
and  consideration ;  so  4m  I,  and  so  are  we  all^  For  my  part, 
who  have  so  often  wept  over  the  loves  of*  the  ancients,  I  am 
never  without  a  tear  of  sympathy  for  the  distresses  of  the  mo- 
derns. Had  fortune  placed  you  earlier  under  my  protectiiig 
wing — but  happily  the  evil  is  blown  over,  and  you  are  at  -liberty 
to  follow  the  dictates  of  yimr  tender  heart.  \ 

Julia,  Then,  by  the  dictates  of  my  tender  heart,  I  am  deter- 
mined to  stick  close  to  the  liberty  I  have  recovered,  and  never  tp 
part  with  it  again. 

Lady  D.  Are  you  disposed  to  follow  my  example,  and  pre- 
fer a  life  of  single  blessedness  ? 

Sir  H.  No,  no,  incomprehensible  as  she  is,  you  may  tryst 
her  for  that.     She  pretended  indeed  just  now  that  she  would  not 
.  marry  me :  but,  like  the  fox  in  the  fable,  I  believe — 

JuUa.  You  are  welcome  to  believe  whatever  your  extrava- 
gant vanity  may  insinuate ;  bi|t,  upon  my  conscience,  rather  than 
marry  you,  I  would  set  oflf  for  Scotland  with  my  footnian  by  my 
side. 

Lady  D,  Fie !  niece.  I  am  shocked  at  your  levity.  You 
are  expected  to  come  to  the  point  at  once,  and  to  disclose  to 
this  company  the  secret  sentiments  of  your  heart. 

Julia,  To  some  of  this  company,  1  presume,  the  feelings  of 
my  heart  must  be  perfectly  uninteresting. 

St,  E.  (to  Julia,  apart, J  I  grieve  to  wound  your  feelings ; 
yet  suffer  me  not,  I  entreat,  in  his  nan^e  from  whom  I  received 
my  commission,  to  leave  England  with  it  totally  unexecuted. 
X)id  you  not  promise  nie  to  be  iDgaiuous. 
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Julia.  I  did,  and  with  the  inte&tioti  of  fulfilfng  flijr  prombtf. 
I  saw  your  friend  endeavoured  to  come  to  an  explanation ;;  but 
when  I  thought  mjself  sufficiently  explicit,  he  unfortumtely 
mittook  my  meaningi  his  vanity  took  alartn^  and  he  supposed 
himself  the  object  of  my  affections.  Indeed  it  was  a  grom 
fT)istak6. 

Si.  E.  I  am  sorry  for  it— But  don't  be  discouraged  on  that 
account  from  reposing  a  similar  confidence  in  me — I  am  in  n6 
danger  of  falling  into  such  an  error — say  what  you  will,  you  will 
never  make  me  believe  I  am  the  object  of  your  affections. 

Julia.  Nevertheless  you  may  be  as  much  deceived  as  he  was. 

Sir  H.  (apart  to  hady  Dj  Pray  ha^  your  niece  changed 
her  religion  ?  is  she  become  a  papist  ? 

St  E.  (to  Julia)  Only  make  the  experiment.  I  feel  tnost 
sensibly  for  your  jembarrassment— ^but  cannot  you  convey  a 
hint  ? 

Lady  D.  I  am  no  encourager  of  j^ularity,  Sir  Harry. 

Jaliti.  (to  St.  E.j  O  yes,  I  can  convey  a  hint — but  you  arc 
not  quite  so  apt  at  taking  one,  I  fear — ^for  if  you  were — 

Sir  H.  (to  Lady  D.)  I  only  thought  that  fellow  was  her  fa- 
ther confessor. 

St.  E.  (to  Julia  J  What  am  I  to  understand?  I  dbubt  yoo 
find  me  no  less  stupid  and  dull  of  apprehension  than  my  friend, 

Julia,  (trembling)  Not  stupid — -you  only  want  a  little — 
(aside)  I  tremble  so  1  can  scarcely  stand— yet  this  is  the  mo- 
itaent  to  decide  my  fate, 

St.  E.  What  can  givie  rise  to  this  extraordinary  emotion?— 
Pray  speak. 

Julia.  You  only  want  a  little  of  his  self— self  ^  .  y 

[Enter  Nurse,  followed  by  Davy.] 

Ntnse.  I  ax  pardon  for  breaking  in  upon  all  this  good  com^ 
pany  uncalled -*-but  where  treachery  and  wickedness  is  a-foot — 

Lady  D.  Treachery  and  wickedhess!  What,  in  our  house  ? 
as  the  queen  says  in  the  tragedy. 

Nurse.  Aye,  marry.  And,  what  is  worse,  I  sleep  under  the 
very  roof  with  it.  Dear,  dear !  if  one  should  come  to  lose  one'4 
sood  name  at  last. 

Lady  D.   Let  me  know  the  transaction,  and  I  mil  take 
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care  that  it  shall  be  judicially  treated.  I  remetnfMr  something 
of  a  oircumstancey  in  the  days  of  I^ycurgus,  when  he  was  King 
of  Rome-J  thihk  he  was  killed  in  the  capitolr— I  widi  hk 
excellency  the  Count  were  here  to  correct  the  eccentricities  of 
my  giddy  brain.  He  flatters  me  that  years  and  application  will 
invigorate  my  memory,  (to  St.  E,)  Perhaps^  Sir>  you,  who 
•re  also  a  man  of  letters,  may  be  able  to  throw  diat  light  v/pom 
tteiaotthat-^ 

Nurse.  Why,  Sir,  saving  your  presence,  the  ftict  is  neither 
mote  nor  less,  thun  tl^t  Madam  Julia  is  going  to  ma  away  with 
«  footman, 

St.B.  Ridiculous. 

Lady  D.  Woman,  you  must  be  out  of  your  senses !  soch 
mi  event  comes  not  within  the  scientific  system  of  httmani^. 
To  speak  philosophically,  it  is  beyond  the  reach  of  possibiiily 
for  a  collateral  branch  of  the  house  of  Primrose  to  descend  to  so 
low  and  despicable  an  idea. 

5t>JEf.  Not  at  all — her  ideas  lore  all  low.  Did  not  she  say 
rfie  would  rather  go  to  Scotland  with  h^r  own  footman  diat 
with  a  man  of  fashion  i 

Davy.  Vsy,  nay,  I  ax.  pardon,  your  honor,  she  could  not 
mean  me,  for  I  never  gived  her  no  encouragement  for  such 
pranks;  besides,  FU  be  hanged  if  I  durst  trust  myself  with  her 
to  Scotland,  she  has  such  a  trick  of  grippening  her  fist  upon 
occasion,  (to  Sir  H.J  And  your  honor  cannot  believ^  how 
heavily  it  will  light. 

Sir  H.  Yes,  but  I  can— *>!  know  very  well  what  an  infernal 
little  vixen  she  is. 

Davy.  Hold  again  there,  your  honor,  if  you  please;  Madam 
Julia  is  no  vixen.  Though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say  it,  she 
may  be  a  bit  of  a  romp  to  be  sure,  but  she  is  main  good-natured 
when  nobody  vexes  her. 

St.  E.  (to  Lady  D.J  Pray,  madam,  oblige  that  £cidisfa  wo^ 
man  to  recal  the  extravagant  falsehood  she  has  uttered. 

Nurse.  I  recal  a  falsehood !  marry,  I'm  none  so  fond  of  tell* 
ing  lies  against  tliose  I  love  best.  There  she  stands;  and,  sconi* 
ful  as  fllie  look9,  she  can't  deny  that  1  have  spoken  truth :  moie's 
the  pity. 
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JuUa,  ($c0nrfuUjf)  Deny  it^  indeed ! 

Nurse.  No,  you  can't  deny  tbat  1  cai^lit  yon  in  the  vciy  fact 
of  embracing  an.  insignificant  foot-boy ;  ajje^  ^nd  a  French  one 
too. 

Lady  D.  Embracing  I  Is  it  possible  i 

Nurse.  The  truth's  the  truth,  or  I  \^ouId  rather  have  been 
detested  in  such  a  primindary  myself.  B^t  moreover,  my  son 
Davy  was  present  at  the  parting,  and  diere  was  such  kissing, 
und  shaking  of  hands. 

Davy.  Kissing!  well  said,  mother!  you  women  are  neat 
hands  at  dressing  up^  a  love  story.  May  I  never  have  a  stomach 
for  roast  beef  again,  if  1  told  you  a  word  more  than  that  they 
kissed  their  fingers,  Justin  this  pretty  fashion,  to  one.anodier, 
aaid  looked  so  sweet,  one  might  have.tak^n  them  for  two  sister% 
but  for  the  difference  of  their  dress. 

•    St.  E.  (to  JuUa)  Can  you  imagine  upop  what  grounds  these 
people  dare  presume. 

JuUa.  Upon  the  grounds  of  probity.  What  they  say  is 
truth — at  least,  so  they  conceive  it  to  be — which  is  sufficientfor 
their  justification. 

St*  E.  Hien  there  is  some  ^extraordinary  mystery  in  the  case  ? 

Julia.  I  i^cknowledge  it.  But  to  you  1  will  cpndesceiid  to 
pve  my  word  that  1  sha)!  never  run  away  with  a  footnian. 

Sir  H.  (advancing)  Ypur  word !  O  gad,  that's  a  monstrous 
goodktea. 

Lady  D.  As  for  your  word,  child,  the  word  of  an  accu^^d 
person  is  never  of  any  weight;  for  my  part,  I  am  too  well  read 
to  be  credulous,  I  always  form  my  opinion  on  the  aggravating 
evidence. 

St.  E.  And,  for  my  part,  I  would  stake  my  life,  upon  yoor 
word.  V 

Julia,  (siglis)  Indeed !  Your  generosity  is  my  bane— rand 
yet  I  thank  you  for  it. 

Nurse.  Why  she  carries  the  varlej's  picture  in  her  bosom-r 
she  worked  hard  to  get  it  finished,  and  has  been  kissing  and 
Jiugging  it  ever  since. 

St.  E.  (aside)  I  saw  her  caress  a  pdimature;^  ar^id  saw  it  with 
envy  in  my  soul. 
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^Nurse.  Pray,  my  lady,  lay  your  cpmmands  othlier  to  show  it. 

Lady  D.  O  she  must  produce  it,  without  doubt. 

Sir  H.  If  she  makes  any  resistance,  she  must  be  compelled. 

St.  E.  By  heavens,  she  shall  not  be  compelled.  In  my  pre- 
sence, she  shall  act  only  under  the  influence  of  her  own  free 
wUl. 

Sir  H.  Well,  Sir,  I  only  give  my  opinion.  When  young 
Jadies  are  headstrong,  a  little  severity  may  be  necessary,  and  if 
1  may  venture  to  advise — 

St.  E.  It  may  be  as  safe,  probably,  to  let  it  alone^ 

Sir  H.  With  all  my  heart — ^the  affair  speaks  for  itself — Vfe 
all  know  that  there  is  a  picture— and  as  for  the  rest — wliy— 
good  morning  to  you,  Sir — ^ladies,  your  most  obedient. 

lExit. 

St.  E.  (to  Julia)  Yes,  yes,  we  all  know  that  there  is  a  pic- 
ture, as  Sir  Harry  says ;  and  moreover  we  know  that  it  is  the 
resemblance  of  a  beloved  object.  Could  you  therefore  be  pre« 
vailed  upon  to  indulge  me  with  a  sight  of  it — might  it  not  lead 
to  the  discovery  for  which— 

Jtdia.  I  confess  it  might-«-and  yA  I  cannot — ^no— to  you  it 
is  impossible. 

St.  E.  And  why  to  me  ?  Can  I  excite  no  sentiment  but  fear? 

Julia.  To  you  I  cannot — ^because — because^-you  know  iim 
original  too  well. 

St.  E.  That  is  a  powerful  argument  in  favor  of  my  request 

Julia.  It  should  be  so— and  I  almost  vnAL-^hesitating)^^ 
Indeed  I  cannot— <]are  not  show  it  you-^emale  delicacy  forbids 
— ^yet,  be  assured,  it  is  the  picture  of  the  most  noble,  moat 
amiable  of  men.  If  you  are  not  satisfied  with  that  description, 
I  can  give  no  other.  [Exit. 

St.  E.  Enough.  Farewell,  fairest  of  womankind— farewell 
for  ever ! — I  am  satisfied  with  your  description  of  the  envied 
mortal,  whose  happiness  I  will  instantly  confirm,  but  cannot 
stay  to  vntness.  Within  this  hour  Julia  shall  be  delivered  from 
her  bondage,  and  debated  image  of  St.  Evremont,  which  with 
her  seems  to  '^  make  all  seasons  hideous,"  shall  haunt  her  steps 
BO  more. 
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Lady  D.  0,  Sir!  I  am  annihilated  at  the  mdiscretions  of 
my  niece. 

St.  £.  I  am  sorry  for  it.  Madam — were  I  to  see  her  nu&cre- 
tioQs^  they  would  have  a  different  effect  on  me. 

Lady  D.  1  see  her  folly  with  the  most  excruciating  pain. 

St.  E.  Pardon  me ;  I  can*t  speak  on  a  subject  which  I  do  not 
understand.     Has  your  ladyship  any  commands  abroad  ? 

Lady  D.  You  are  not  leaving  us,  I  hope.  You  put  me  in 
mind  of  an  ancient  philosopher,  whose  hbtory — 

St.  E.  Postpone  it  at  present,  my  dear  Madam.  This  if  an 
agitating  moment ;  a  moment  in  which  I  am  to  bid  an  eternal 
adieu  to  every  thing  I  held  most  dear  in  the  beloved  island  that 
gave  me  birth. 

Lady  D.  Another  voyage  to  die  end  of  the  world !  What 
a  spirit  of  inquiry  you  possess !  May  I  ask  what  miraculous 
wonder,  what  obelisk,  river,  p)Taniid,  mummy,  or  burma|[ 
mountain,  is  the  interesting  object  of  your  present  pursuit  ? 

St.  JB.  1  seek  only  a  spirit  of  resignation— the  want  of  which 
I  feel  most  sensibly  as  I  quit  your  hospitable  roof.  Adieu,  dear 
madam  ;  and  O!  speak  of  me  to  your  niece  as  the  most  faithful 
of  her  friends.  [JB«i 

Lady  D.  Poor  Gentleman !  how  irresistibly  attractive  arc 
people  of  science  to  each  other !  (to  the  servants.)  Follow  roe, 
while  I  have  leisure  to  give  you  a  private  audience ;  and  haviiq; 
ccm&uhed  LoBginus,  Cicero,  Pisistratus,  Sir  Isaac  Newton, 
Hudibras,  and  other  great  commentaries  on  cases  similar  to  the 
indiscretion  of  my  niece,  I  will  deduce  my  own  concisions,  and 
pass  sentence  accordingly.  \_Eril. 

Nurse.  What  a  fine  thing  it  is  to  be  as  }amed  as  my  iady ! 

Davy.  Well,  well,  never  mind  that.  But,  mother,  do  you 
take  heed  now  to  keep  on  the  fair-weather  side  of  the  question. 
Do  not  go  for  to  blacken  matters  about  Madam  Julia,  1  hate 
to  hear  her  scandalized ;  and  1  am  plaguy  duberous,  let  me  teU 
you,  consarning  this  whipper-snapper  fellow  in  a  livery ;  for 
were  she  that  way  given,  is  it  reasonable  to  suppose  that  I  could 
have  lived  with  her  from  the  day  of  lier  birth  wkhout  her  bavtt^ 
once  cast  a  sheep's  eye  at  me .?  Now  think  of  that,  and. tell  me 
if  she  can  reasonably  be  a  respected  parson  ? 
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Nurse.  Respected,  indeed  1— Marry!  Davy,  when  a  woman 
forgets  to  respect  herself,  she  cannot  wonder  if  the  rest  of  the 
world  ar«  willing  to  follow  her  example.  {Exeunt. 

END  OF  ACT  IV. 


ACT  V^ 


SCfiNE  1.    J  Street. 

Enter  S?R.  Dan  vers. 
Mr.  Dan*  That  last  game  at  billiards  almost  put  my  appoint- 
ment oiit  of  my  head,  by  Jove—and  it  would  have  been  a  devilp 
ish  bore  to  have  been  posted  for  a  coward  by  a  fellow  whom  I 
hate,  because  be  has  a  fool  for  his  wife  who  won't  hear  reason-^ 
1  shall  save  my  distance — ^There  will  be  Stakes  out  a  pistol^  ex- 
amines the  priming,  then  looks  at  his  watch.}  good  time  for 
the  brute  to  rave  about  the  injuries.  Were  they  any  thing  more 
than  chimeras  of  the  imagination,  I  should  pity  the  poor  (fevil : 
as  it  is,  I  shall  be  compelled  to  annihilate  him.  [ExiL 

[Enter  Lady  Emma,  in  a  sedan  chair,  who  puts  downibe  front 
glass  and  speaks  to  the  first  Chairman.'] 

Jjttdy  Em.  Keep  an  eye  upon  the  gentleman  before  you^-fol- 
)ow  him ;  but  at  such  a  distance  that  he  may  not  perceive  he  is 
observed — Go  on,  and  be  attentive  to  my  directions. 

Chairm.  We  will^  my  I^ady.  [JELretml. 


SCENE  II.     The  Park. 
[Me.  Howarb  is  seen  walking  amongst  the  trees  in  evident 
agitation.     Enter  Ma.  Danvers,  leisureli/,^ 
Mr.  ffow.  I  am  gkd,  Sir,  yoa  are  arrived  at  last. 
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Mr.  Dan.  Sa  am  I ;  though  I  doD't  understand  your  meamng 
—It  wants  exactly  two  seconds  and  a  hal&of  your  own  time— I 
never  hurry  myself — but  in  certain  engagements,  M'ith  the  fair 
sex :  and  now  and  then,  as  for  example — with  their  husbands, 
you  may  be  perfectly  sure  of  me^  A  man  of  honor  cannot  fail — 
Mr.  How.  Honor ! — Look  upon  this — ^you  can't  deny  the 
hatid-writing,  I  believe  ? 

Mr.  Dart.  No :  it  is  in  my  best  manner :  how  it  came  into 
your  possession  I  can't  conceive :  I  never  write  a  fair  hand  but 
to  a  woman. 

Mr.  How.  Cool,  unfeeling  monster  !  You  know  it  is  directed 
to  my  wife. 

Mr.  Dan,  And  was  it  from  her  that  you  received  it? 
JMTf .  How.  No ;  I  fortunately  intercepted  it. 
Mr.  Dan.  Then,  Mr,  Howard,  give  me  leave  to  say,  you 
were  an  impertinent  monster,  for  daring  to  violate  the  depo* 
sitory  of  my  thoughts. 

Mr.  Hozc.  Grant  me  patience  ! — This  from  the  destroyer  of 
*1I  my  earthly  happiness ! — ^Villain ! ! 

Mr.  Dan.  Do  not  put  yourself  in  a  passion :  you  are  goiog 
to  fight,  and  passion  will  unsteady  your  hand — Be  cool,  for  your 
own  sake — for  the  sake  of  your  wife,  too,  the  beautiful  Cecilia ; 
die  has  a  vast  respect  for  you — she  has  told  me  so  a  thousand 
times. 

Mr.  How.  Respect ! — Proceed  to  action.  Sir !  You  arc  wel- 
come to  the  life  you  have  rendered  hateful ;  but  do  not  make 
me  mad. 

Mr.  Dan.  Compose  yourself,  good  Mr.  Howard,  and  take 
your  ground — I  would  wave  etiquette,  and  give  you  the  first  fire, 
but  you  will  have  more  time  to  tranquillize  for  the  second :  and  so 
without  more  words — (takes  aim.)  [Lady  Emma  rushes 
between  them,  seizes  the  arm  of  her  husband,  and  drops  on  her 
knees. J 

Lady  Em.  Forbear,  forbear !  or  point  your  pistol  where  it 
may  take  a  juster  aim. 

Mr.  Dan.  (a  side  J  Confusion!  Her  presence  has  unnerved 
me  :  I  can  support  the  farce  of  apathy  no  more,  fto  her  J  My 
Emma!  is  it  you  whose  frame  can  tremble  for  a  husband's 
safety !— I  did  not  think  you  had  a^heart  to  beat  for  me. 
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'  Lady  Em.  The  time  ^as  not  long  gone  by,  my  Tlieodore, 
since  we  both  had  hearts  capable  of  beating  only  to  the  senti- 
ments of  honor,  love,  and  virtue.  O  fashion,  fashion  !  what  a 
desolatii^  power  is  thine  ! 

Mr.  How.  Madam,  I  respect  and  compassionate  your  feel- 
ings ;  but  my  wrongs  must  be  revenged. 

Mr.  Dan.  Emma,  you  must  retire— Tlie  voice  of  hono^ 
silences  every  other. 

Lady  Em.  Except  the  voice  of  truths— Mr.  Howard,  you  ar« 
deceived ;  indeed  you  are. 

Jlfr.  Horn.  You  know  not.  Madam,  the  enormity  of  your  own 
injuries  or  mine.  In  this  letter,  your  husband  acknowledges  a 
guilty  connexion  with  my  wife ;  and  calls  her  wretched  child 
Ae  innocent  offspring  of  their  secret  passion. 

Lady  Em.  Yet  you  are  deceived.  My  husband,  stung  by 
disappointed  pride,  may  have  slandered  Mrs.  Howard  ;  but  her 
own  virtue  has  preserved  her  fr6m  his  seductive  arts — Here  is  a 
letter,  too— That  which  you  have  detected,  was  the  instrument 
of  an  insidious,  a  cruel  design,  1  fear ;  and  intended  to  fall  into* 
your  hands  :  but  read  in  this  the  genuine  dictates  of  an  innocent, 
a  repentant  heart :  I  found  it  in  my  dressingnroom — it  fell  from . 
the  pocket  of  Mr.  Danvers.  ; 

Mr.  How,  (having  read  his  letter.)  Oh !  that  I  durst  admit 
the  flattering  delusion !— But  if  I  put  trust  in  woman,  how  must 
I  doubly  loathe  her  vile  traducer.  Oh  my  Cecilia !  if  thou, 
indeed,  art  innocent^  how  wilt  thou  forgive  the  wretched  dupe 
who  banished  thee !— But  for  you,  Sir^  whose  black,  infernal— 
(presents  a  pistol.) 

Lady  Em.  (interposing)  Oh  !  no,  no !  —  have  patience  ; 
pray  be  calm,  (to  Mr.  Dan.)  Theodore,  your  courage  has 
been  often  proved— 'Tis  honor  calls  upon  you  now. 

Mr.  Dan.  And  I  am  ready  to  answer  her  demands. 

Lady  Em*  Hold! — Honor  prescribes  not  murder  as  ait 
atonement  for  robbery,  but  restitution.  Yoii  have  despoiled  a 
worthy  family  of  its  peace — ^a  virtuous  woman  of  her  reputation. 
Confess  the  atrocious  deed,  and  own  that  you  cannot^Iook  back 
upon  it  without  the  horror  it  deserves. 

Mr.  Dan.  Upon  my  soul  I  cannot. 
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Mr.  How.  Confession  is  but  poor  satisfaction  for  the  wro^s 
I  feel 

Lady  Em.  Perhaps  we  all  may  have  been  tp  blame — ^Ex- 
cuse me,  Mr.  Howard ;  even  you  may  not  always  have  beei| 
free  from  error. 

Mr.  How.  Your  charge  is  but  too  just :  1  am  conscious  of 
many  defects  of  temper ;  and  fear  I  may  look  back  into  myself 
as  the  primary  cause  of  all  I  suffer. 

Lady  Em.  And,  for  my  part-r- 

Mr.  Dan.  You  are  ^U  sweetness  and  angelic  mercy. 

Lady  Em.  Humble  me  not  with  undue  praise — I  also  have 
confessions  to  make^  and  mercy  to  implore :  l/f>6k  upon  that 
paper — I  received  it  from  your  frieoid* 

Mr.  Dan.  Sir  Harry  Enville!  Perish  the  deceitful  villain! 
But  wherefore  this  confusion,  Emma  i  I  know  you  answered  it 
with  the  indignation  it  deserved. 

Lady  Em.  No. 

Mr.  Dan.  So  much  the  better :  silence  is  the  propereat 
v^icle  of  contempt. 

Lculy  Em.  Yes ;  but  without  feeling  the  contempt  I  ought 
—even  now,  at  the  moment  when  your  appearance  with  a  pb- 
tol  in  your  hand,  gave  a  different  direction  to  my  thoughts,  I 
was  going  to  answer  it  in  person — I  cannot  reflect  on  my  indis- 
cretion without— 

Mr.  Dan.  Weak,  infatuated  woman  ! 

Lady  Em.  In  you,  Theodore,  I  did  not  expect  to  find  the 
rigid  judge ;  but  I  have  been  much  to  blame,  ancf  know  not  from 
what  enormity  of  guilt  I  may  have  happily  escaped.  Gamii^ 
was  the  rock  which  threatened  my  ruin,  as  well  as  thM  of  the 
less  imprudent  Mrs.  Ho^ya^d. 

Mr.  How.  Fashion  is  a  dangerous,  a  deceitful  coast,  and  tbtt 
bark  seldom  escapes  being  wrecked,  which  presses  with  loo 
amcb  sail  into  the  harbour. 

Mr.  Dan.  It  i^  very  true :  Let  us  mutually  transfer  our  ret 

,  aentments,  Emma,  to  the  power  who  has  corrupted  us.     (io  Mr. 

(HodPard J  To  you,  Sir,  I  can  but  own  my  guilt,  and  mj  with 

tnilh^  that  I  would  gladly  forfeit  my  life  to  restore  to  yo«  the 
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felicity  1  have  disturbed,  but  will  never  lift  my  hand  againsi 
yours. 

Mr.  How.  I  believe  your  contrition  to  be  sincere :  revenge 
would  not  redress  my  grievances  ;  and  were  1  once  re-united  to 
my  Cecilia — 

Lady  Em.  Allow  me  to  be  your  guide,  and  I  will  answer  for 
your  speedy  reconciliation.  The  fair  fugitive,  no  doubt,  han 
found  an  asylum  uith  her  aimt,  Lady  Osburne,  or  dome  other 
of  her  many  relatives  and  friends.  You  shall  dismiss  my  chair^ 
and  I  will  accompany  you  in  a  hackney  coach.  Come — shall 
we  not  take  the  culprit  along  with  us  ?  Should  his  penitence  be 
insincere,  the  scene  of  your  recovered  happiness  would  serve  at 
once  to  prove  and  punish  the  deceitfulness  of  his  heart. 

Mr.  Dan.  Allans :  With  what  delight  I  fly  to  meet  so  fair  %. 
trkd.  lExeurit. 


SCENE  Hi.     ji  Room  at  Lady  Deborah's. 
Enter  Julia. 

Julia.  This  poor  lady's  sorrows  almost  break  my  heart. 
[Enter  Davy.] 
Wdl,  Mr.  Inquisitor;    what   are   you  prying  about?      You 
were  going  into  my  dressing*room,  1  make  no  doubt  of  it — 
And  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  tiiat  it  were  as  much  as  your  life  is 
worth  to'go  into  my  dressing-room  at  this  time. 

Davy,  What,  do  you  keep  a  blunderbuss  in  it  ? 

Julia.  No ;  but  while  I  have  you  in  my  service,  i  keep  a 
blaaderbuss  out  of  it.  ' 

Davy.  But  how,  then,  am  I  to  deliver  a  message  ?  ^ 

Julia.  By  tapping  gently  and  modestly  at  the  door,  and 
waiting  there  till  (  open  it. 

Davyk  I  feckins.  Missy,  if  you  have  got  the  little  foot-boy 
locked  up,  you  had  best  keep  him  out  of  the  sight  of  my  mother^ 
Mrs.  Nurse,  or  you'll  have  a  fine  peal  dinging  in  your  ears. 

Julia.  I  would  have  you  dare  to  repeat  that  again.  Mister 
Imp«rth)en(:e'^I  don't  care  for  your  mother  Jlny  more  than  I  do 
for  you :  ^nd  I  XA\  you  again,  I  will  receive  no  messages  but 
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what  are  delivered  to  me  on  this  side  of  the  dressing-room  door, 
exactly  according  to  the  directions  I  have  given. 

Davy.  Then,  I  suppose,  I  must  go  and  tap  at  it  first  and  give 
jou  this  afterwards,     (showing  a  letter  in  his  hand. J 

Julia,  (snatching  the  letter.)  Blockhead !  Who  is  it  from  ? 

Davy.  The  Dutch  gentleman^  Master  Mynheer  Von  Crump, 
that  set  off  an  hour  ago  to  the  world's  end. 

Julia.  How  can  you  stand  there  gaiping  and  telling  me  such 
an  improbable  lie  ?  Von  Crump  set  off  indeed !  I'm  sure  Von 
Crump  vi'ould  not  set  off  any  M'here  at  this  moment^  if  it  were 
but  for  the  sake  of  the  poor  lady  in  the  dressing-room. 

Davy,  (aside)  Oh,  oh !  how  I  should  like  to  steal  a  peep^ 
just  by  way  of  sample  of  a  Dutchman's  taste  !  I  dare  swear,  she 
is  monstrous  delicate,  and  slim,  and  beautiful,  to  look  upon. 

Julia,  (having  read  part  of  the  letter.)  Wish  me  joy,  Davy: 
I  afti  so  delighted !— You  shall  have  a  new  livery  to-morrow — 
tto  smart ! — all  over  gold  lace,  like  the  Spanish  Ambassador's : 
and  you  shall  give  a  ball  and  a  supper,  and  invite  all  your 
friends. 

Davy.  Mercy  on  us !  What  good  news  is  in  the  wind  ?  have 
we  taken  France  ? 

Julia.  Pshaw — What's  that  ?  I  am  unmarried,  I  tell  you — 
free  as  air— and  may  bid  defiance  to  St.  Evremont  (dances  and 
tings.) 

Davy.  By  my  sake,  this  marrying  and  unmarrying  is  rare 
sport.  I  guess,  we  shall  have  to  dance  at  a  new  wedding  in  a 
fortnight  or  thereabouts. 

Julia.  No,  Davy;  there. are  many  chances  against  that — 
It  is  a  thousand — a  million — nay,  every  individual  in  the  world 
to  one  against  it ;  and  more  even  than  that — (aside  musing.) — 
for  should  that  one  be  really  gone  abroad,  or  be  married  already, 
or  have  as  great  a  dislike  to  me  as  I  have  to  St.  Evremontf 
— Heigho — Well,  in  that  case,  I  must  make  myself  happy  in 
crying  and  sobbing  and  sighing  over  this  dear  resemblance  of 
him.  (kissing  his  picture.) 

Davy.  Nay,  an  you  be  'but  unmarried  under  the  penalty  of 
remaining  so,  few  will  grudge  you  your  good-fortune,  I  guess. 
,  Julia.  Hold  your  tongue;  I  have  not  got  half  through  wj? 
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letter,  f reads)  "  Hatitig  effected  y6ur  emancipation^  not  to 
leave  any  tiling  unexecuted  which  may  contribute  to  your  hap- 
piness^ while  his  own  is  the  unpitied  victim  of  your  charms— 
St.  Evremont,  under  the  borrowed  name  of  Von  Crump*'*  Von 
Crump^  St.  Evremont! — Impossible! — How  my  heart  beats ! 
(reads  again)  *^  St.  Evremont,  who  has  been  condemned  with 
auguisii  to  Mitness  that  implacable  hatred^  from  which  he  could 
find  no  refuge  even  in  disguise,  removes  the  detested  object,  and 
before  this  can  reach  your  hands,  he  will  bid  adieu  to  England, 
never  to  viat  it  again/'  (drops  the  letter  J  Oh !  my  husband ! 
St.  Evremont!-^  (to  Davy.)  How  can  you  stand  there  like  an 
uncharitable,  unfeeling  petrifaction  1  Fly  this  mbment  !*— begone! 
Davy.  And  whither  am  I  to  go  ? 
Julia^  To  Von  Crump  :  follow  him  to  the  world'9  end. 
Davy.  Why  that's  the  place  my  Lady  said  he  was  gone  to^ 
aure  enough ;  but  how  shall  I  find  the  road  i 

Julia.  Intolerable  stupidity !  But  why  do  I  talk  to  you  ?— Is 
he  not  my  husband!  and  am  I  not  called  by  all  the  dearest 
claims  of  love  and  conjugal  duty  to  follow  him  myself  f — but  I 
fear  I  cannot;  something  overpowers  roe*  *  Open  a  window, 
Davy ;  give  me  air  :  1  believe  I  am  going  to  die — my  spirits 
fail,  and  my  senses — O  !  St.  Evremont !  (faints.) 

Davy.  Help!  Mother!  Nurse!  My  Lady !  Thomas !  Mar- 
gery !  Madam  Julia  is  dead !— Murder,  murder!  fire !  -murder ! 
[Enter  Nurse.] 
Nurse.  What  is  the  fool  making  such  a  noise  about  i  Madam 
Julia  dead!    a  likely  story,  truly — she  never  had  a  day's  illness 
in  all  her  life — she's  at  some  of  her  pranks,  I  warrant. 

Davy.  A  prank,  do  you  call  it !  look  at  her  white  face  :  it's  a 
prank  she  will  not  often  repeat,  I  think — But  have  a  care  of  that 
paper,  (shows  the  letter.)  It's  either  poisoned,  or  bears  a  charm 
in  it ;  for  it's  the  mother  of  all  the  mischief. 

Nurse,  (weeping)  O  Lord,  O  Lord!  This  is  a  sorrowful  day, 
. indeed ! 

.  Davy.  Well,  don't  stand  sniveling,  but  fetch  the  drops,  wbil« 
I  dall  more  help.    {T^eunt:  Nurse  on  one  side  weeping,  Davy 
runs  out  on  the  other. 
Ho.  VUL      R9.  Th.  Vol.  IL  8  K 
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[Enter  St.  'Eyn^uovr,  follotmi  hy  Datv  ;  I^ubse  nitxm 

^S^.  JB.  (miihout  the.  ribbon  over  his  eye.}  O  Jiilia^  Julia! 
Iftveliest  of  women!  Little  did  I  thiQlc  of  being  r^calkd  bj  i# 
ftarM  a  f  ummons. 

Davy,  (sobbing.}  Indeed,  Sir^  the  va&  the  loveUeit,  and  ^ 
beal  creature,  too^  in  all  the  world. 
.  Si,  £.  Can  you  aragn  any  cause — 

Dapy*  Lord  help  you,  Sir,  she  was  dancing  aad  tiling  n 
blythe.  as  a  brk  the  vmy  moment  before  she  took  hold  of  tint 
enchanted  letter:  you  best  know  the  wicked  conteota  of  k. 

St.  K  That  letter,  which  was  to  ensure  the  future  hapfttoesft 
of  her  life  ? 

Daiiy.  It .  did  not  leave  her  nmch  time  to  ei^y  it.    Lack»a- 

St.  E.  Fly  for  the  beat  advice,  good  people. 

Nurse.  To  be  aure ;  the  doctor  should  be  sent,  tot,  by  til 
meians;  miuiy  a  Ufe  has  been  lost,  as  I  often  sayc,  for  wantof 
dme^  assialai^e — ^I'll  only  change  my  cap,  put  on  a  clean  aproo; 
and  my  bonnet  and  cloak,  and  go  myedif  for  Doctor  Tardy,  aoA 
if  he  diould  be  at  home — 

St.  E.  Grant  me  patience !  A  younger  and  nimbler  meneDger 
atio^d  be  employed. 

Nurse.  Younger  and  nimbler,  fontooih! 

Davy.  I  can  be  there  and  back  while  mother  is  tying  on  her 
goIoihoes«   (g^ingj — (returns)    But  now  I  think  on%  I  don't 
Imow  a  foot  of  the  way ;  I  can  enquire,  howsomever ;  and  if  I 
.  miss  at  one  turniog,.  mayhap  I  may  be  set  right  at  the  neit. 

St.  E.  DistiesstBg !  There  are  pecqde  enou^  m.  the  bom, 
no  doubt,  who  do  know  the  way — Send  them  aU«  {Exit  Datf. 
But  does  she  itot  revive?--— Transporting  sight!  She  doei,ia^ 
deed.  Apply  the  drops,  good  woman,  while.  I  retire,  that  bet 
eyes,  on  opening,  naay  not  l^ht  upon  an  object  which  I  know  k 
hateful  to  them.    But  what  picture  is  that  t 

Nurse.  Marry,  Sir — Let  it  alone ;  i^s  nothing  but  the  picture 
of  a  scurvy  varlet,,  that  your  honor  would  be  adiamed  to  look 
upon.    This  is  no  time  for  talking  of  her  miwieeds. 

Si.  JB.  (looking  at  the  picture.)  Gracious  powers!  And  iiit 
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my  imag^  that  she  has  worn  upon  her  bosom — that  she  has  ca- 
ressed widi  rapture!  O  Julia!  My  wife! — And  may  1  presume 
td  call  thee  by  that  tender  name  ?  and  will  you  live  to  smile 
upon  your  husband  ? 

Julia,  (rettyoering)  Where  am  I  ? — Give  me  room  to  breathe 
^«I  believe  I  have  been  in  a  dream ;  many  strange  fancies  con 
fuse  my  head — ^What  am  I  to  think  ? 

Si.  E.  Think  only  of  happiness,  and  you  shall  not  be  de* 
ceived. 

Julia.  Who  speaks  to  me  ?  O  heavens !  Am  I  to  believe  all 
the  wonders  ? — ^Von  Crump  !  (She  speaks  doubtfully  owing  to 
the  removal  of  the  ribbon.) 

St.  E.  No,  not  Von  Crump — ^and  yet  the  happy  mortal  whose 
portrait  you  have  caressed — 

JuKa.  St.  Evremont ! — It  cannot  be !— -Tell  me  at  once,  are 
you  indeed  my  husband  ? 

St.  E.  Blessed,  blessed  appellation ! 

JuUa.  (throwing  Jierseffon  her  knees.)  And  will  you  accept 
the  love,  the  penitence,  of  your  mistaken  wife  ?  (he  raises  and 
^mbraciss  her.)  They  told  me  you  were  gone  for  ever. 

St.  E,  And  so  I  should  have  been ;  but,  bound  by  my 
promise  to  Mrs.  Howard,  I  sought  her  husband,  whom  I 
fortunately  encountered ;  and  strongly  Urged  by  him,  [  once 
more  Ventured  to  visit  the  sacred  depository  of  my  dearest  trea*  * 
sure :  but  into  your  presence,  nothing  less  than  the  distracting 
ories  that  met  my  ears  could  have  induced  me  to  obtrude  again* 
{Enter  Lady  Deborah,  Mr.  Howari>,  Mr.  Danyers, 
and  Lady  Emma.]  ^ 

Lady  D.  What  is  this  tale  of  horror,  my  dear  Niece, 
that  has  aunihilated  the  whole  family,  and  made  the  walls 
resuscitate  with  the  accents  of  distress  f  As  I  am  a  person  of 
risibility,  I  expected  to  behold  you  in  the  jaws  of  death. 

Julia.  Why  truly,  my  dear  Aunt,  I  believe  I  must  have 
passed  through  the  regions  of  the  grim  tyrant ;  for  by  what 
other  meam  could  I  have  been  transported  to  Elysiun)  i 

Lady  D.  Here  is  a  gentleman  who  claims  from  you  the 
iwitoration  of  bid  wife,  whom  I  understand  you  have  kept  a  pri- 
soner, as  MentOJT  did  Telamoii  in  the  island  of  the  beautiful 
Cyclops. 
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Julia.  Then  1  am  most  certainly  in  elysium;  and  with  afl 
due  thanks  to  my  aunt^  whether  it  was  Mentor  or  the  beautiful 
Cyclops  that  she  intended  me  to  personifyi  I  shall  presume  to 
adopt  no  less  a  character  than  that  of  Queen  Proserpine  herself. 
(Opens  a  door,  and  miroduces  Mrs.  Howard  and  her  Child.) 
Here,  Sir,  I  joyfully  present  to  you  the  fair  Eurydice.  Receive 
the  gift  with  gratitude,  and  escape  the  fate  of  your  predecessor. 
The  conditions  I  now  require  (for  why  should  not  Proserpine 
▼ary  her  decrees)  are  only  that  you  will  treat  the  foibles  of  your 
wife  with  the  same  indulgence  with  which  you  vi^w  your  own. 
It  is  a  chord  of  harmony  which  Orpheus  might  not  have  dis- 
dained to  touch. 

Mrs.  Howard.  My  faults  are  without  excuse.  I  presume 
not  to  make  conditions. 

Mr.  Howard.  The  hint  was  not  ill  applied,  my  dear  Cecilia. 
We  have  but  to  exchange  forgiveness. 

Child.  Won't  you  take  me  too  in  your  arms,  papa  ? 

Mr.  Howard,  (embracing  the  child  with  emation)  Sweet  in- 
nocent! 

Lady  D,  How  have  the  manners  of  the  world  degenerated 
since  the  golden  days  of  Heliogabalus,  Sardanapalus,  and  the 
sage  and  virtuous  Nox^  of  Cleopatra,  Clytemnestra,  and  all  tk^ 
matrons  of  Lacedemonia,  so  famed  for  chastity  and  delicacy  of 
attire.  The  only  examples  I  can  discover  of  conjugal  fidelity 
and  exalted  purity  of  manners  in  modem  life,  are  ornaments  of 
my  own  family,  and  exist  in  the  persons  of  my  nephew  and 
niece,  Mr.  Danvers  and  the  accomplished  Lady  Emma. 

Lady  Emma.  Spare  us,  dear  Madam ;  your  commendations  , 
are  too  flattering. 

Mr.  Dan.  (to  Lady  E.J  Let  us  retire,  Emma ;  my  situa- 
tion is  too  humiliating ;  I  cannot  bear  the  piercing  glances  of 
the  resentment  I  deserve. 

Mrs.  Howard.  If  that  address,  Sir,  has  any  reference  to  me, 
be  assured  that  though  the  remembrance  of  a  name,  once  of 
dread  and  danger  to  me,  may  raise  in  my  bosom  the  fiends  of 
remorse  and  resentment  towards  myselfy  for  whom  I  have  hap- 
pily preserved  some  respect — for  an  object  of  utter  indiffereoct. 
th©  soul  acknowledges  no  sentiment  but  contempt. 
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Mr,  Dan.  Your  sentence  is  as  just  as  it  is  severe.     In  heaven^ 
3ind  here  I  can  pnly  look  for  pardon,  (turning  to  his  wife,  who 
gives  him  her  hand  with  a  look  of  affection.) 

Julia,  Have  not  you  a  word  to  say  in  favor  of  Count  Muf- 
fendorfy  aunt  Deb?  You  must  know,  1  ant  possessed  with  a 
strong  idea  that  Sir  Harry  EnvIIle  is  either  nearly  related  to 
him,  or  they  are  one  .and  the  same  person,  for  so  striking  a  re- 
semblance sure —  s 

LadyD,  Sir  Harry  Enville!  child.  I  confess  1  hav^  my- 
self discovered  some  similitude  in  voice  and  feature  ;  but  I  can- 
not compare  His  Excellency  with  the  present  pigmy  race  of 
mortals.  He  is  a  perfect  Mithradates  in  the  abstruse  sciences ; 
dnd  \srere  his  personal  services  called  for,  without  doubt  he 
would  prove  a  second  Demosthenes  in  the  field. 

Mr.  Dan,  (aside)  Upon  my  soul,  I  don't  think  the  brazen 
front  of  Sir  Harry  could  stand  such  a  panegyric  as  that. 

[Enter  a  Servant,  and  delivers  a  note  to  St,  Evremont.^ 

St.  E,  (having  read  the  note)  From  Desmond.  He  has  re- 
covered his  beloved  Marianne.  The  happiness  of  my  friend 
casts  another  pearl  into  the  cup  of  my  felicity. 

Julia.  I  have  been  in  the  secret  some  time.  You  must  know 
the  fair  Marianne,  Minet,  and  my  little  hero  in  a  livery,  happened 
to  be  identically  the  same. 

St.  E,  So  the  solution  of  the  riddle  proves— 

Julia.  A  mere  frolic  to  impose  upon  an  old  woman.  Yet  it 
was  a  bold  adventure  to  acknowledge  and  take  to  yourself  a  wife 
with  so  disgraceful  a  charge  against  her. 

Ladi/  D.  A  ^vife !  And  pray,  Miss,  how  can  you  reconcile  to 
yourself  such  a  breach  of  duty  to  me  as— 

Julia,  By  having  at  length  become  sensible  of  a  duty  still 
more  imperious — the  duty  1  owe  my  husband — my  St.  Evre- 
mont. 

Lady  D,  Bless  me,  if  my^e^es  deceive  me  not,  that  gentle- 
man is  Mynheer  Von  Crump,  the  Dutch  traveller,  and  yet — 

Julia.  It  must  be  confessed  that  Mynheer  Von  Crump  was  a 
little  blind>  while,  as  for  St.  Evremont,  I  only  hope  he  may  no 
be  too  clear-sighted  to  the  numberless  imperfections  cf  his  wife. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


470  THE  WAY  TO  w;n  her. 

/ 
St.  E.  (to  Lady  D.)  Yourlady«hip  i$  perfecdy  riglit ;  yet  I 
trust  you  will  not  withdraw  the  hvor  ypu  Mudly  lavished  on  th« 
circumnavigator,  from  St.  Evremont,  who  now  dares  to  .{dead  for 
it  under  the  title^  of  your  nepliew,  which  he  esteems  infinitely 
more  valuable,  and  which  it  shall  be  the  8tu4y  of  bis  life  te 
deserve. 

Lady  X>.  You  must  have  been  out  of  your  senses^  niecSi 
when  you  described  that  gentleman  as  a  repulsive  person. 

Lady  Em.  That  we  are  a  capricious  race  of  mortals,  is  most 
true ;  yet  I  am  sure  the  expedient  of  disfiguring  a  fine  face  by 
the  pretended  loss  of  an  eye,  would  not  have  succeeded  with  Qif« 
My  heart  would  never  have  been  taken  in  by  such  a  device* 

Julia.  The  loss  of  an  eye  was  to  me  of  little  consequepd^ 
whilst  T  could  discern  benevolence  beaming  through  the  othsr. 
Believe  me,  cousin,  where  benevolence  unties  the  pursej  ei« 
pands  the  ^oul,  and  irradiates  the  countenance,  it  bears  ^  cbiro 
Ivhich  wants  not  the  aid  of  features  or  complexion  to  wio  tlie 
uncorrupted  heart  of  an  unfashionable  woman. 

St.  E.  Your  praiiie  of  benevolence  is  justj  my  Juliaj  oi^yM 
partially  applied. 

Tq  the  Audieuc^. 
Here,  iu  mild  sovereignty,  the  goddess  deigns 
To  shed  her  influence,  and  reward  our  pains^ 
JJor  will  sbe  now  reject  a  stranger's  caus0^ 
Who  throiigh  hef  bt'rest  seeks  for  your  appltust. 
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MydeaivsM^eetlafdiet^  nmy  [  tikempaoi^?    .. 

Oh!  yes,  I  may ;  you  are  not  qmte  Aifeep.    .  i 

Strange  faum-drom  work^  in  theie  dear  diilnog  dty% . 

To  deid  oiit  musty  monds  ht  our  t^tayai. 

Authors  alone  who  want  the  wit  t6  send  ua  t' 

Something  to  please^  affect^  forsooth^  to  mend  us* 

Prudence  and  piety  may  still  exists 

But  to  discuss  them  here  is  bien  triste. 

I  from  my  heart  detest  such  drawling  stuff; 

The  world,  I'm  sure^  for  me  is  good  enough. 

Of  its  inhabitants— ("stiTiper^^) — if  I  durst  tellr— 

I  like  some  individuals  vastly  welL 

And  some  1  do  not ;  for^  die  truth  to  own^ 

All  is  not  gold  that  glitters  in  this  town. 

I  can't  endure  those  swearing,  dashing  blades 

Who  from  their  grooms  and  coachmen  steal  their  trades; 

Nor  like  I  those  who  at  eaah  girl  they  pass 

Talk  loud,  and  stare,  and  hoist  a  quizzing-glass; 

Loungers  in  Bond-street,  idlers  at  the  dance^ 

A  blot  their  being,  and  their  sense  a  trance. 

Yet,  though  the  task,  I  fear^  *u  beyond  the  schools 

To  brii^  about  a  scarcity  of  fools. 

As  I  have  said — ^look  but  the  world  around> 

And  still,  to  save  its  credit,  may  be  found 

A  goodly  host  of  men  of  sterling  merit ; 

And — for  my  sex  111  answer — girls  of  spirit. 

Ask  how  I  like  those  gallant  youths,  who  dara 

Face  danger  in  the  front  of  glorious  war ! 

Who  rush  indicant  to  a  distant  land. 

To  wrest  from  vile  oppressi<m's  iron  hand 
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A  suflTriog  race*— M^ho  join  the  godlike  cause 

Of  injur'd  tov'reigns  and  insulted  lawa! 

"While  such  men  are,  though  nature  still  may  groan 

Engendering  sons  'tis  her  disgrace  to  own. 

Though  tyrants,  knaves,  and  blockheads  still  are  bom^ 

And  plui^e  into  her  breast  die  rankling  thom^ 

Her  dearer  children  shall  support  her  name. 

And  rescue  from  contempt  her  mangled  fame ; 

And;while  each  night  such  goodly  crowds  I  see. 

Trust  me  the  world  is  good  enough  for  me* 
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It  is  in  Tragedy  only  that  the  universal  features  of  the 
human  character  and  the  possible  occurrences  of  life  may  be 
introduced.  The  range  of  Comedy  is  confined  to  local  man- 
ners^ and  to  such  incidents  as  they  may  occasion.  The  materials 
of  Tragedy  are,  therefore,  supposed  to  be  as.  inexhaustible 
as  the  variety  of  human  feelings ;  but  a  general  belief  has 
become  prevalent  that  the  materials  for  Comedy  are  nearly 
worn  out. 

The  limits  prescribed  to  our  observations  prevent  us  from 
consideruig  this  opinion  particularly ;  but  we  may  remark,  that 
as  manners  are  constantly  clmnging,  and  the  incidents  arising 
from  them  must  necessarily  also  in  due  proportion  alter,  there  is, 
at  least,  sopie  reaspD  to  doubt  its  soundness  as  a  principle.  It  it 
very  true,  th^t  Comedies,  written  in  the  taste  of  our  old  favori^ 
dramatic  authors,  are  now  thought  very  ridiculous.  Their 
materials  being  imitated  from  works  already  in  existence,  and 
not  drawn  from  any  thing  in  life,  the  authors  can  give  us  only  the 
spiritless  effects  of  imitations  of  imitations. 

The  Way  to  Win  Her,  is  one  of  those  pieces 
which  have  suggested  to  us  the  idea  that  the  materials  of 
Comedy  are  as  inexhaustible  as  those  of  Tragedy.  It  is  one  of 
many  comedies  that  have  begun  to  catch  the  passing  follies  of 
our  own  times ;  and  to  show  that,  although  elegant  intrigue  be 
now  less  the  character  of  the  London  gentry  than  formerly,  there 
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is  still  an  abundance  of  comic  matter  in  the  manners  of  the 
present  age  to  furnish  scope  for  dramatic  wit  and  satire. 

The  first  piece  which  introduced  to  the  stage  superannuated 
virginity^  attempting  the  conceptions  of  genius  and  science^ 
was^  The  Spoil" d  Child;  and  the  caricature  in  that  farce^  though 
*  excessive^  was  received  by  the  public  as  an  addition  to  the  range 
of  comedy ;  although  it  was,  in  reality,  but  the  first  delineation 
of  that  absurdity  in  modern  manners  which  has  ^ince  reached  to 
such  a  height,  ^n  old  philosophess  b  now,  however,  as  essential 
to  the  comedies  of  the  new  school,  ^"a  gay  young  libertine  was 
to  those  of  the  old. 

In  Th B  Way  to  Win  Hbb^  opr  renders  will  fiad'coQsiderlble 
talent  evinced  in  the  copceptioQ  of  the  characters ;  particularl|r 
in  ihtt  of  Julia.  The  mixture  of  good-sense,  simplicily^  tod 
humor,  is  very  happily  imagined  by  the  author ;  and  we  sincerely 
hope  that  we  shall  soon  have  another  opportunity  of  seeing 
another  variety  of  the  bame  spiecies  from  the  saise  pen.  But 
what  we  would  chiefly  recommend  to  our  readers  in  this 
agreeable  production  is,  that  bustle  and  variety  of  incident, 
which  is  supposed  by  the  managers  to  be  so  essential  to  the 
success  of  a  drama  in  representation.  We  are  not  sure  if  ever 
The  Way  to  Win  Her  has  been  oflfered  to  the  stage;  we 
are,  indeed,  disposed  to  think  it  has  not,  otherwise,  if  read^  we 
cannot  divine  any  reason  why  it  should  have  been  rejected ;  for 
any  objection  that  might  be  made  by  critics  to  the  improbability 
of  the  plot,  was  not  likely  to  occur  to  the  managers. 
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2in  3lntetlttl)e* 


IN  TWO  ACTS. 
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CHARACTERS. 

MEN, 

Glenelg,  a  Bridegroom. 
RoNALDSET^  his  Friend. 
Caluthan,  a  Hennit. 
Beneild,  a  Chieftain. 
Friar,  Confessor  to  Lady  Beneild, 

FEMALES. 

Marina,  A  Sea- Nymph, 
Agandel,  the  Bride  of  Glenelg. 
Lady  Beneild,  Mother  to  Beneild* 
Elpa,  a  malformation. 


The  Scene  lies  inihe  Islands  of  lona,  Mull,xind  Stuffa. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


THE      MERMAID; 

JN  INTERLUDE. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.     The  Gate  of  the  Monastery  of  lona. 
Glenelg^  Aoandel^  Ronaldsey^  and  Attendants. 

Ronaldsey.  The  gale  blows  gently,  and  the  rippling  sea 
Rejoices  in  the  cheerful  morning*s  smile. 
And  lifts  in  flickenng  dance  its  summer  waves 
To  welcome  back  the  radiaiit  god  of  day. 
Come  now,  Glenelg,  with  thy  fair  bride  descend. 
To  where,  soft-moving  on  the  ocean's  breast. 
Like  a  rich  trinket  on  the  heaving  bosom 
Of  some  expecting  maid,  the  vessel  swings 
Held  by  her  slendVest  cable.     Lady,  come. 
Blest  by  the  priest  and  that  accorded  love 
Which  gives  the  assurance  of  a  happy  race. . 

AgandeL  The  tide  scarce  serves.     Let  us  awhile  delay, 
Till  the  returning  flow  hath  sooth 'd  the  rage 
Of  the  dread  Corry-vraken — What  may  chance. 
Strikes  fearful  chill  into  my  inmost  spirit; 
For  I  have  heard  that  not  the  secret  rocks. 
Nor  the  tumultuous  whirling  of  the  waves. 
Are  half  so  fatal  to  the  passing  bsirk^ 
As  fraudful  creatures  that  inhabit  there, 
Who  with  the  social  human  countenance 
Smiling  allure,  or  feigning  drowning  cries 
Praw  kind  and  pitiable  hearts  so  far 
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Into  the  sweeping  vortex  of  the  gulf. 

That  they  must  perish,  and  become  their  prey. 

Glmelg.  Be  not  afraid  of  such ;  more  cause  have  wCr 
To  dread  the  malice  of  the  proud  Beneild, 
In  whose  vindictive  breast  the  bitter  thought 
Of  this  blest  voyage^  tliat  has  made  thee  mine,  ^ 

May  urge  to  plot  some  treacherous  entefprize 
Against  our  safe  return.     My  love,  thy  hand ; 
Let  us  not  linger,  but  in  wisdom  haste 
To  the  safe  refuge  of  my  father's  hall. 
While  yet  the  gentle  breezes  of  the  mom 
Breathe  thus  propitiously  to  waft  us  home*  [£xet/nf . 


4 
SCENE  IL    The Hallm Beneild'i  Ca$tle. 

Lady  Bekeilo  and  her  Son. 

Zdidy  Ben.  To  scorn  Benetld  and  take  the  soft  Glenelf ! 
It  is  an  insult,  boy,  to  all  our  clan,  ^ 

And  if  thou  hast  the  temper  of  thy  race, 
Thou  wilt  not  patiently  endure  this  wrot^. 
Had  I  the  magic  of  the  oldwitch  £lpa| 
There's  not  a  mischief  in  the  earth  or  air 
That  should  remain  uHcalFd  to  do  them  harm, 

Benetld.  And  who  is  Elpa  i    Often  have  1  heard 
Our  men,  when  gathered  round  the  hearth  at  night. 
With  cautious  voice  and  wary  look,  relate 
How  she  was  wont,  in  former  times,  to  vex 
The  whole  extent  and  borders  of  tlie  isle. 

Lady  Ben.  Now  she  is  old,  and  seldom  stirs  abroad. 
None  ever  knew  her  country  or  her  kin. 
When /first  the  playful  children  saw  her  come. 
They  ran  to  mock  her  humpM  unshapen  form, 
But  when  she  fixM  on  them  \kt  fiery  eyes. 
Their  mirth  was  marr'd,  and,  with  their  hands  behind. 
Fearing  her  touch,  they  silent  look'd  at  her. 

Beneild.  Is  she  indeed  so  hideous  and  so  grim  f 

Lady  Ben,  She  is  a  haggard  and  decrepid  thinjf, 
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Scarce  taller  than  a  two  years'  totteriog  cbltd : 

Her  wither'd  Visage  is  so  sharp  and  lean 

That  without  eyes  it  would  bespeak  her  fell ; 

And  yet  her  quick  and  sparklike  eyes  appear 

So  kindled  with  malign  intelligence. 

That  all  the  other  features  of  her  face 

Are  seen  no  more  by  those  on  whom.she  looks, 

Such  is  their  evil  darting. — But  her  eyes 

Are  far  less  dreadful  than  her  lean  large  hands, 

So  gnarl'd  with  bone,  and  shriveH'd  without  veins. 

That  they  do  seem  like  a  dead  giant^s,  dried 

In  sonie  cadav'ry  of  that  fab'Ioiis  land 

Where  once  the  Cyclops  dwelt.     Frequent  at  eve. 

Ere  yet  the  twilight  has  entirely  faded. 

With  soundless  tread  she  seeks  the  cotter's  door, 

And  moaning  sullenly,  puts  in  her  band. 

And  holds  it  tlH  the  trembling  dame  within 

HsNi  pil'd  it  full,  or  emptied  all  the  store 

Kept  for  the  supper  of  her  weary  spouse. 
Expected  from  the  field.     Sometimes,  when  late 
The  traveller  havens  o'er  the  lonely  moor. 

His  horse  stops  suddenly,  and  startled  turns 

From  something  slowly  howling  in  the  road : 

'Tis  Elpa  crippling  homeward  with  her  alms. 
Beneild,  Where  is  her  home  ? 
Lddy  Ben.  'Tis  said  in  some  hid  egve. 

Not  far  beyond,  the  cottage  on  the  shore. — 

Once  in  that  cottage  liv'd  a  good  old  man, 

Who  with  hard  labor,  care,  and  pious  thoughts, 

A  son  and  daughter  bred  to  industry. 

Till  they  were  blighted  by  her  treacherous  gifts. — 

Three  days  and  nights  the  winds  had  fiercely  blown. 

And  high  above  the  rocks  where  Elpa  dwells. 

The  angry  waves,  in  lavish  sheets  of  foam, 

Dash'd  without  intcmussion.     On  the  fourth 

The  wind  abated,  and  at  set  of  sun 

Nought  but  the  noiseless  swell  and  wreck  of  bai  ks 

Strew'd  on  the  shore,  reminded  of  the  storm. 
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The  good  old  mai|.  his  chSdren  kneelfaig  near^  '  V 

In  his  acciistourd  way  the  Bible  took^ 

i\nd^  on  a  stone  before  his  cottage  door^  > 

Began  his  ev€ning  prayer,  when  he  descried 

Tiie  shrunken  £lpa  looking  o*er  the  book. 

And  heard  her  shrilly  my,  "  Give  me  to  eat/' 

He  trembling  rose^  leaving  his  prayer  unsaid^ 

And  granted  her  request.     The  following  mom^ 

A  rich  reward  of  a.iiique  gold  was  found 

Piled  on  the  stone ;  alas!  an  unblest  gift ! 

Berteild,  Yet  it  denoted  gratitude  in  her. 

Lady  Ben,  Gifts  trom  all  such  do  but  entail  misfortune. 
Her  gold  brought  idleness.    The  good  old  man 
Fell  into  foul  intemperance ;  his  son 
^  Wander'd  away  hito  the  Saxon  land. 
And  children  that  could  claim  no  father's  care. 
With  ihame  and  sorrow  broke  the  daughter's  heart. 

Beneild.  Would  that  the  witch  might  some  such  gift  bestow 
Qn  scornful  Agandel. 

Lady^^Ben.  Where  now,  Beneild  ? 

Beneild.  To  speak  with  Elpa,  and  to  fee  her  power 
Irt'aid  of  my.  revenge. 

Lady  Ben.  ,  What  have  I  said, 

That  thou  wouldst  tempt  misfortune  to  thyself 
By  any  traflSc  with  a  witch  accurst. 
Stay,  headstrong  boy,  thy  wild  intent  forego.  [Exit. 


'  SCENE  III.     The^Care  of  Elpa. 
Elpa,  sola. 
Again  the  gaudy  sun  looks  o'tr  the  waves, 
And  draws  the  night  from  my  deformity. 
Once  on  a  cloudless  morn  methought  1  saw 
Some  interposing  darkness  grateful  close 
Upon  his  odious  light,  while  all  the  face 
Of  universal  nature  seem'd  to  sadden; 
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The  birds  sat  mute,  but  I  imd  sense  of  joy. 
Yet  soon  th'  eclipse,  like  an  unsettled  eyelid. 
Opening  i  emov'd,  and  all  again  grew  gay. 
Stirring  my  grief  anew.     Ha!  who  is  this. 
With  knotted  brow,  and  dark,  distemper'd  eyes? 
What  spiteful  mission  brings  the  pale  wretch  here  ? 
[Enter  Beneild.) 
Beneild.  This  must  be  her  abode.     What  preciOus  hoards 
And  gorgeous  remnants  of  rich  merchandize,  < 
From  shipwreck  sav'd,  lie  gathered  useless  here. 
As  if  in, spite  from  the  bright  world  withheld. 
But  in  what  murky  corner  of  the  cave 
Sits  she  herself? 
Elpa.  What  wouldst  thou  here  with  me? 

Beneild.  Ha!  hideous  toad! 

•^^iP^-  What  wouldst  thou  here  ? 

Beneild.         '  TissheJ 

Unhappy  creature,  thou  wilt  pardon  me. 
For  fearful  apprehension  of  strange  things  ^ 
That  from  the  tide  crawl  into  dens  like  this. 
Troubled  my  fancy,  and  my  sight  perplex'd 
By  the  fantastic  lustre  of  these  gems,  * 

Discerned  thee  not. 

Elpa.  But  thou  didst  grin  at  me. 

And  started  back,  as  if  thine  eyes  beheld 
Some  devilish  aggregate  of  spite  and  venom.  ' 

But,  dog,^  I  can  endure— for  from  my  birth. 
Malicious  Nature  has  made  me  abhorr'd : 

My  mother  loath'd  me  and  denied  her  breast ; 
And  I  had  perish'd  ere  1  knew  to  suffer. 
But  for  the  thankless  care  of  a  curs'd  monk. 
Who  fed  my  crave,  and  .rear'd  me  into  strength : 
That  he  might  know  what  metaphysics  work 
In  such  a  monstrous  ill-assorted  frame. 
But  I  forsook  him,  and  hid  in  the  heaps 
Of  a  rude  lading  which  a  bark  brought  hence. 
Came,  four-score  years  ago,  into  this  isle. 
And  made  this  cave  my  home.    In  afl  that  time 
NcVni.        Rej.Th.       ^        VcU.  m^ 
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^  No  living  creature  dared  to  enter  here. 
Save  once,  a  hound,  and  I  tore  out  his  eyes. 
But  now  'tis  known  that  1  begin  to  fail. 
And  the  quick-sighted  eagles,  floating  near. 
Oft  mark  me  for  their  prey. 

Beneild,  But  I  have  come 

Not  to  molest  thee,  but  to  ask  thy  aid — 

Elpa.  Ha!  dost  thou  mock  me  ?  helpless  as  I  am. 
What  aid  can  I  bestow  ? — Never  before 
Did  mortal  being  ask  my  rugged  service. 
Dost  thou  lack  gold  i  or  hast  some  silly  maid. 
Whom  thou  would'st  win  by  hanging  at  her  ear 
Th'  impearled  humor  of  a  wounded  shell  ? 
There,  gather,  gather ;  and  make  haste  away. 

Beneild,  Nay,  be  not  wroth  with  me ;  I  want  not  these — 
Not  ornaments,  to  draw  the  eye  to  beauty ; 
But,  barken,  cunning  to  defeat  its  charms. 
See'st  thou  yon  bark,  with  twining  streamers,  flying 
Before  the  fav'ring  breeze  delighted  coming. 
The  crystal  ocean  into  sparkles  braying 
Beneath  her  stately  prow. 

.E/pa,  What  then,  what  then  ? 

Beneild.  Hast  thou  no  art  to  stop  her  gay  career  ? 
No  friendly  power  that  dwells  high  in  the  air 
Whom  thou  canst  charm  to  mount  his  cloudy  car, 
And  breathe  tempestuous  mischief  on  that  bark  ? 

Elpa.  Wast  thou  insulted,  that  thou  art  malicious  ? 
I  see  thou  wast :  and  that  thou  think'st  I  deal 
With  th'  envious  agents  of  the  evil  power — 
But  wilt  thou  recompense  me  if  I  serve  thee? 

Beneild.  Tell  me  but  how,  and  if  within  the  scope 
And  compass  of  my  arm  and  clan  to  do't. 
It  shall  be  done. 

Elpa,  See'st  thou  tlie  pillar'd  isle, 

Whose  grey  clifi's,  like  the  wreck  of  some  great  town, 
Gulfd  by  an  earthquake,  overtop  the  waves  ? 
There  in  that  isle  a  mystic  creature  dens ; 
That  bears  the  semblance  of  the  female  form. 
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But^  like  myselfy  is  monstrous,  yet  most  fair. 

That  hateful  thing  oft  in  the  sunny  calm 

Elbows  aside  the  restless  ocean's  swell. 

And  visits  this  lone  coast.     But  three  days  since. 

With  smiling  eyes  and  rising  breast,  she  came. 

Oaring  the  waters  with  her  nimble  arms  ; 

And  seeing  me,  as  on  that  shelly  seat 

I  ruminated  of  my  wretched  lot, 

She  this  way  hied ;  and  when  I  crawl'd  from  view. 

She  fdlow'd  fast  with  feminine  desire 

To  see  what  I  might  be,  and  jeer'd  my  shape- 
Wilt  thou  destroy  her  if  I  do  thee  service  i  ^ 
Beneild.  Why  think'st  thou  that  I  would— 
Elpa.                                     Look  to  yon  bark : 

Have  they  done  harm  to  me  that  sail  therein, 

That  thou  dost  ask  me  for  a  wind  to  sink  her  i 

But  thou  art  formed  to  traffic  in  ill  deeds, 

And  I  will  aid  thee  for  thy  spiteful  wishes. 

Come,  thou  wilt  shoot  the  mermaid — Say  thou  wilt, 

And  with  what  bidding  1  may  urge  the  sea. 

Thou  shalt  have  thy  reward — Come— 

Beneild.  \  Whither,  where— 

Elpa.  To  where  thy  boat  lies  ready  on  the  shore ; 

And  when  the  mermaid  by  thy  matchlock  dies, 

Then  shalt  thou  see  what  I  will  do,  will  do.  lExeunt* 


END  OF  ACT  I. 
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ACT   II. 


SCENE  I.     The  Shore  of  Stafa. 

Glenelg.  Forbear,  forbear !  allow  me  all  my  grief, 
O  she  is  lost !  my  Agandel  is  gone, 
Sunk  to  the  dungeon  caverns  of  the  sea ! 
Roll  on,  ye  waves;  ye  winds,  still  wilder  bowlf 
O  never  will  your  random  tyranny 
Enrich  the  treasures  of  the  miser  deep 
With  such  a  pearl  as  ye  have  snatch'd  from  me. 
Lo !  the  just  Heavens  dart  their  avenging  fires 
Against  the  fell  and  furious  ocean's  breast. 
Alas !  what  sound  of  power  shall  wake  the  sleep 
Of  those  that  wreck'd  in  the  sea-tangle  lie ! 

Ronaldsey.  Restrain,  Glenelg,  this  feminine  lametft^ 
Nor  thus,  with  rash  abandonment  to  woe^ 
Surpass  the  raving  of  a  woman's  grief. 
Come,  let  us  quit  this  bleak  tempestuous  shore, 
And  seek  the  shelter  of  some  cliff  or  cave 
Till  the  day  dawn,  or  the  abating  rain  "^ 

Permit  the  kindling  of  a  signal-fire. 
To  summon  succour  from  the  neighboring  isles. 

Glenelg.  O  I  could  chide  for  ever  at  the  waves, 
For  they  have  quench'd  to  me  the  charm  of  life. 
Light  of  my  soul,  and  sunbeam  of  my  joy. — 
But  in  this  gloom  of  nature  and  despair, 
Why  stand  1  venting  to  th'  insensate  deep 
Effectless  sorrow,  which  1  thus  may  end  ? — 

[Enter  Caluthan.] 
Ha !  what  art  thou  that  dare  so  boldly  step 
Betwixt  a  wretch's  suffering  and  relief? 
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Ronaldsey.  He  has  some  gentleness  in  his  wild  look^ 
And  seems  by  his  compassionate  survey 
To  know  our  shipwreck  and  forlorn  escape. 

Glenelg,  If  thou  canst  speak,  hoary,  unearthly  form^ 
Say  what  thou  art,  and  what  thou  wouldst  with  us  ? 

Caluthan,  I  am  a  mortal;  like  yourselves. 

Glenelg,  It  speaks ! 

Our  language  too ! 

Caluthan.  Thricei  nine  times  through  the  signs 

The  glorious  sun  his  golden  car  hath  driven, 
Since  the  dread  uproar  of  the  winds  and  Waves 
Wreck'd  my  frail  vessel  on  the  rugged  cliffs 
That  rudely  fence  this  lone  enchanted  isle. 

Glenelg.  How  strange  and  hollowly  his  accents  sound ! 

Caluthan,  But  saving  once,  in  such  a  dismal  night, 
No  human  form  hath  since  rejoic'd  my  eyes. 

Ronaldsey.  Art  thou  then  here  the  sole  inhabitant  ? 

Caluthan,  I  am  :  yet  I  am  not. 

Glenelg.  Who  else  beside  ? 

Caluthan.  The  child  of  one,  who,  like  you  and  myself^ 
Was  by  the  rash  remorseless  tempest  cast 
To  pine  and  perish  here. 

Ronaldsey.  His  child,  sayst  thou  f 

And  yet  tl|at  thou  art  sole  inhabitant  ? 
How  may  this  be  i 

Glenelg.  Prythee  explain  thyself. 

Caluthan.  He  was  a  man  in  fancy  most  forlorn ! 
The  evening's  shadow  and  the  midnight's  shade^ 
Did  more  accord  with  his  unsocial  mind. 
Than  the  bright  morning  or  the  cheerful  day. 
Frequent  along  the  lonely  murmuring  beach 
He  chose  his  pensive  solitary  walk. 
A  Mermaid  met  him,  and  with  syren  songs 
Woo'd  him  to  love,  and  that  fair  child  was  hers. 
.  Soon  after,  he  fell  into  craze,  and  died. 
And  the  sad  Mermaid  many  a  summer  day 
Sat  moaning  on  the  rocks  expecting  him. 
At  length  the  ripen'd  mother's  time  was  come^ 
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And  in  a  cave,  between  the  ebb  and  flow, 
Her  beauteous  progeny  I  chanc'd  to  find, 
Bedded  on  sea-weed,  steeping  on  the  sand. 
I  took  the  child,  and  bore  it  to  my  grot. 
And  constant,  at  the  flowing  of  the  tide, 
Towards  the  rocks  where  the  sad,  mother  pined 
I  carried  it,  and  phe  would  Simile,  and  come 
To  give  maternal  nourishment.     Sometimes, ' 
Pleased  she  would  dandle  it  amidst  the  waves. 
But  ever  at  the  ebbing  of  the  sea 
She  brought  it  back,  andl^id  it  softly  down. 

G/ene/g,  And  still  this  strange  and  lovely  oflPspring  lives  f 

Calulhan,  She  does.     But  long  ago  the  mother  died. 
Her.  gFave  I  dug  within  the  high-sea  mark. 
And  fair  Marina,  as  I  nam'd  the  child. 
Has  deck'd  the  much-Iov'd  spot  with  shells  and  pebbles. 
Which,  when  the  waves  disperse,  she  still  restores. 

Ronaidsey.  Wh^t  is  the  semblance  of  this  sea-born  nymph? 

Caluthan,  You'd  think  her  moulded  to  the  fullest  grace 
That  e'er  voluptuous  love  for  dalliance  feign'd :— f 
Such  is  the  marbly  lustre  of  her  skin. 
And  the  enamell'd  ruby  of  her  cheek, — * 
Yet  all  so  chaste  and  passionless  her  eye. 
That  admiration  doats  without  desire, 
As  on  some  rare  and  beauteous  piece  of  art. 
She  is  a  creature  framed  in  gentleness  ; 
The  sea-cooW  current  from  her  mother's  veins 
Has  so  allay 'd  the  human  of  her  blood, 
That  though  she  live  to  love  incapable, 
Her  heart  with  maiden  kindness  is  possessed. 
Her  gay  green  silky  hair  she  often  braids 
With  curling  tangle,  gather'd  from  the  rocks, 
And  finds  a  sweeter  perfume  in  the  weeds 
That  float  umbrageous  on  the  crystal  wave. 
Than  all  the  fragrance  of  the  mountain's  breast. 
And  flowery  pastures  of  the  golden  bee. 

Glenelg.  Has  she  intelligence  of  speech  or  sign 
To  hold  comnaunion  with  her  father's  race  ? 
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Caluthan.  1  taught  her  language ;  but  her  mind  coaceive« 
Things  all  awr}'  from  our  accustomed  modes, 
j&nd  finds  delight  where  we  should  meet  anuoj. 
She  sometimes  sings  a  sweet  pathetic  note. 
And  the  rude  ditty  of  her  own  conceit 
Is  wilder  than  the  accents  of  her  strain  :— 
But  come  with  me  into  my  lonely  cave. 
And  you  shall  see  the  gentle  nymph  herself ; 
Where,  if  the  wind  sigh  aught  that's  musical, 
She'll  raise  her  voice  like  onie  constrained  by  charms,        v 
And  tune  her  lay  to  the  symphonious  gale. 
Cpme  with  me,  strangers,  this  way  lies  the  path.  {Exeunt 


SCENE  11.     Beneild    Castle— A  chamber,  lights,  t^c.—A 
storm  heard  without. 

Lady  Beneild  and  Attendants. 

Lady  B.  The  priest,  the  priest !  I  will  make  my  confession. 
The  white-main'd  waves  are  hungry  for  their  prey. 
And  shake  the  islands  as  they  leap  to  catch  — 
The  priest — the  holy  priest,  that  I  may  tell 
What  mortal  instigation  hath  enjoin'd 
This  Chaos  of  the  ocean  and  the  air — 
Hark  how  the  stamp  of  angry  heaven  doth  shake 
ITie  vaulted  firmament !         (thujider.) 
[Enter  Friak.] 
Come,  father,  come : 
My  thoughts  partake  the  wildness  of  the  hour, 
And  I  am  lost  if  thou  canst  not  appease. 

Friar,  The  storm  subsides  ;  and  far  beyond  the  hilU, 
The  parting  thundery  roll  their  dreadful  cars 
Into  the  dark  abysms  of  the  air 
Wherein  the  tempests  sleep. 

Lady  B.  But  I  would  tell 

Who  brought  them  forth,  and,  with  shrill-souuded  call, 
Ilous'd  the  sail-tearing  demons  of  the  wind 
To  whelm  a  fated  bark.     My  son,  my  s(M1,  . 
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I  saw  him  in  his  pinnace  sternly  seated, 

Steer  from  the  cliffs  where  dens  the  fatal  Elpa: 

And  then  the  mantling  blackness  first  began 

To  wrap  the  heavens^. and  o'er  the  sun's  bright  face 

The  hideous  cowl  of  darkness  was  drawn  down. 

Tliis  day  Glenelg  espous'd  fair  Agandel ; 

And  for  the  scorn  of  that  disdainful  maid 

I  fear  my  son  has  feed  grim  Elpa's  power 

To  mar  their  hopeful  love. 

Friar.  Unhappy  youth-* 

But  the  weak  malice  of  incarnate  things 
Cannot  infect  the  universal  air. 
Though  envious  tongues  are  potent  to  do  harm — ► 
If  more  the  witch  attempts,  she  mocks  your  son, 
,And^  but  with  shame,  he  will  repent  his  faith 
In  her  malign  pretensions — Lady,  come ; 
'Tis  near  the  wonted  time  of  midnight  prayer  : 
Let  us  into  your  oriel,  and  implore 
Some  blessed  interdict  upon  Beneild, 
In  the  unhallow'd  course  of  his  revenge.  lExeunk 


SCENE  IIL     4  Cate.'-ajire  in  the  middle. 

Marina  and  Agandel. 

AgandeL  Ah  me !  how  cold,  how  very  cold  thy  hand ! 
Come  to  the  fire  and  chafe  thyself,  sweet  maid ! 

Mariria,  No  ,*  let  me  sit  here  where  the  humid  air 
Blows  fresh  and  genial  from  the  foamy  sea ; 
The  nimble  glancing  of  these  spray-like  flames 
Afflicts  my  dim  eyes  with  a  prickling  ache. 
And  when  1  prove  the  thirsty  sen^e  of  heat, 
A  drowsy  petulance  benumbs  my  wits 
And  lays  me  languishing  with  strange  disease. 

AgandeL  Thou  art,  indeed,  a  strange  and  wayward  things 
To  take  such  pleasure  in  the  stormy  shower, 
And  in  a  night  so  dark  and  dire  as  this 
To  dare  the  furious  tossings  of  the  sea! 
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Marina.  And  bast  not  thou  enjojrtneQt  in  the  waves  ?— 
How  was  it,  then,  that  in  the  furious  surf 
I  found  thee  floating  with  the  weltering  jveeds  ? 

AgandeU  Alas !  thou  wak'st  in  me  the  sense  of  woe!— • 
I  was  this  morning  wedded  to  Glenelg ; 
And  as  we,  from  lona's  holy  isle, 
Steer'd  to  his  castle,  the  perfidious  winds 
With  sudden  fury  from  our  destin'd  course, 
By  roaring  Corry-vraken  drove  us  here. 

J^arina.  1  thought  that  thou  wast  of  the  sea-bom  race  : 
Caluthan,  in  whose  cavern  we  now  sit, 
Told  me  my  mother  durelt  deep  in  the  waves ; 
But  that,  like  him,  my  sire  liv'd  on  the  shore : 
And  I  did  think  when  I  beheld  thy  face. 
So  mild,  so  pale,  so  beauteous,  and  benign, 
That  thou  M'ert  of  the  gentle  mermaid's  kin. 

AgandeL  Ah  me  !  what  art  thou,  if  not  human  bom  ? 

Marina,  Come,  sit  thee  down,  nor  look  so  strange  at  me; 
Thou  art  not  now  so  beauteous  as  before, 
But  wan  and  sickly,  like  the  frightened  youth 
That  sought  to  kiss  me,  but  uncouthly  fled, 
When  on  my  breast  he  laid  his  eager  hand. 
Twas  when  the  sea  was  sleeping  and  serene. 
As  I  lay  basking  on  the  sandy  shore. 
This  garb  thrown  by,  which  ever  I  assume 
When  old  Caluthan  bids  me  shelter  here. 
Came  rough  sea  creatures  from  their  floating  shelly 
And  leapt  on  land,  where  presently  they  dolTd 
Their  strange  attire  and  dash'd  into  the  sea  : 
I,  who  such  mischievous  and  noisy  things 
Had  never  seen,  drew  near  to  look  at  them ; 
Their  forms  were  like  Caluthan 's,  but  so  gay. 
So  rife  with  frolic,  that  my  heart  grew  glad 
To  see  how  they  did  wanton  in  the  waves* 
lliey  saw  me  as  I  sat  upon  the  beach. 

And  laugh'd  and  beckon'd  for  me  to  approach^  , 

And  I  did  smile  to  them  and  beckon  back : 
Then  came  they  all,  and  one  of  them,  theyouth^ 
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Embraced  me  round  with  rade  and  eag^  grasp :    ' 

But  in  the  instant  starting  fearful  from  me. 

He  sought  the  shore  and  with  his  brothers  fled 

Back  to  their  parent  shell,  which  spread  its  arms^ 

And  plying  swiftly,  speeded  out  to  fiea. — , 

But  hark,  how  sweetly  the  shrill-stnging  wind 

Joins  the  hoarse  cadence  of  the  numerous  waves 

Loud  sounding  on  the  shore,  while  soft  between 

The  nimble  rain-drops  tinkle  in  the  pools 

And  patter  on  the  ground. — Come  forth  with  mc^ 

And  bare  thy  bosom  to  the  lavish  shower. 

Still,  when  the  rainy-winged  western  blast 

Pursues  the  shadows  of  the  flying  clouds 

Down  the  steep  mountain  and  across  the  main> 

I  feel  delighted  as  the  watry  gems 

With  cooling  freshness  trickle  on  my  breast ; 

Nay,  if  thou  wilt  not  come,  but  shrink  and  gaze. 

So  pale  and  timidly,  stay  by  the  hearth 

And  pile  these  faggots,  that  it  may  be  bright 

When  old  Caluthaafrom  his  walk  returns.  {^Erit  Marina, 

AgandeL  Ah  hapless  me,  w  hat  destiny  is  mine  ! 
Oft  have  I  heard  that  luring  mermaids  dwell 
Within  the  wave-hid  caverns  of  this  isle. 
And  surely  she  is  one.     And  yet,  methinks. 
It  is  a  creature  lovely  and  serene ; 
Born  without  gall  and  fram'd  to  pleasant  fancies^ 
Else  had  it  not  to  this  gay  grottp  brought  me. 
But  rather  in  some  dark  unfathom'd  cave 
Where  only  dreadful  forms  with  grasping  fangs 
And  wide  red  throats  of  yawning  horror  come. 
Made  me  the  dainty  of  some  monstrous  feast. 
Protect  me,  gods !  what  haggard  sprite  art  thou ! 

O  my  Glenelg  ! 

[Enter  Glenelgj  Caluthan,  and  Ronaldsay.]: 

Glenelg.  Are  not  my  eyes  enchanted 

By  some  gay  vapor  which  the  tricking  elves 
That  haunt  these  rocks  have  painted  with  her  form  ! 
Jt  is,  it  is  my  Agandel  herself. 
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Art  thou  again  created  to  my  hopes  ! 

O  I  have  mourn'd  thee  perished  in  the  deep. 

Be  not  afraid ;  this  venerable  sage 

Saved  me  from  death  and  gives  me  heavenly  joy ; 

The  joy  of  meeting  in  unaltered  beauty 

With  those  we  love  whom  we  have  wept  as  lost—- 

The  bliss  of  meeting  thee.     But  tell  me,  sweety 

By  what  good  miracle  wast  thou  preserv'd  ? 

For  when  I  found  the  sudden  sweeping  blast 
'  Had  shifted  round,  and  the  white-crested  waves 

Drove  white  and  crowding  like  a  flock  to  fold. 

Where  I  had  left  our  fated  vessel  moor'd, 

I  hastened  from  my  ramble  on  the  hill 

And  saw  her  from  her  faithless  anchor  drive 

Against  the  cliffs,  and  soon  beheld  the  wreck 

And  scattered  tackle  floating  wide  and  torn* 

At  such  a  sight  how  could  my  heart  but  fail ; 

How  could  I  but  deplore  thee  perished  there, 

Agandel.  And  I  had  perish*d,  but  my  shrieks  and  erica 

Brought  a  fair  creature  that  stood  on  the  strand. 

And  she  rescu'd  me  as  I  floating  toss'd 

Upon  the  weltering  wreck  and  foaming  brine. 

Caluthan.  It  was  Marina — 1  have  taught  the  nymph 

What  precious  freight  of  parents  and  of  sons 

The  stately  ship  and  skimming  pinnace  bear. 

And  what  sad  woe  and  chill  penurious  hearths 

The  winter's  storm  makes  in  the  sailor's  home. 

Hark !  what  was  that  i 

Glenelg.  A  match-lock  fired  at  hand. 

[Enter  Marina.] 
Marina.  Look,  I  am  hurt — see  how  the  blood  flows  here!    , 
Agandel.  What  cruel  hand  hath  done  this  murderous  de«d  f 
Marina.  As  I  was  sitting  on  the  shore,  surveying 

The  morning's  eye-beam  glancing  o'er  the  waves. 

Another  stranger  with  unhappy  looks 

Came  softly  to  me,  and  with  flash  of  fire, 

like  the  cloud-mantled  thunder,  pierc'd  my  heart 
[Enter  Bekeild.] 
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Ah,  here  he  comes — Why  did«t  thou  me  this  harm  f 

Beneild.     O  Agandel,  what  have  I  done  for  thee  ? 

Glenelg.  And  did*at  thou  mean  the  fatal  ball  for  her  ? 

Beneild.  No^  no,  Glenelg. 

jigandel,  Alas  !  the  mermaid  faints  ! 

Marina,  My  eyes  fall  drowsy,  and  I  needs  must  rest : 
.  But  I  grow  cold,  and  would^  if  I  were  able. 
Resist  this  numbing  sleep,     (dies.) 

AgandeL  O  she  is  dead ! 

Thought'st  thou,  Beneild,  that  I  could  love  the  man 
Who  in  his  bosom  had  the  heart  to  slay 
This  gentle  creature ! 

Beneild^  Twas  the  Witch  seduced  me, 

AgandeL  Then  is  this  sin  but  sequel  to  ill  thoughts  ; 
Or  wherefore  dealt'st  thou  in  deceitful  spells  ? 
O,  he  that  seeks  to  wield  unholy  power, 
Is  curs'd  by  Nature  to  perform  ill  deeds. 


THE  END. 
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NOTE 

OK 

BY  A  FRIEND  OF  THt  EDITOR. 


The  little  drama  which  we  have  here  presented  to  our  readers, 
18  one  of  those  happy  novelties,  to  which  only  the  playfulness  of 
genius,  intentionally  sporting  with  its  own  powers,  and  with  the 
legitimate  laws  of  composition,  would  give  birth;  and  we  will 
venture  to  say,  that  but  for  the  inducement  of  a  work  like  ours, 
it  probably  would  never  have  been  written.  The  piece  is  evi- 
dently not  adapted  to  the  stage;  and  as  a  dramatic  composition, 
it  is  of  too  small  an  extent,  and  perhaps  too  much  in  the  nature 
of  a  sketch,  to  attract  attention  as  a  separate  publication. 
Here  it  is  in  its  proper  place;  unencumbered  with  any  preten- 
sions calculated  to  detract  frohi  its  effect  as  a  work  of  fancy* 
The  character  of  Marina  b  wholly  original;  and  we  really 
do  not  know  in  what  department  of  modern  literature  we  could 
point  out  to  our  readers  a  fiction  so  skilfully  and  delicately  con- 
trived as  this  '^  gay  creature  of  the  element."  Pcrfiaps  it  is 
not  going  too  far  to  say,  that  out  of  Shakespeare's  Tempest  a 
more  delightful  creation  of  poetical  fancy  is  scarcely  to  be  found. 
The  witch  Elpa  is  drawn  in  a  tnore  grotesque  taste,  yet  with 
much  strength  and  originality;  and  a  very  powerful  talent  for 
description  is  evinced  in  the  account  given  of  her  by  Lady 
Beneild  to  herson. 

*^*  The  Editor  takes  the  liberty  of  subjoining,  that  charac- 
ters purely  imaginary  seem  to  be  peculiar  to  the  British  drama. 
In  the  Spanish,  saints  and  devils  are  sometimes  introduced,  to 
heighten  the  spectacle  of  the  scene,  and  to  unravel  knotty  points 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


494  THf   MERMAIDU 


f 


of  the  plot :  but  saints  and  deVrU  haVp  htien  so  long  famQiar  to 
tbe  world,  that  the  introduction  of  them  into  the  business  of  the 
stage  does  liot  require  ar\y  great  exertion  of  the  inventive  faculty 
of  the  poet. 

There  is  another  observation  which  such  a  production  as  Thb 
MBRMAfOmay  posssiblj^  suggest  to  tbe  reader.  Of  the  dif* 
ferent-varieties  of  the  modem  drama,  perhaps^  indeed^  of  all 
dramatic  ^ifiting,  either  ancient  or  modem,  the  British  exhibits 
the  greatest  stock  of  rich  and  curious  fancy ;  which,  perhaps^ 
more  than  any  other  cause,  tends  to  render  our  plays  tedious  to 
the  people  of  the  Continent.  There  is  less  activity  in  Ae  conti* 
nental  mind  than  in  the  insular.  The  French  display,  it  is  true« 
infinitely  more  animal  vivacity  than  the  English ;  but  we  suspect 
that  the  English  are  more  rapid  in  their  mental  operations, 
and  that  although  the  former  make  more  gesticulations  ia  any 
given  time,  the  latter,  in  the  same  time,  think  more  thoughts ; 
at  least  it  will  be  allowed  that  in  the  dialogue  of  the  drama  the 
French  dilate  their  sentiments  into  downright  declamation, 
while  the  English  are  content  merely  to  touch  the  keys  of  asso* 
ciation  in  the  minds  of  their  auditors.  To  do  this  with  effect 
requires  ihuch  delicacy  in  selecting  the  governing  image^  if  the 
Expression  may  be  used;  and  the  search  for  this  has  probably 
produced  that  curiously  inlaid  metaphorical  language  which  is 
peculiar  to  the  English  dramatists^  and  in  which  Shakspeare  so 
eminently  excels; 
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